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miCKtn 

FOR INDIGESTION / 

• 

Acclaimed throughput 
Australia for swift, sure relief 
from acidity, flatulence, sour 
or nervous stomach, heart- 
bum, dyspepsia. 




Hear Sin, 'Luract inim letter o) li/5/54) 

As vvu kium. different countries liavr liteir nun 
particular way ttj preparing meals, which are quite 
tlitlrreni Irani whul one is tried It), resulting, oil 
times, in acute attacks of indigestion. 

I have tried several remedies in the countries- I 
happened la be vlsitiusf. Tlutse particular remedies 
didrii nive me the relief I desired. On arrival in 
Australia I tried your product — Quick Fze — which 
I can honestly say hronghr instant relirj front pain. 

yours sincere! \. 
(Orifwiat on file I (SgdA R. 1. GLF.M. 

NO FUSS, NO MIXING — EAT LIKE SWEETS 

"<J>uick-Eze' anfocid tablets are a combination of FIVE 
active prescription! for prompt relief from indigestion, 
flatulence, dyspepsia, heart-burn and acidity. 

Thousands throughout Australia can now testify to their 
amazing efficacy in the treatment of digestive disorders. 

Keep a packet with you, atwayj, in pocket or purse — 
take one or two tablets after every meal and forget, far 
all time, those knife-thrutt chest pains of indigestion and 
the breath-catching burn of acidity. 

f-at what you like — drink what you like — -and complete 
your enjoyment with a refreshing, peppermint flavoured 
"Quick-tie" antacid tahlet. 



EVERYTHING WAICO 
MAKES >S GOOii 




Bl^ROU PACK f ITS 




FBEKf I OR PURSE 








m pack 



for INDIGESTION 



A WORD TO WOMEN— ABOUT MEN! 



burnt V - NEVER whrti 



LiflrFf] Lt> liulc hlcnilJtiiCAl 



" IIIOIH l(>l A " 

— jmimT.-oIjmI Phnr skin tilaf.Ctti? — rffttorts ffcdJanL luting 
lovniiBBth to your coiiijjlmoi: in leut ib mmu lw' Neltlirr ■ 
Crtrun ntfl a Umm IhU WW HOME BEAUTY AID Loam up 
far 1.1 j iueum. ■ Ltmu iw Lir> Lilt a rMitvJ-aiu ulavrMn bui) c&uacs them 
to final inn i.rir i<'( | '■ rliv n n din wh-ch nrrtinury crjntni>ti£> canum 

USr TOUR MIHMiH UK THE JCDOU" W# Will foivrnJ-d « truti 
linuur-iiL Jut 2.1. or a full Unipe-wtelu' Courtc for A 6, jujji- 
tin . Mutin returnitd iPimrilJulri,! il ticii dHltjijird fituui a 
■ isoifwl, atddrftutrd enn-lop*! far * dwriptiv*- Bcaklot ta — 
lil'-lH irnA i..t,,.',»i-.ri» litem fl<. Ba> l ■ - -1 v OJ.O.. 

nm shaft 

ryol* dl.irtbglon tat AddrnlkuU 
uTAMfl 1*1 T f lit A U) r.lri tDrabrlh M , Itn-.Jiii.* 
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YOU AND 
ROAD SAFETY 

• -T^iGHTKKiN die on the road> . , . SU 
*~i killed in holidav road accidents 

Headlines of this kind, filled with in- 
jur., death, and tragedy, are [rightenjnr»h 
commonplace in Australian daily papci>. 
Ill l.ii.l. tiles ve become .so evervdav thai 
many people lend to flirk them over with 
thai ii-can l-liappen-lo-me feeling. 

Bui il can. Death on the rnad, the 
frrcatesi killer of modem times, knows no 
discrimination. Il is always lurking ready 
to pounce on the careless and complacent, 
and, throuph them, the innocent. 

// is it-. Hi-, of Ihii that 7 lt< Australian 
Women's Weekly is conducting an jT8()0f} 
Road Safety Contest. 

Contests have always been a feature of 
i his paper, bringing entertainment and the 
chances uf substantial prize;- to our 
reader>. 

Bui i In- context is one with soniclhiujt; 
added. It has the enteitaiiunctit value and 
the substantial prizes, but as well it has a 
deep community significance. 

Authorities on the subject agree thai 
the most effective method of preventing 
the tragic mad toll is to make everyone 
road safety conscious. 

'1 his cannot be done until each mdi- 
.'tdutd thinks about the problem, as this 
,ontest will stimulate you to think. 

Other national scourges, tike atomic 
bombs and cancer, are beyond the control 
of ordinary citizens. They must be left to 
experts. But road safety is different. You 
and your famiN and the woman nCAt door 
< an DO something about road saien. 

Our contest is designed to help you do 
it. It can win you more than a car. With 
vour co-operation it can also win for you. 
and for Australia generally, roads on 
which it's safe to drive that car. 



Our cover : 

• One of the eight beautiful Hiltman 
Minx tars which are offered as prices in 
our Hojd Safety Contest, photographed in 
tieiiurunial Park, with Mrs. Kitty Panton :■> 
M.ujd 111 fin the proud winner, StstT photoq- 
raphrr Bob Clrtand trmk the picture Details 
u\ the contest are given in this issue. 

This week : 

• The absorb ing story of Marilyn 
Monroe's fife starts in this issue, 

• Our Tea (Contest revealed that we 
have nuniencMis poets among our readers. 
Soim nt the entries were cntirrly in verae in 
praise of the Ingram brriv. Here arc «omr 
Lines from the poem whit h accompanied the 
Gtttrt ,J f tirrt pnwwiniiL'r Mrs 1 O. I'neh. ol 
Wstniy, Bruhanr It win written, Mrs I'uch 
said. "«'itb apoloiries to Llorothv Drain" 

ljuimomli and einernlds are tcall\ rather nice 
Thoufih with the cost of living « lirrle sleep in 

irrice. 

Jim idol is no ntisjanune to housf-inves rus, 
f.ilce me : 

We'd riitlwr hare a sandwich imd u nice hm 
cup of TEA 

l\'exi week : 

• Now that tttc holidays are over you 
ma> be looking at the house with a 
critical jir, lend perhaps feeling n tint. 

manv of us are. A good cure is to dn some 
refurnishing. rest, people fan buy ) ne« 
hrnise or rine up ■ comracior 10 do over the 
old one, but it i» amazing, what you can dn 
yuurself tu give vour home a FtCefjft Qui 
sjiecial Home Sectiun is rirli in ?de:ts lor, 
renovating. ' 

• Mr^t men can remember some 
awkward moments connected with their 
licst date ay boys. The indecision, about hc/sv 
to extend the iiivitiilion -by phfjiir or a ante 
SOI wivhint: tn sound formal, bin being afraid 
of sounding loo casmtl. 'flten the big qtiestir.m 
"Do you kiss the girl on yriur first distc'" 
Thr« questions are answered by Michael 
Dearie in thr Teenage Section of our issue o[ 
Janiiarv l u 



HOOK JVEWS 



IF you've always wanted 
to "look like someone 
out of V a g u c," or an 
cmoiu creature dressed by 
Schiaparelli, the best and 
most economical idea 
would be to read "AJwavs 
in Vogue" by F.dna Wool- 
man Chase, and "Shocking 
Life" bv Elsa Schiaparelli. 

Sehiaparelti has included in 
her book "The Twelve Com- 
mandments for Women." 

Sen to be outdone, Mrs. 
Edna Wonlman Chase (as- 
sociated Willi ''V'ognr" iinm 
1895 i givcj Thirteen Points. 

Here are Schiap's "com- 
mandments''- 

1. Women should try to 
ktiosv themselves. 

2. A woman whci bus^ an 
expeniivc dress and changes it 
is extravagant and fnolish. 

J. Most HTimrn i and nirn 
air cnlor-hlind The* shnuK! 
atix fnt sugge.stinn^. 

4. Twenlv per cent, of 
women have inferiority com- 
plexes. Seventy per cent, have 
illusion" 

5. Ninety per cent, are afrnid 
of being conspicuous. They 
should dare to be different. 

6. Women should listen and 
a«k lor competent rritiri»m 

7. Thev, should chow their 



i In'lies [one oi uj llie i(im- 
puns of it man. 

8. Thev should never shop 
with another woman. 

9. Thev should bin i>nl\ nf 
the best or the cheapest- 

10. Never fit the dress lo 
die body, but train the bodv 
to hi the dress 

1 1 A woman should buv 
rnosllv in one place, where 
shp is known and rcsrsmed. 

12. She should pay her bills. 

Basically, Mrs. Cha.se'i 13 
points are: 

1. Study voursrlf wiih the 
rye of your meanest enemv 
... in a triple mirror 

2. Set your dressing -table 
in from of a window. 

J. Don't he too quirk to 
break with tradition. Revolu- 
tion takes experience. 
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By HELEN 
FRIZELL 

+• nui have llir contai!'" 
of your mistakes. If the 
dress or hat so beguiling in 
the shop is a dud ill ihe home, 
pitch it out. 

5. Scleci clothes appro- 
priate to ihr life vou lead. 

6. Splurjrc on certain 
articles — « (ood cashmere 
sweater, winter coat, tailored 
suit, streci shoes, stood leathej- 
hnndtutg. 

7. Don't buv too much. 

ft. Don't tret a blur hat and 
a red ban and a brown coat 
and filnrlt shoes. 

9. Don't get set as to what 
mlors you can and cannot 
wear. 

Hi. iai Dress your ace fb> 
As you grow older, cover up 

11. (a) Stand up when von 
bus I hat. (b! Sit down when 
you buy a dress. 

12. Pare down the non- 
essentials. 

13. Never wear fancy shoes 
wufi a sports costume, an 
elaborate hat with a tailored 
suit. 

"Shocking Lift," by EJsu 
Schiapflrelfi. U puiilishiid by 
I. M. Oem and Sons, Lid.; 
'Always in l ogue," by Fdrta 
IVoolnton ( «.,., and (Uta 
Chase, by Tictor GoUana. 
Our copies from ihe pub- 
Hi/sees. ~ 

The AtisTHAt.iAN Whwin 




for colours 




for smartness 




for price 




insist on 

NILE 

COLOURFAST 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

mi htiinmii *vt ltd 

1!S TOM U M IfDrTt! 




l5hairsetsfor3i6 

oureiisfr with cuncrrrr 
tJtve YOUR hatr new 
silky loveUnens »ntl 
Sftve potmds on your 

haur-da'st. 

Get a tube of COD 
castrated. Curlynef — 
iqueecc OHypet into 
i pint mtlk bottle of 
warm watar — shake till 
mixed — now you have 
a pint of the best, 
most fragrant auleJcset 
lotion you've ever used. 
Set concentrated 
Curfypef for 3/6 from 
your chemist or store. 
tjurcKJir with ctmrpfT 

CMS 



Stai sweet 

Sfey •> iw«*f a. y,, an 

Stai sweet 

Tkm Deadvmmt you can frwir 

Stoisweet 

» Wsou-T — Januarv 12. l^s; 
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Second instalment of a lively 4-part serial by JERRARD TICKELL 

THE HERO OF SAINT ROGER 



start 

tirftfel 

mi ui 



J VLES LATOVR, Prelect 0/ the little Caribbean island 
ol Saint Roger, with various colleagues, devises a 
\tarttmg scheme to restore the island's tourist trade, 
'itfiich utas ruined first by hurricane devastation, then 
by libellous report! live round by the President at the 
neal Maud a] Saint Matador. Then flan to capture 
pvputtir lancy by bringing to the island the lovely, 
narrowing fiancee of their dead hero. JACQUES DS 
ROBOT. 

The plan. actually., (j to be a complete hoax — Jacques 
was no hero, but a drunken wastrel mho disappeared 
at sea. white the fiancee intll be an actress engaged to 



II was late afternoon in ihe island ul Saint Roger, and r lie 
nerrcness of the sun had begun Ifj atiatc ;it last- A cool 
funnel of wind came oil the ICS), sorting ihe palms, md 
the negroes, who had slept ihiuugh thr sultry afternoon 
n the shadow of ike empty banana warehounev, w.kr up 
grunting arid stretching. 

\ group <il little naked boy* and giils scampered •• i<'*» ike 
..lid n. ilir uirf and J-iunilieri then little bodies, blaik and 
• upplr .13 tadpoles, inti:i the bubbling loans. The chapel hell 
rung Ihe hour of benediction, and die faiihlul, thejr ebony 
i.i'ei iiimjtiir.illi pinus, their ebony fingers clutching minatory 
beads, minced in Id pray. 

f)ne by *me the members of the C'hamher pH Crmimei. 
Tourism, and Culture made iheir way tn the Hotel Spleudide 
and look iheir pUi es in the conference room. An electric fan 
hummed lo the point ol irritation, and the general tension was 
reflreled in the run tune. tJri • hief of police, Captain 
Cietirgej. 

1 mil thai infernal thing oH." 
The onfv sound was the distant shouting of ihe children 
and ihe hush-hush u( the breaking »url. 
"No newt, Captain?" 
"No news." 

\\, should have heard by now," said thr ex-rum king. 
I in Australian Wohkn s vVekjlt janusrv 12. 1955 




piay this role. Jules, however, is blithely mnfldent 
that it can be carried through. 

Comtnp to Paris to launch the scheme, he makes an 
excellent choice, Jar the chie/ role tn convent-bred 
OABMELLE MJLLSAU—to be coiled "Deluge"; then 
tie makes solemn arrangements tor the lying-in-Mate 
o/ Jacques dc Rabat and his transport back to saint 
Roger lor uuntil. 

He and Ganrwlle are installed at the Louis Quatorse 
Hotel, and alter dinner he attracts the attention o/ the 
whole room by drinking a dramatic toast. "To the hero 
of Saint Roger." Newspapermen promptly ask for an 
'ntervtear. NOW READ Off; 



With o gesture of infinite 
sorrow, Gobrielle lifted 
her veil . . . <rod the ilosh 
lamps began to explode 
again. 



Jle wetii on wilh a lou.h of malire. "Is it noi possible ihitt 
our good Prefect has been so beguiled by the delights oj Pari! 
in springtime that hr has lurcotlen us and our plight?" 
"No, Hr will do as he said. ] have every confidence." 
"I s.ould like ti.j sbaic your optimism." He looked around 
ihe table 'Father Pierre , noi here." 

"Father Pierre is giving benediction." Captain Georges 
k.iii'-il i..m,iiJ, hi- I,m • diawii whIi realised, prisonal worry. 
"1 must again remind you. gentlemen, that in no circurn- 
stiinrej must he ever be allowed to know thai ihe hero, «f 
Saint Rotrer i* a liginent tit oui imagination." 
The nightclub proprietor grunted, 

"I have alway hern opposed to Father Pierre's inclusion 
in our Council. He knows nothing of Commerce, nothing of 
Tourism, and aa In Culture bah. He is the exponent of 
medieval superstition and i ant, the apostle ol human frus- 
tration, luteins: his oiiimorW .sanctions down thr throats 

of Iree people. I. Tor one " 

Captain Georges banged Inn lisl on the table, 
"Hold your KitigiH-. sir. I will n»t tolerate .mother word. 
We have need of Father Pierre", goodness. I know, as do nil 

To pagr 30 



Pciga 3 
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Luxury from PARIS . . . 

Romance from LONDON 



Lovely lath Goya Perfume . . luxurious 

. . . romantic . . . cherish yourself with one 

of the famous Goya fragrances. 

No. 1 . . . Pink Mimosa . . . "it" . . . 

Gardenia . . . Great Expectations . . . Goya 

Heather . . . there's one created for you, to 

capture lust the mood you love. 

Chic Handbag phial 4/4, Gift Size t Gns. 

Rrffr-r jmr fanurili ptrjxmr nilb malthhg 

7a/r, Scap* und l'trfumrd Cologne. 





NEW VORk 



slLI.IUH H'., 



Nervous 
Tension 
safely 
relieved 

with 

RELAXA-TABS 

Thrif Iti-ltir l our \crvrs 

You'll be amazed how t lie calminy of 
your nervous system and the promotion 
orhcalthy, natural sleep will refresh vou. 
RELAXA-TABS have no after-effects 
and arc completely non-habtl forming. 
Ask your chemist lo-duy far . . . 

RELAXA-TABS 

Endnrsed by I he I'Mlgrated rharmaenn- 
ical Service Guild nf Australia 

30 TABLETS FOR 5'6 

At All Chemists 




""M JUST can't believe ii of Inrn.' 1 Mhi- 

I gain Qtiemin said. 

I "I didn't want to believe it my- 

M ell .it first." Cathie Simmons won- 
dered if her expression matched her 
words; you could tell about your voire, 
but ynu couldn't rdl if thr lie showed in 
your eyes. 

"Bui it's irutr. He doesn't go inio 
Reading three or four nights it week fm 
nothing. And I've found lipstick on his 
nillitr." 

Margaret'' fan* was jtill blank with 
surprise, like a doll's. "But Turn rhasint: 
after another woman! It * not like him 
.il all. Have vou ally idea who it is?' 

Cauhie's dark head barely moved, a* ir 
her whoir hcidy werr loo tightly sprung, 
strainum against a rigid briltle rnti 
tml that might break :il ally moment 
"It's probably someone from thr office 
I hrs \i had a b't of new girls down from 
London lately. Hr told me aboul thrin " 

"Hr's still attraetivr. Hr's tall and 
dark and he looks nowhere near fs^ns ." 

Margarri sipped her Ira, sitting siraight 
and dim ir the highbarked rhair. "What 
are vou going to do?* 1 

"Whai can 1 do?" Gaihir twisted brr 
hands and dropped her head to hide the 
lie: it come as a low, dark whisper, only 
half true. "I'd rather he were dead than 
diare him with someone else." 

Margaret s rup rapped against the 
saucer; tea splashed in a thin brown tan 
"Unti l say thing! like thai. Catbird Vou 
don't mean thai. You're )ust a little iip- 
t*1 bi all this.'" 

Cathir looked up. "No, 1 dnti't mean 
it," And lied a nam: "Uut I Inve him so 
miit h, Margaret!" 

"Will hr be home tonight?" 

"Nfl lie- supposed to he going 
sir ighl from thr office tn a rluh meet- 
ing." She conjured bitterness into her 
voire. "That's another of his excuses. 
Club mrciings. working bai k at iltr 
office; — " 

'"Well, if he's not mining home vou'd 
better ronir to sec a film with me. Vou 
don't warn to stay home thinking about 
all this. It'll onlv make you lerl worse " 

Margaret stood up, drawing mti hri 
gloves, slim and straight and i Iran at a 
golden reed "We'll catch the seven 
o'clock bus. And dmi'i think ton rnucfa 
about it, darling. Perhaps there isn't 
inv girl after all." 

Cathie stood in the doorsiiy and 
watched Margarri walk delicately and 
precisely, thr way she'd walked all her 
life, down the path and user the narrow 
footbridge that spanned this by-water of 
ihe Thame* 

She hailed on the bridge, the bright 
blond head still fm a moment against 
I he winter skv like a fro/en patch of sun- 
light, ami waved. Then she turned and 
weni on down ihe other side of the 
bridge, walking even more delicately and 



precisely now as she skirted the rotten 
planks that Tom had lierri goiug to re- 
pair lor so long. 

Cathie » !os r d the door jnd looked at 
herself in the hall-microi . She was the 
same age as Margaret, thirty-three, and 
she had known Margaret all her life and 
(it (hr last fivr- years she bad hatrd her 

The hate stared bark at brr now from 
the mirrored eyes, cold and dark as the 
winter dusk coming up outside, and thr 
lull, red month thinned as the past 
tumbled through her memory like whirl- 
ing scattered pirturr-s-ards in a high wind 

Shr and Margaret as children to- 
gether, at school twjrrfirr. thr foursome 
when they'd had their first dates, Mar- 
garet as her bririi'srnaid. Margaret mining 
in to nurse her that time she'd had 
filnirisy: always Margaret, vear in .and 
yrar out, year after rursed. monotoning 
year. The dearest of friends, the inn-pat 
able chums whom everybody admired 
and beamed upon A lifelong friend — be- 
cause she'd never been able to escape 
her. 

She had tn-cu trapped in tie- rirrh- that 
had encompassed tltrm both all their 
lives- -VViti hstoue was too small a village 
tn harlsor enemies. You were either 
friends oi vou moved away from each 
other. Hut Margaret had never men- 
tioned moving, probably because she 
kriess shr could never leave her invalid 
mother, who was chained tn thr village 
lis inheritance and semimetii 

And whrn Cathir herself had sugges- 
ted to Tone when he'd first come home 
from thr Army twn years ago, that they 
should move he'd been surprised and 
asked why on earth she wanted to leave 
Bush a peaceful spoi as this. And she 
hadn I brrn ahle to tell him. Because 
he had always liki-d Margaret arid he 
would nevet have understood how any- 
one could come tn hate her. 

1'wo years ago shr had hated only 
Margaret Uut since then the hate had 
grown like a cancer, had taken in the 
village. Ihr peoplr she met even' day. 
finally Tom himself because hr had 
prosed tn be the chain that hound her 
to all thr rest. 

Perhaps she couldn't blame him for 
having taken up with some girl; In the 
past six months he must have come in 
realisi- lhat she no longer loved him 
Well, it wouldn't go on much loimei. 
Escape wasn't so far away now. All unit 
was needed was a little more patu'ie e 
" ami .■ continuation nf the hyporrrsy she d 
practised so well ifiese past frw vears. 

Tom had been takine thr tablets in his 
coffee for the last month now. and when 
he finally nuccunibed to them l)r Ban- 
nennati, blind old disdderer that he was, 
would iirs-er question lln- [jel (hat loio * 
dickv heart had finally caught up with 
him. 

Thrr> \soulH he a suitable period of 



muurning. then shr would announce lhat 
shr had des-ided to go abroad, to escape 
the memories of dear dead torn and see 
if she could forget her broken heart 

She had retristcred six months ago ai 
Australia House as a widow wishing to 
emigrate 1 1 he red lips twisted ironicalli 
in the mirror and Tom's savings and 
bis insurance would guarantee her a go>>d 
start in thr new life. 

She might even marry again; she still 
had her look* and her figure ( the mir- 
rored hands moved down over the mir- 
rored body; satisfaction was reelected 
from the glass I. 

She said ttoodniglu to Margaret at the 
bus slop and walked down the dark lane 
towards the fombridg? "Ihe lilni toluilhl 
had been abum a woman who'd mufdered 
her husband. But she had come to a 
sticks end I hat wasn't going to hap- 
pen to Cathie Oh no, Es-erylhinsr had 
been too carefully planned, loo paiiemh 
awaited 

The beam Irom the torch showed the 
broken planks belore she had stepped oil 
in thr bridgr The jagged-edged hole 
reeked ol tragedy and ihr leli no shock 
when the beam reached down to show 
ihe crumpled bodv of Tom lying across 
the supports. hi_s head hanging queerly 
downwards and the long dark hair trail- 
ing likr reeds in the swirling black water. 

The. beam remained steady as emotion 
climbed like a rising ride within hei, an 
enionon thai was a mixture of gladness 
and a sense of freedom. Tom was dead, 
she did noi need to eherk thai, and >ln 
had been saved the trouble nf complete 
murder . . . 

Shr made the appropriate telephone 
calls. The police arrived, silent and 
methodical and a little gruff isnh sym- 
pathy, and while they were hoisting the 
Lusdy up on 10 tin- bridge, like night fisher- 
men draggine in their catch, Margaret ar- 
rived to luid Cathir in the uatdru a- 
though incapable ol movinc.. 

"Oh darling, ihn is ttrriblel" Margaret 
was ashen; the slim golden reed had been 
bent "Poor Trim. Going like that, after 
all ihr years in the win " 

Cailur had no tears tn blink back; she 
ivas play ing ihr part of a wife still dared 
by the slunk shr raised blank dark eves 
add spokr through a tightmed mouth 

"He must have come home earlv. I 
must have been wrong about thai giri. Oh 
Margant that's what I can': bear 1 
was thinking all those horrible ilium-. 
-ilsotn him whilr he was dead " She 
buried her face in hrr hands, that way 
she could sob with her eyes still dry "I 
did love him- "' 

Margaret pin a hand on her shoulder 
and drew hrr inside C jthie knew they 
made a tableau of friendship. "We all 
know vou loved him. darling. Nobodv 
will ever doubt that . 



Pass 4 
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The police knocked on the dour, then after a while they 
wrm away, carrying the blanketed figure un (he stretcher 
up the lane to the waiting ambulance. Margaret made tea 
and brought it into the drawing room and thev 5at there in 
iilence, the grief-stricken wife and the dear devoted friend 
whow verv presence is as a comfort. 

Finally Margaret spoke: Til stay here tonight. And 
tomorrow 1*1! see about the funeral. Vou needn't worry 
aboiir a thing, darling." 

I've always been able to lean on you, haven t I?" Cathie 
I ried to remember how gratitude looked in other people * 
rvn while she tried to show it in her own. "Even whin we 
\srrr jiut kiddie*." 

The strength war coming back into the reed; Margaret had 
taken over again, as she always had. 'T wouldn't tie a Iricrld 
il I weren't here to help you now. A Iriend in need . , . And 
I know if Intel 1 need you you'll be there to help ine." 

Cathie couldn't contain her triumph: it burst Irom her 
in-lnre »he had time to debate the wisdom of it. "But I may 
not, darling." She looked out through the window, seeing 
hentelf in the dark glass and beyond her, faintly like a ghost, 
the reflection of Margaret. 

I shan't be able in stay here now. Not after |hi». There 
are roo many memories of l orn. Too much to remind ine of 
the ugh thought! I've had about him irnse last uuintiu.. I 
■ i ' no jiwi, tight away, where I can think of him as I 
used tu 1 1. ink .1 him."' She lurned back to Margaret and incd 
not to shout of her freedom: "1 may go to Australia.'' 

Margaret sir verv still tor a moment, then she said quietly: 
"I'll truss you. Cathie." 

< atliie put her hand on Margaret's. "I'll miss vou, darling. 
Bui von <er how it is? I can't slay here- I just can't!" She 
pieurd the long slim lingers lhai lay limply in her own. "1 
wild wt could go away together. Margaret." 

I here's mother," Margaret's voice was si ill (pin t, as if she 
bad .uridenly found the future srry lonely anil bleak. 

"Yes. But perhaps later on — " . 

"Prrhap. But don't let's talk about that, Cathie. One 
liealri .11 a time is enough." She stri.sd up. .She pul her hand 
un Cathie's head and looked down at her and smiled, a 
little wearily arid with a -Icn "I strain round the month. 
"Let's go to bed. shall we? You must be nearly worn out. 
poor dear" ,. » » 

It was late in the afternoon two days later, just a- n had 
begun to srinw. when the police came again. Cathie and 
Margin, ! weie -atting in the drawing rnoin, having tea, when 
thev saw the lall thin man and the bully uiiitoimcd ion 
i .l.l'- croM the bridge, that had now been repaired, and 
come up the path lo the house. 

Tint AtisT^AiJAN Women s VVnEXtr - January 12, 1"*5S 



"I'm Inspector O'Neill," the tall thin man i.iul in a soft 
gentle voice as Margaret shiosctl the two -if (hem i ■ it , > llu- 
draw'mg room 

'Win] Id you like sonic tea?" Cathie said. 
"No, ihank you. Mrs. Simmons, I'm sorry to have to 
trouble yuu su vmn alter sour husband ) death, but there aft 
some questions I'd like lo ask sou.'' 

Cathie felt a spasm of tear shoot through her but the cup 
in her hand remained steady. "Certainly, Inspector." 
"Did youi husband ever talk of suicide?" 
Cathie was aware of Margaret stiffening in her chair, but 
she ki'pi her eyes on ihe detective. "Goodness, no! Tout 
bad everything to live fur. Why do yiw ask that?'' 
"Was he worried about tint bad heart?" 
"F don I think so. l ie was under treatment for it, but lie 
never mentioned being worried aboui it," 

'I lid you knuss he was taking certain tablets as a sedative/" 
"Why, yes, Dr. Hanneiman had prescribed those for lum. 
Hot they were supposed to be harmless. — " 

"They ale, Mfs. Simmons, if taken in the proper dose." 
Cathie could Feel fear as a drynels at the bask of her 
ihroat, thiough the ssindow behind the detective .she could 
see the snow failing heavily trow, coming down in a rain 
of white petals on the cold gtey grave of the world. "You. 
mean rnj husband had been raking more than the proper 
di.se ' What makes you flunk that?'* 

"When your husband was taken away the other night we 
had rather summarily assumed that he had stumbled through 
those rotten planks while he was drunk. But when we made 
ini|oimi's we found people who had seen him perfectly sober 
only Itall an hour before he died his watch was broken 
when he fell and hud marked the time ul his death lor us. 

"The pmt-mortrni revealed no tracrJ of alrnhol in the 
body. Thru wc- bad to find a reason why a man, who must 
have known about those rotten plank.s and bad been avordmg 
Them lor months, possibly years, should one night just svallr 
straight through ihem. 

The soil genlle voice went on altruist relentlessly, like 
a chrld determined to reach tile end of a recitation. "We 
ruled out the possibility of his having done It deliberately — 
he couldn't have been sure that he would kill himself by just 
falling Iroill Uiai heir'hl and he could have ehusetl a simpler 
way of drowning himself. 

"Tlte only thing Irfi lo assume was that he'd had sume 
hoi! ol ai lark thai had left him in a stupor, unable lo see 
where he was going. The post-mortem showed no sign ol a 
heart .uiai I wt tainted about the hud heart front Dr. Bun- 
neriuan so wr then had a cbetuical lysis i.ikru I'lui 



W r 



Cathie was still in the garden 
when Margaret arrived at the gate 
just as the police lifted the body 
fram the water. 



s,,is « hen we found the accumulation of the drug, enough to 
have brought on a laud attack." 

I l.uhies hand was unsteady as she sei her cup back on the 
table. "This is too awful! Turn committing suicide — " 

"ll in. n nor have been suicide, Mrs Simmons." ITie 
gentle vuice became even mure gentle: Were you and your 
husband very much in love?" 

"Of course. We were devoted to each other." 

"You'd never had any trouble? No quarrels?" 

"Never. Tom and I Jlt.sl lived fur each either. Miss 
Queillill will tell vou that. She's lleen our friend lor years. 
She'll tell you Tom and I had never had a cross wind.' 
She turned lo the dear devoted liicnd, the friend she'd 
always been able to lean on. Margaret ssliotn she hated and 
win, emikt help her escajM' uisv, (mm llus stowj) right! nine 
net. "Had we, Margaret? Tom and I had neser quarrelled 

Margaret ui perfectly still and straight in the chair, star- 
ing out at the snow tailing aeruss the dark sky. Then quietly 
and lalmlv she said 'Mrs Simuions told me the day her 
husband was killed thai she wished her husband were dead. 
tTial same night *hc had already made up her mind to go 
.ilimad-" 

Horror nut like a mis! thronirh Cuhics bodv. The calm 
words lell against her ear* like the snowllakes against the 
window, soft and cold arid dooming She sat still and fro;en 
In her . lean as Margarrt dow ly turned her head and looked 
at her. 

Thru she saw Margaret's eyes and ihe hotrnr icithui her 
. l ined to lurn solid. She had the feeling ol looking into 
her ossn eves, ol sl.inng itilu tin- ilciiiris of her osu lllilid. 
Shr saw the desire for escape and the balTled frustration ol 
all the past years. 

•die saw the hatred of the village, ihe hatred n| Lbs- 
small moiioioncios .irrle that had hern iheir life. ;uid 
■ li ari-r than anvihing else she saw the hatred of the dear 
devoted friend, of herself Then the horror slowly mined 
block in hel mind and as sin- slid into unconsciousness she 
beard the i.iliii sour- vaying. 

"I think she knesv her htmb.ind was going to ask lor a 
divorce so he could marry me." 
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Mortem Insect Powder 



Mortem Insect Powder will mi your home <>! 
iilverfish, asckroaches. ann i>r Reus with remark 
able speed and effectiveness- tt is special l\ 
recommended (or the destruction of fleas on doei, 
«L»* il i ■ non-imialing. In-,, original Mortem 
Insect Powder was the forerunner of all household 
insecticides tn Australia and the new. improved 
Mortem In-cut Powder u, to-day, the most modern 
of all insect powders. This proves the wisdom ol 
the tradiiion.il Mortem slogan. "When you're on 
a good thing, stack to it 



Mortein Plus 




Mortem Plus kills flies und ah other msevt pest- 
Willi such speed and certainty that it outsell* all 
oilier insect spray* by 4 to ! Mortein, beyond oil 
question, is the mos! power! ul insect spray m Aus 
[rjlia — and the safes! to use Mortein IS kil.il to 
Hies but harmless to humans. There is no D.D.T 
in Mortein Its amazing Lnseet-killing powir 
results (rum Ihe inclusion of pyrclhrum and 
piperonyl butoside in the exclusive Mortem 
formulu 
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Mortein Pressure *Pak 

No sprayer required' When the button is pressed 
a highly penetrating mist of Mortem is released. 
This itisect-kjlhng nun floats into every pan and 
comer of the room — even behind curtains and 
furnishings Jl quickly kills all flies and nmv 
quitoes. Properly used. Mortem Pte«iure*Pat 
goes very much further than ordinary fly sprays 
Five seconds' spraying per room ts sufficient It 
will not taint foodstuffs, so can be used with 
complete safely at all times 
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Mr. FHch seemed lo en/oy the 
simple but ample meal Janie had 
prepared 'of them in the kitchen. 



YOU knnss," Janie said to hfi 
husband over the breakfast 
table, "I- don't warn to 
k. but rally I do under- 
-laud people." 

! here was a faint flush of modesty 
nn her pretty face. "Take the 
caretaker downstairs, lor instance. 
You know how dilfiruli hi- is with 
„nr people in these flats. But hp's 
putty in mv hands. And die an- 
.,. r b simple. II vou want tn 
jet round a difficult person vou just 
need one important thing." 

W hat, for instance f John said, 
l.iunii down hi* paper With a faint 
-is-h, realising it was DO s;ond trying 
to read wMlr'janir bad loinetiiimj to 
explain to him. 

"Insight," Janie said. "1 studied 
the man. He's a little AN with • 
I. it; wife. Everything pointed to an 
...icnonty complex. Whenever I 
... el him I make hirn M hi? and 
imporianu It works like a charm." 
She leaned bark happily. She 
. a vrry eager, bright-eyed girl 
given to suddrn enthusiasms, in- 
r.Mrd in everybody and everything. 
This week she had returned from 
the library with a fat and heavy honk 
1 1 was on pvy< hulogy. John had di>- 
rvened with some alarm. Janie 
read it studiously every night. 

Several evenings when John had 
-ted that they trot nH to thr 
futures she had surprised him hy 
SMting that she [onnrl the book inn. h 
more exciting than even Gregory 
Peek, "and .ertainlv more instroc- 
tive," she finished off sfiilv. 

NW. ihr iaid placidly "Yestrr- 
d») he volunteered to help us do 
the bathroom ceiling. You know, 
the Bickforda told me it took them 
nearly three weeks to persuade him 
tn do anything about their sink." 

Mm," John said. •'Perhaps I'd 
■Vtt<-r use .some insight with Mr. 
I'itih at the offire. He might raise 
my salary." 



Suddenly it stiuck Janie that the 
things she had learned from the book 
might, in some way, help John with 
Mr. Inch She fell a taint ■ \< iie- 
ment. It would lie SO sstnnlirlul 
She had never been murh help to 
John before. 

'Mi. Fitch would raise your 
salarv," she said, 'il you .milled 
him. You liave to use insight." She 
tied John get up from the break- 
fast table. "He lives alone, doesn't 
he?" 

"Yes. He's not a bad oki hoy — 
just is little peculiar. Sometimes he 
ill inks people ure talking about him 
behind his back." 

that's il persecution cnmplra," 
Janie said. "Is he very conven- 
tional ?" 

"Well- — " John sounded vague 
I suppose he 

'Basically inset ure," janie said. I 
mppose he never has a ms'itl at 
homer" 

"I shouldn't think so. He likes 
eating in expensive French restau- 
rants." 

Janir looked .it him thoughtfully 
"He's prohably lunging for some 
(ood home-cooked food. Why don't 
mu invite him to dinner? He'd 
come, wouldn't he?" 

"I should tlimk he'd rome I 
don't see murh of him, hut old 
Dunham and I 1 utile- down in the 
lift with him yesterday." John dis- 
ippe.ired into thr hall .lipbnard inc. 
his voire came murmuringlv: "... 
nire old boy. He was talking about 
his bovhooii on a Farm. Somewhere 
in thr wilds of Yorkshire His grand- 
mother was famous for her home- 
made wines and his mother used to 
make jams and piekles and bread. 
He's never tasted bread like it sinre. 
They used to rat in an mutinous 
tin lien with hauls hanginc up You 
know ihr sort nl thing." 

Janie nodded wisely. Indeed she 
did ft sounded itisl like the old 



farmhouse thai had belonged to her 
Great-3unt l.mily and wberr -be arid 
her brother bad always spent their 
holid vs. Mostly, however, she re- 
membered how lerrihly cold it was 
in the spare bedroom after leaving 
I he wamilh of the kltvhrn, 

'Poor old hoy," John laid. ' lie 
looked as ss nihil as a spaniel when 
he was talking .shout it.' 

"Farm," said janie. "He was a 
farm hoy?" ft was jlmnst as il the 
jinoiphous shape of Mr. Fitch was 
becoming clearer. 

A week later Mr. Fitch came lo 
dinner lie was an elderly, dis- 
tinguishiHi-lriuking man with irun- 
trfcv 1 1 n i r . Me seemed a little 
startled svhen Janie showed him in to 
dinner hut not nearly so startled as 
John. 

I linnet had been laid in the klt- 
. licit, and the tire— though it svas 
■ inn. .i svarm evening- toared as 
thOIIgh it were the middle of wuner. 
On the kits ben table way ;i red- 
lie. k , I, .ih. .in.l on the w i i uli in. -sill 
i glass jm Tilled with IniLiht but dis- 
.re.nused-lonkltlg garden Mowers. 
I line were two geraniums in pots 
on the table, and on the dtesset were 
several put" of home-made jam .' con- 
[ii.u.iuslv Libelled':, some jars of 
hume-made ptikles, and an enor- 
mous, dark, and uiu s (toil sake. 

Ihe meal consisted of roast beef, 
a heap of bnileo potatoes, cabbage, 
Wd ,i large and puffs Yorkshire pud- 
ding. There was a crusty but curi- 
ously shaped luaf of bread, and ■• 
jug of vellow liquid which proved 
to be dandelion wine 1'hev ate off 
a bright assortment of mixed crock- 
ery, Kverything had a rlleerful, 
homely look. 

After Mr. Fitch's initial astonish- 
ment had evaporated, he ate three 
hearts helpings nf roast beef, York- 
shire pudding, and vegetables. When 
he startled on a rich and rreamy rice 
pudding and rounded nit the mnl 



s« ith bollie-macii- bread and jam and 
.1 hunk of fruit cake, he seen-ied 1" o-- 
U) a thoughtful mood. 

lie'- dunking ol the farm. Janie 
thouitht happily, and the inE^als he 
used to eat in that farmhouse kit — 
,hen— good, platn cooking just like 
i his. 

Now all she had to do was invite 
him a few more rimes and then he 
would be dropping in on them of his 
..svn a. curd, just tn recapture some of 
that old feeling of boyhood ease and 
security . Before long. John's increase 
in salary would be an accomplished 
fact. 

After their guest had gone John 
turned to her with an astonished 
face, "What on earth induced you to 
serve the dinner in the kitchen." he 
mid "And the table looked most 
add." 

"Really?" Janie said innuvrvAly "1 
thought everything went off very 
well." And off she went, humming. 

You know," Mr. Kitrh said lo 
hi. timet the following evening, "it's 
■ <|uep.T thing how a man can he 
Mind and thoughtless about some- 
thing under his near. Yuu take 
-hat young i-ouple ^dined with hist 
night The wnole 'evening svas a 
rcveliition " He shook his head. 

"Revelation?" his sister said. 

"I hadn't realised," Mr. Fitch 
said "how hard it must be fnr a 
y oung married couple to manage cm 
jw.ioi Henderson's salary. But it ss as 
very evident. There was plenty to 
eal hut it was simple, inexpensive 
fare." 

He sighed deeply. "Little Mrs. 

I leilf I.Tsoil even llllkes her oss'fl bread 
.mil makes all her jam and ihings. 

II was all valiant aitc a little touih- 
ititt, 1 lies- must have .1 hard time 
making ends meei." 

Two nights later, when John come 
home, wild-eved. to tell her he had 
had an increase in salary, Janir was 
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short short story 
By FLORENCE 
JANE SOMAN 

a] must giddy 1 did it, she thought; 
I helped him A miracle bad heen 
performed through the simple ap- 
pliance of a little psycholugy. And 
so ijuii kls 

In a little while, whim John 
calmed dosvn, she would raplaiu to 
him whv she had laid the dinnCI 
in the kitchen and given Mr rilrh 
roast heel and lice pudding. 

■ To think," she said tiiullv. as she 
dried the dinner dishes, "that it all 
goes hack to Mr. Fitch being a larrti 
bos at heart. 1 suppose be always 
will be." She turned to John. 

"Farm boy?" He stared at her 
blankly. "Who 1 * a farm boy?" 

Janie began to feel vaguely un- 
easy. "Mr. Fitch tsas brought up 
on a farm in Yorkshire You told 
me bets wistful he looked svhen he 
talked about it in the lift ." 

John's (are rleared. "Jh.it ssas 
old Dunham talking about a farm." 
he said. "I told you ihe three af 
us svent down in the I ill together." 
He- laughed heartily. "Can you. 
imagine Mr. Fitch on a farm? Ihe 
nearest hi- ever gets to anything 
rural is grouse -hunting in Scot- 
land." 

janie swallowed as she stared jt 
him. She couldn't speak \nd in 
her mind all the neat pieces she 
had lined v. periectK Wieclhci 
cracked wildls and (ell apart. 

Later, as John wound the alarm 
clock, he said thoughtfully: "You 
know, 1 can't imacinr whs he gave 
mc a rise suddenly, like that Can 

sou '" 

Janie was Iving nuirtls in lied, 
■taring at the reding She had hern 

srtv ipilet I..1 ill.' p.isl three hootv 

"Can 1 what?" 

"Imagine why I got this rise." 

Janie looked at him. She fell 
much older- "How shuuld 1 know?" 
She smiled faiiulv "\m 1 a psy- 
s holngist?" 
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A charming short story by PHYLLIS DUGANNE 



B I I.I. CHAPMAN pinked hi- station hjs 
in the town vjiurc and sloiopcd 
iirliitul llic wheel in wait I'm tin: .ittet- 
uoan bus and Paula Weaiworth. 
II'' hud nut ihr toggir-i I'l'-.i M uli.it Paula 
Wrnisvarih looked likr. She was a cnllegr 
Iriwiti of tut siitci Kjlic, aged about nine- 
teen, and. sight unseen, she win control to 
q» nil the swntnei with him in .Maine. 

A ic.-p filled with teenager- mused hit irni 
bumper-bar bv niches, and far tuoked after 
n mnmscls At thirty-three, Bill regarded 
ibr yiunger feneration with a lacklustre eyr, 
a regard whirh the females of thai group 
did nut return in kind 

Thrs tnund hun romantic, Jasrinatine. 
and dreamy. A widower, faithful after three 
years to Ins memories, a successful architcn 
with imagination and originality, a litfic and 
leihal Inrure on the tennis ronrt- 

He vl id farther down in the seat a« he 
u« Marian I asm aster's ravwrlcr-bluc con- 
vertible Mop .mi side thr pint office. Marian 
belonged to his own generation, the generation 
that fur nearlv three year* had asked, like a 
Muck phonotrraph 'needle, "Bill, why 
don t sou marry again?" He owed it In thr 
children. Adrle unuld want hint In remarry 
It «> not normal lor a man to live with 
two littlr girl- and an eldeils wutnan 

He knew all that He knew better than 
juvuoe elsr bow lonely he often was. es- 
|>eciatlv here m the Maine house, when- hi* 
and AdeU- had been K happy. He knew th.n 
it won nut good for thr ihildren 

He did not know whether it win thrit 
fault or the (aull of llunipll — Mrs. Ilumph- 
p \ hi- housekeeper — but Paula \Wniwortb 
muJd be the eleventh nursemaid he had nil 
pl.iM-d once \dele'« death. Susan and Cindy 
were becoming increasingly difficult Hut a 
man enn't get marrifd limply because he 
ought ttx 

live but est mil sight at the top of the 

hill, and he nut Dill of the ear. One passenger 
emerged, and he looked at her warily. She 
was slender, a little above medium height, 
with nraaehi hlonde hail rnml>ed severely 
hark (.inn her fare and secured by a rubber 
hand into the season's prevailing, and in hi. 
(ipini-.n unbecoming, horsetail. She wore a 
tires linen drell and sandals. "You're Paula?" 
he asked. 

She said. "Yes," her s>rcy eyes impersonal 
He could not deride whether she was ilty 
or protnsiiidlt- disinterested in the job the 
had agreed to (ill He carried het bag- to 
the nation waggon. 

"I njppOsU? Katie told vou ahoiit the chil- 
dren'*" he murmured 

I'.iuIj Wcntwortlt said "Yes" Wffm 
Susan is eight and Cindv is six 1 

"Yes," said Paula 

Hi' glanced irritably at hei She certainly 
did not give rait anv warmth. He lelt snrrv fur 
Sman and t ".indy. It was not easy for them 
to have iheir lives ordered bv a succession of 
bored young women. He looked at ihr road. 
ln> tiiuiitli tight, and beside him Paula Wrni- 
vorth lookrrl at the road. 

I In- house, which he had designed and 
built srvrn vear. before, was 
on a point running far out 
into die sea. He turned off the 
luvtliwas in tits own uopaved 
road. He had a' 1 intense 
awareness ol thr girl SeMW 
him 'T he winding lane seemed 
lotiaer than usual, his house 
more luuels anil remote. It 
had probahlv been an iniune 

id ' brina her here Neither 

of them spoke until he stopped 
the i ji 

"Oh. boss lovely!" she <rifd Three wnrdf- 
insiead ol a moncnyllablr, and the thrrr 
winds were rntiugh in siartlr him 

The tlrivrwav curved loward-i the rrarijn 
-ne ol his home The garden door was open 
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and (It the end of the wide hall whuh ratis 
sli tijihi iliiough. the vea door wav open, 
franuni: a vista of the bay 

"I Imagine that the rhildicn are down al 
the cove.'" ho said 

She did not answer. She bad preceded him 
and wai walking towaids ihr second doui 
He followed her to the broad cetrmiil drrk. 
with it- ship's railing and the white skifl 
svsituilSfl from the while d.uiis \\ as < • 
pounded agaitM the sea wall, splasln d vgAt» 
his small piei 

"I liiip<- sou won'l liod it ton luriely," he 
■aid, "There are a number of younu eeripil 
vout age in tbe town. Katie sflid you 
drive?' 

Her animation disappeared ai swiftly a. It 
bad rnnie. She snid, "Ye\" 

He led hei down the path to the curved 
rocks hraih. Humph was seated on the 

•.. leal brni h he had niadr lor her. She 

Wn a stiort. squale woman, utarfir srvr?nts 
than <.ixtv. with a quick ptobing glance sslunh 
di-i unrrrttid penph' rikler th.in Paula 

•she -aid "VVcIl, I'm glad somnine n»here 
at last, so'* I ran attend to my own job. ' 
and marched oil. up the winding path n> live 
himvr. 

Susan and Cindy stared at Paula Went- 
worth silently. They offered their limp, sea- 
roW hands to her at their father's command, 
.mil said "1 lelln " 

Bill Chapman had it sinking feeling. His 
dnughiers teemed small and almost forlorn, 
standim* close touetlier against the back- 
ground of immense rocks and the broad bav 

Their hair was wet and tangled, and tbtM 
was rcslgnati'in and helplessne-i iri their atli- 
tudi's, Paula's smooth lace was espres-i.'iil. -s. 
She did tiol look aj though she even liked i liil 
dfii. mm h less have anv knowledge of 
rtianagini! them 

"Suppose I leave vou lo gel acquainted?' 
he said, and llcd. 

"R.ich"l P'recman wants you to telephone 
her,"" liurnpb told him. '"Mrs. Lancaster says 
lo sin her dinner's 3t seven " 

He rang Rachel "I saw your new girl in 
the rar with you. Bill." she said. "She looks 
capable ' 

"I wouldn't know," he replied. "She's a 
gold little patty." 
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She could cook, and sew, she was a wonder with the children, 
she was pretty . . . but Bill wished she was ten years older 



"Cmsd!" Rachel returted. "Susan ami Cindv 
can produce jlII the emotion that's needed in 
our house. Why don't you leave her alone 
with them for a few days? Have dinner with 
me tomorrow." 

Marian Lancaster stopped at his house and 
talked with. Paula, who was trading to the chil- 
dren on the bai:k deck, 

William. 1 need a drink!" lhe said, in a 
■r--.i-lii — stage whisper, "Girls that ace 
actually terrify me! They're set poised and in 
ilH!" Marian was thirty, and malting the must 
of it. 

"Don't ask me why, hut Susan .incl Cindy 
like her." he raid. 

She laughed huskily "Pence, it's wonder- 
ful!" she said. "And you certainly deserve it, 
lamb!" 



They had retreated to the garden, away from 
sea wind. Lying in a canvas chair, her white 
dress dappled hv the shadosvs of leaves, her 
dusks hait soft about her face, she looked so 
luvek that he wondered why he never nunc 
reached the point ol asking her to marry him. 

She was. the obvious woman lor him to marry. 
She and Adele had been friends. She had been 
widowed a year before Adele's sudden death. 
Kvcry one they knrss- expected ihem to marry. 

Rkclul Freeman gave PauUt her nickname. 
"Hills Secing-Eyc." she called her. Of all the 
young women who had taken care ui Susan 
Uld Cindy. Paula was the first who always 
Icriess where thev both Were at any moment- 
Bill's hopes ol getting .same work accomplished 
during lhe summer began to soar. 

Humph liked hei. "Tliai Paula's all 
right," she lold Hilt. "I tell sou, Mr. Chap- 
man, the makes those children hop!" 
'flop!'" he lepc.itcd doubtfully. 
'HVie Lhe line. They're not cheeky to 
her!" 

He had observed that phenomenon him- 
self. Not only did they never hide from her 
hut they followed her everywhere like two 
small shadows. 

"Why do sou like Paula so much?" he 
asked Susan one day. 

Ile.r blue eyes, with dark heavy lashes 
like his own, glinted. "She sayj what she 
means, 7 ' she answered promptly. 

I insly, .1 small elfin duplicate of Adele. 
giggled. "And she means what she saysl" 
she chanted. 

"Don't most people?" he inquired. 
Susan smiled "Not grown people, 
Daddy" 

"Don't I?" he persisted, 
tlirtdy wound her alms around his knres 
ami bit him gentlv on the lee, still giggling. 





He watched Paula and the children mending 
a rubber beach toy for a tew minutes, then 
he sold stiffly, "Paula, I must talk to you." 



Susan said tactfully, "Sometimes sou do. 
Daddy 

That aliemnnn he heard Paula WeiHworrh 
laugh. She was reading the Odyssey m the 
children, all thrre ol them seated on the Brass 
under an apple tree They had not seen, him, 
and "e stood quietly, listening to Paula's low 
voice 

"What's a suitor, Paula?" Cindy interrupted. 
Paula explained. "Like Aunty Marian and 
Rachel?" inquired Cindy. 

Paula's laugh rang through the garden, warm 
and infectious, and Cindy's giggle joined it. 

'What's funny about that,'" Susan demanded, 
unsmiling. 

"Sometimes," Paula told her, "the truth is 
funnier than anything rise, Susan. Ctndv's right, 
in a way. It's just that Jadv suitors don't like 
to admit that they're — suing." 

Rill slipped around the corner of the house. 
He was amused and a trifle embarrassed. 
Marian would probably marrv him. if he asked 
her. He had never considered proposing to 
Rat hel. She had been in her teens when he and 
Adctr came here; the precman.s were his nearrst 
neighbors, with a house on the next point of 
land. 

Katie had made the business, arrangements 
between himself and Paula. She was to have 
a four-day vacation at the end of each month, 
instead of the usual weekly holiday 

"Will it be convenient for you if I take my 
time off next week, Mr Llhapmaii?" she ashed, 
one Juls moriuiig. 

Hr grinned. "It may not be convenient, but in 
the words of Shylock, it s in the bond." he re- 
lortcd. "Could you wait until Wednesday? I 
seem to be giving one of Those return-hospitality 
gathering* Tuesday night, and Humph will have 
her hands hill." 

"Certainly,'' agreed Paula. She added, "Would 
win like me to make canapes? I'm rather good 
at iht'in," 

Marian arrived early. "I thought I might be 
able to help Humph.'" she explained He led 
her to the dining-room, and she said, "Good 
heavens, William, what a sight I A caterer'' ' 

"Paula," he replied. "Paula and the chil- 
dren." 

He had asked Paula to stay downstairs this 
everting. '"You've had so little social life here," 
he told her. "These people arc older than you, 
hut s ou may have fun " 

"I haven't been lonely," she said fl.nly. 

He looked at her curiously. She was wearing 
jeans, rolled belnw her knees, and a boy's shirt. 
She had lived in his household for a month, 
and they had exchanged only the briefest of 
i onvcts.itioiis. She ate her meals with his daugh- 
ters, disappeared to her room to study every 
es'ening. 

"Paula, I've never thanked you for what 
you've done lor my children," he said. "They've 
never been so happy or so good." 

Her mouth twitched. "Neither have I, Mr. 
Chapman," she said quietly. 

His guests began to arrive, and Paula dis- 
appeared Hr had forgotten ahem her. when Ted 
Murray asked, "Who's the attractive girl in 
the yellow dress. Bill?" 

Bill looked across the room at a slender 
young woman with wheat-colored hair, whose 
bare arms and neck were smooth and tanned. 
Her ankles were graceful above high-heeled 
gold .sandals. 

"Somebody crash your party?" Ted inquired. 
"No" Bill answered. "She's my Seeing-Eye," 
He continued to look at her. Except for the 
day of her arrival this was the first time he had 
seen her ss'earing a dress, and the transformation 
was remarkable, 

Ijter in the evening, Marian murmured, "1 
hadn't realised thai Paula could look so pretty, " 

"Neither had I," Bill agreed. 

"That," Marian informed him. "is quite 
apparent, William." 

Somrone had put a recotd on the phonograph. 
Paula was dancing with Ted. It was good to see 
her enjoying herself, he thought. "Wonderful 
party, Hill," someone said. "Marvellous lime!" 

'I'm glad." he responded, reflecting that all 
parties were pretty much alike. 

Marian lucked her arm through his. "Let's 
walk out and ser what lhe waves are saying, 
before I go home." the suggested. 

'T11 fix us a couple of nightcaps," he said. 
Humph had retired long before, hut someone 
was moving in ihe kitchen. He looked in, and 
Paula, with one of Humph's square butcher 
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NATION WIDE SURVEY PROVES 

Kelvinator 

IS AUSTRALIA'S MOST POPULAR 
REFRIGERATOR 

Kelvinator gives you everything you want 



Value . . . beauty 
i . , dependability . 



. quality 
FoaMffft*. 



'SPACE-SAVER-SEVEN 



A recent nation wide survey 
of nearly 3,000 housewives 
showed that more Australian 
kitchens are equipped with Kel- 
vinator refrigerators than any 
other brand! Kelvinator is 
popular because it gives you 
everything; you want. 



COLD FROM "TOP-TO-BOTTOM- 

rlesifin thiii Likt-- up les> 
kili'licn space — yet gives full 
t cubir feel oi refrigeration. 
FULL - WIDTH FROZEN FOOD 
CHEST holds 27 lbs. of frozen 
funds, 

f UU-WIDTH MEAT TRAY — 

esd.i r.ilil Molage [in II Hi-. 

of meat and fr«li. 

FULL WltJTH VEGETABLE CR1SPER 

— keep* lit It's, of fruit, 
vegetable?. 

EXT HA-! All BOTTLE STORAGE. 
3 DOOR SHELVES 
TOLARSPHERE- SEALED UNIT 

has- enough leserve power for 
."i refrigerators, vet CQsjtftl DO 
more to run than an ordinals 
refrigerator. 

COLOURS — Ivory or White. 
DIMENSIONS — Wiillh. :'.] ," 

- Depth: 27-'.,." Heiuht: 
53'.". 

5 YEAR PROTECTION PLAN . . 

on aJI KeJviiiatoi model?. 





Here's 

another great 
Kelvinator ft>r summer. 



KELVINATOR— 6 I'crtect for avernp- family 
needs. Bijs 6 culiic feel ?torope space wild t M Os te ti 
■Vj-iloor design. Kriizco food storage space with 
21 lbs. capacity, t Inrgc ice-lrav». Large exlra- 
kM meal chcsl. F.iiialiill bottle storage. Big 
Iruii unif vegetable crisper. Only £157/-/-. 
(.Slightly higher ill euunln arras ami Ta». I 



CHOOSE 



Kelvinator 

FOR BETTER LIVING 



Precision built by 
KflVINATOR AUSTRAtIA LIMITED. 



Send this coupon now for informative 
literature on the brilliant Kelvinator 
range - wiwws/t 



NAME 



ADDRESS 

N & W.. KeLinalor, 1 36 Euiloe Road, Aleaandiia 
VtC : K,lYin«H". f 0 Hi: , <S7», M.lhp.,.„. 
S A i ItaUinalef. P.O 3-j, 1347, Adrian 
OLD K.I. .iiiim G HO bo. 2060k. Btiitun. 
W A WkO«m Apptiancas. I, . S3. Ca.P.O., Ftfrlh 
TAS , Maa G,...v Pi, kid.. P.O Ho. MIC Hobari 



THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER 

WHV are proplc so mentally lary 
that they cannot bother to find 
the right word to describe what the) 
mean? How irritating it is to bear 
people choose an inadequate word 
or make do with *S you know what 
1 nvean," "sort ol thing." "or some- 
thing." 

'..il- to G. Marshall, Eagle 
Heights, Q. 



J SEE that the Government proposes spend- 
ing several thousands oi pounds for a 
memorial to the late Gcoeral Sir Thomas 
Blarney in the form ol a uronw* statue Would 
it not be a better idea to use the money to 
build, say, eight to ten houses lur returned 
servicemen and their families? I hey could be 
named the "General Biamev Memorial Cot- 
tages," and so perpetuate, the General's 
memory. The average Australian would ap- 
preciate a home f.ir mure than a statue. One 
rannot live in a statue. 

10/6 to (Mrs.) M. Hedley. CardiH, 2.N, 
N.S.W. 

^Y r HY do some city people deride rountry 
bilks? One often hears the saving, "1 
ran itnell gum leaves" or expressions such as 
"hirJci" and "hayseeds." If rity people copied 
some uf the ways of their rountry cousins, 
there would he more pleasant people todnv 
The rountry folk ine [he ones with the serene 
look, which is much better than the harassed, 
frantic look oi the ritv dweller. 

10/6 to (Miss) Uorothv Wrr, Alstonville, 
N.S.W. 

^yHF-N will producers uf radio plays and 
serials stop flaying listeners' nerves with 
the blaring, dLscortLuii noise they use to 
sepai ate acts. listeners get the volume of 
their sets suitnbiv adjusted Inr speech when 
a sudden shock blast lifts them out of their 
seats, and tears their eardrums apart, Doubt- 
less radio producers get a rake-off from heari- 
11 he-cure manufacturers advertising over their 
station 

10/6 to (Miss) E Stone, Gordon, NJ5.W. 

\yHY is it that when same people play 
cards they will criticise their partner's 
play? I think it is the height of ignorance to 
do this Recently 1 spent a holidav in a 
guest house and one woman in panic ular 
almost became hysterical because her partner 
led trumps in a game of live hundred. Sureh 
when playing friendly games one should over- 
look any mistakes. 

10/6 to I Mrs.) Nellie Miller, Hursts ilk. 
N-S.VV, 

jyjOTHERS should see that each ol their 
children grows up with a definite hobfay. 
Boredom can be turned to real joy if every- 
one In the home has an absorbing hobby. 
Bored children often dnit into criminal 
habits as they reach their teens simplv 
because thev have had nothing to interest 
them and no way to use their leisure hours. 

10/6 to ( Miss) jean Newman, Northcotc. 
Vic. 

J^VERY woman's magazine 1 pick up seems 
to exhort and plead with women of all 
.iges to keep their youthiul figures, rom- 
plcxtons. and kepp their minds alrrt. Why? 
Simply tn eaten or hold a man Yet never do 
I read the same advice applying to men. It 
seems they can go to thr pack physiralls ,ind 
mentally and gel away with it. Surely we 
women don't need to fawn over our husbands 
or bov-friends in these modern dav.s. 

10/6 to (Mrs,) Constance E. Little, Swan 
Reach, via Bairnsdale, Vic. 

J. "5 it any wonder that the majority ol women 
gel i bad name with men when Mrip- 
teasing is entertainment and strip-teasers are 
written about in newspapers? 

10/fi to (Mrs., Alma Coyle, West Heidel- 
berg, Vic 



cm ~. 

----- /£ i/i/ . 

tr w A „' " 'mrr ol J" r 



T^HfL law states that uo man who is intoxi- 
cated shall be served drink over the bar. 
1'ublirans shuuld be made to abide bv this law 
and there would be many happier homes 
and less roftd accidents. I think a law should 
be passed, too, that rnAes il an offence for 
any mothrr with young rhildren to he served 
drink in a Innnge. It is a disgraceful sight 
to see such things. How can the children 
brought up like this grow up healthy and 
strong to take their piace in the world as 
good citizens? 

10/6 to Mr, f . James, Freshwater, Qld. 



•jpHE other day I went to a park to do a 
little quiet reading and studying. Pre- 
sently along came a couple with a portablr 
ntdin, and Johnnie Ray was crying in my 
eaT when Bitig Crosby was not crooning. I 
moved away a little, but in a short while 
^innther group appeared with another port- 
able radio. Surely the lime has arrived 
when some suit of baa will have to be placed 
on these portable radios. There are many 
penple who still like the peace n| parks and 
gardens without this interference Parks and 
gardens should be out of hound-, to portable 
radio sets. 

10/6 to "Student" (nunc supplied , Wool- 
lahra. NS.V. 

Divorce Publicity 

JjAY t express utter disgust at the smug 
views expressed in the trio of letters which 
said divorce publicity was ni'ce.ssars i f The 
Australian Wnmens Weekly. 22/12/54, 
Parh writer presupposes ttiat she will nes'er 
find herself to be the ffiijllx- fi.irly in a divorce 
mir I. ct her imagine herself to be in that 
unfortunate position, then slnie her views 
honestly. Do these women profess to be 
Christians — if so. they might Tetnember in 
future to "lei him who is without sin cast 
the firsi stone." 

10/6 to "Not Guilty" i name suppUed . 
Cairns, Qld. 



• Every family is larcd with prob- 
lems thai must be given a workable 
solution. Each week in future we 
will pay £1/1/- for thr best Idler 
Idling how you solved your Tamils 
problem. 



| AM a houseproud woman and 
rannut bear to have any little 
thing out ol place anywhere in my 
home. Next to my husband's love 
that was the thing that counted 
most to m«r — to be able to sit down 
after dinner and know ihit every- 
thing was in its place, shining and 
clean. Rut my obsession with the 
house came betwren me and my 
husband. I could never go out at 
night with him because it was far 
too late by the time I had dunr 
the washing-up thoroughly, rubbed 
the sils-rr over, and vacuumed 
the dining-room for crumbs. When 
Bill spoke to me about a separatism 
because he said thr house meant 
more in me than be did, I woke 
up. I cleared out rrne o( my kit- 
chen cupboards and that night I 
cleared thr table and put all the 
dirts dishes there till u^orning. Rill 
and I are so happy now he says 
he has nrsrr got over the pleasure 
ol finding out that he meant more 
to nv ihan the house. 

£l/l/- in Mrs. J. Hicks, Ballarat. 
Vic. 
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mm Mt*s n at fattening. - . " 




hrnrhri , t t<->utni tin- 

f<J< I ' . H7 « 1 f ft t >■ x 

evrry ph'f' nf the 
cooking ami prr- 
parfttinn. They \*arn 
in-o. # o ft* # I i m r f 
tA/pf, new £him 



)l\ *.hllb fmU+fiM momentarily in hit running rammenttrry on the atok- 

inn «*/ HHVl ahI HPBT jRhurl fo fn«Mf Ata •■'■■tllVraU fs #«Jt^ Mriel, Wr t* « 

po/mltn- ^trhvoimaMttfr" and enjoy* tht> Ifitoni ar much. ai hij ■mWrafj. 



Coafeing— Sweet and Soiir 




I.F.*Sir\ r.>l»:i). Hughie Kin and Um «/ hi* pupils. Mr: 
Mrg Infim and Wr< /liMn IJuniop. cor ™ir at thr pro- 
imrlt of thr ■Vmnuirmtion — Hughie i special spring roll: 




IHTEKFSTFl) u-amen ttndenf tmtrh rtery stage in rhr 
rocking of a filling far spring foil: HugMr Kin (Hiun rfic 
filling nnl la tool while thr sswnen mnfcc naif of thr 
ingredient: Plrtum by ttaff photographer Hen Berg 



Hughie Kin, principal, founder, and 
sole teacher al Sydney's first school of 
Chinese culinary art, has the knack of mak- 
ing Chinese cooking at*m si in pi p. 

ONCE a week he gives Via* Chinese lood is not 
lesson* in baric ,a "™? S '* „. „..„. 

. , . Hugh)? Kin nun is 

Chinese rookery in a. 

special demonstration kit- 
chen below a well-known 
Chinese restaurant. 

Itis classes usually number 
ten or twelve pupils, mast of 
therri housewives, who go home 

' r (lie lesson and iry out 
■ he recipes on their [atmlies. 

Mom of the women pupils 
uv ihcv now luvc to provide 
at least one Chinese meal a 
week to keep husbands and 
children happy. 

Men also attend the claaei. 
Somr nf then) are husbands of 
women who 
have graduated 
from earlier 
classes, but .it 

lean one come> for purely 
business reasons. 

The pupil it a suburban 
.-aiercr who dors most nf his 
own - ■ ■ ■ V II-- fnt parties ind 
weddtnu reception*. He be- 
lieve? thni Chinese food on his 
menu will make hii catering 
scrvirc more popular. 

"Chinese conking is easy," 
uvi Undue Kin "Some 
people .ire put off by primed 
Chinese recipes because there 
seem to he a lot nl ingredients 
and a lot of instrtirlioo* Bui 
it's not realls hard 

"Once you've preparer! thr 
ingredients your work is al- 
mosi finished. 



thai 

anyone can afford Co cook 
Chinese food 

"It isn't really expensive," 
he says, "although many 
people sav it UL 

"If you buy a lot of ingredi- 
ents and then cook only on* 
Chinese meal every couple of 
month', then it is expensive, be- 
cause you have ingredients 
led over. Rut if you cook it, 
say. once, twice, or thrre times 
a week, it certainly isn't 
costly." 

About forty pupils have so 
Far graduated from Hughie 
Kin's basic 

By HELEN GORDOft, cookery course 
Haff reporter (** one-hour 

lessons. and 
ynu can eat the food you've 
watched being rooked!. Each 
of them has received Ilughic's 
handsome graduation certifi- 
cate, which hangs, presumably 
in a place of honor, over their 
kitrheo stoves, 

Soon he intends lo start an 
additional course in advanced 
Chinese cookmg lor those who 
have already mastered the 
rudiments of the art. 

Jusi id prove his statement 
lhat Chinese cooking i» easy, 
Iluuhie Kin gave ui two of 
his simplest recipes, which wr 
print at right. 




C.m>PPlXti CHICKEiV far f>u n,,-n , n.,u. m of fciisr to rattle 
"Chicken and Atmondi." Hughie Kin »>"•« o 6rie/ ipceial 
inalrisrlion to Uri. M. kiliintnn and Mr. .S. ffurAinehnni. 



PRAWN OMELET iFoo Vong Mar) 
Half cup cooked prawns, ) cup finely sliced onions, 
i cup finely sliced celery, I stalk sisallol (cut in liin 
lengths), I sliced mushroom (optional), 2 eggs, 1 table- 
spoon lard or peanut oil, tall and pepper lo season. 

flrat pall, pour in lard or oil, and heal. Frv onion, 
celery, prawns, shallot, and mushroom together for about 
two minutes, season with pepper and sail. Pour beaten 
eggs over the ingredients and allow to firm and brown 
Turn omelet, and brown h an the other side. 

STEAMED FISH WITH SOYA SAUCE (Seerow Yee) 
I lue bream, 2oi, soya sauce, 2 stalks shallot | finely 

shredded i , 1 clove garlic ( pulped j , ti slices green ginger 

leach slice thr size of a If- piece), 6 laMcspoum laird 

or peanut oiL 

Sieam the fish until lender, then place on a plale and 

season with pepper and salt. Garnish with garlir, ifttUot, 

and ginger, ['out soya sauce over the Gin, then pour 

boiling lard or oil over fish. 
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Water babies on 
the beaeh 




BEACH I.IHL IV7U. Aharon Grrm (19 month*), 
of Kondm'rfc, imiln r»;Iv ill thr tamera fivni be- 
hind her mother's dork tuiiglauft at t'.oogrr. 



II B H VtSfTt >lu"'l>rii mirr!" J t i tm Mt Varri ( 5 ). 
of FaftrKBod, nnrf fcrr rmuiii. Tnm IfiaraiMfrt, of 
/(,»;>(. . irfco il Miiir ett*. rnre Nil f/lf ftrnrfc nl )l<,»«/i. 




THIS 

rntmlht)) 

ill it. mill 



WATV.ft 
. of King 



IS TltO I.OLOi'* Klitnbrlh Hrrnnan ('IU 
• Crow. ..(nr. i. to thr mmprmturi- of thr Kalei 
the moAci /or lAr rWrA l« tone hrr .union. 



"ft ST LOOK tT MV H Aft OS!" I.rnrut 
Weftttb. uf Srnilhfirld 7 rj futrtnatrd tit thr 
Ir.tt thr rand tlip brtwrrit hrr /inger*. 

Pago 13 
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This beauty secret is yours alone ! 





16 lovely colours 



from Deepest Black 
to Lightest Blonde 

Aim J I Ms I Blonde 
nnrtfiyr Bright Blonde 



Have new. vnulhlul Irair eolour — ;irif) Itnn" lit 
voiir very own jfecijet — will" NAPRO Umr Dm. 
NVI'lids "lrui--Ei.-ii:ilnr.-" tmuin.'- »tf. fftatiotrij 

fresh ittitl milttlf — they complete!) dnfj dwlectfon 
And. «(ijmI]>' terportahl for tlmi "tnilurcil" look. 
NM'KO H [iir the li'iivi'S yoiir linir bttftulifullj BtiH, 
al..-<\ ami <-ii*v to mumine. NAPRO lliiir 1 »>-•• dims 
mil »ttin I hi - bciiI|i. It in iiiTirniiiitil ami iL takes 11 
(MTiu. Whether ynu wish In hitiillijthl your 
natural slluile . . In cover i^rey streak- . . . nr In 

etdojM n linitnl-iii'w Cjolour. ynu can I' 1 ' *urc °f 

|ii'rii:(-| iv>ul!i- 



Have lovelier, more youthful hair 
colour. ..just the ,4 t rue-to-nature" 
shade you love . . . with 



NAPRO 
HAIR DYE 

AT STORES. CHEMISTS AND BEAUTY 
SALONS EVEKY WHERE 



Give your hair the MAGIC TOUCH 
of gleaming colour highlights 



NAPRO HI-LITER brings out 
beauty you never dreamed was there 

There's mitffic in NAPRO Ili-Liti r Colour Shampoos 
— a magic that transforms lirnb. "lack-lustre" hair to 
vibrant loveliness. Just one quick home treatment 
and v-mr hair a lull of radiant highlight . . silky 
soft . . . aglow with natural sheen. NAPRO Hi-Liter 
Colour Shampoos nre not tlyes or hlenrhes and are 
as easy to use as ait ordinary bhauipoo. Economical, 
loo — a hotlle will Inst you for months. 

NAPRO Hi-Liter 



Colour Shampoos 



There's a Hi-liter colour for YOU 



BROWN 

for licrttf brawn hnu 
wirfioiil rid 

TITIAN 

for coppiry t . n * - on 

□II ihodev oF hair. 



GOLD 

fur goldtn 9IMII1 or 
loir or brown hair 

SILVER-GREY 

for mDmilighT %hMr> 
on griy or whin hnir 




AT STOIES CHEMISTS 6 BE A VT Y 
SALONS EVItYWHUE 




EtJna Besl 

> niir Naprn 
hi nut % \.L> ■ 

J-rom Ume to time I have been 
i ■ k j i i h< iv. Ed cottl'l- i ih a t du fl 
"hcavv" look which come* (P rtuLr 
Well, of course, there are several 
ways of doinp this, hut eertanm 
the mtwr elTccli>e i> the u« nf 
Vipm Blondine. Lmuhinrt 1 nr 
ik-.i;i'i mean y*iu ha^e to niuW' 
your tuur hUinde; thai i- 
mxen wry it tu lighten ynur hnu 
jiwt a \hadr You'll hi tKnPtc*.! 
when yoti sl'c the unpnivcTtiuJit ' 
miAe-, — your ruir will clow with 
new, vibrant te wM a oift And 
NaprtVs nch. exclusive mis leave 
your hair beautifully soft arid easy 
;■ • ri .iii,-':.' Whether ymn hint ft 
dark, hrnwn nr lair ynu t-jri HK 
tht* tnejimenT — wjrh Naprn Bl.-nii 
:n_ F.mutsroti y<w have exiici 
tainlml jntl JtCNj can lighten your 
hair u> the precinct vtiaik yvm 
de.<.tri:- You can be ccrtum. un 
thu I w at hair oulou r Wffl bl 
heauhfulK even Ihrnu^nnui 1 r> 
thjN Napni bomn) hint — Biuciiim 
Emulsion is plcnwini and esm i«> 
use and you'll be dehorned wtjee 
ynu learn how much lovelier vout 
ii.;r van he 



ttrll SuMr-'lPi ri M/ir n.t;n eif/n«' 
nuw — which mmni pail ijtntN rv 
dpuffiy ca'cfui ulnmt un huh fed 
hair. Hifihtf put a ritZPr lt> 
skin — the sate siirr way W jfjjm 
frier perat-imtM'tit took Summer 
taxhtom iiemmut tx to me tteiifatt 
Qdaar&SS Hmr Renuwer. Thw 
wr/tulrrWtl (ream rvwu\c\ mi- 
Wdlittd half WtfhiW a \itOii<rn ir 

a ntiitier winutr*, unit n equally 

or mi. And ti\h it important, fait 
— Uftirfo otd^ashiotWfi prtparu 
turns. DetiLtii fa cotiipbttth &k*H* 
(ha which mtftrtt tr /.V %er\ pleasant 
r.i jj.vf. St* ntk*- my tip and snake 
OtltUiit ptirf of your regitftjr hraut\ 
care — it 1 a delightfuL fflQR hv> to 
govd ftriHHmttj; 



U you wish to achieve u dnmmui. 
hair effecL fijr u ^ncciul txewott 
thcrc\ nothing belter thuu t^m aj| 
the NapTO C «Uiur Rin^. They r 
not permanent ttB/A kbtt only a> 
kmc as yuu wi^h. \ou hfSK thi 
choice t»l 12 wdiiderfu 1 ivhnde^ 
runiune from platinum 10 black 
And. <il course, there are fthto Wuk 
and mauva rinso uhtch tfeovsaml* 
ol women use in g^ve then ^rtry 
hair an fixtnia&e bc46ujnlh£ 




Page 14 



NAPRO 

for radiant 
loveliness 
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For teenagers 

K4Y MELAim 
SAYS . . . 



Here's your answer 

Soim- older people are always winding ihey were young again. "If only 1 
were your age/' they say lo teenagers, and llieu sigh as though the very fact of 
tiring young would solve all their problems. 



I-jlEW things could he 
more irritating to a 
teenager, for while the 
advantages of being young 
arc obvious, the disadvant- 
age- are often forgotten. 

The theory is that the teens 
(not schooldays, after all) 
should be the happiest tune of 
your life. The fact is thai W» 
oftrn a wretched period be- 
cause it means inexperience, 
and inexperience can tne;in 
uti i ri.stnly and confusion — 
ajlc! uiibappiness. 

l i re, lor instance, is a boy 
vfhr, is unhappy because he's 
young: 

**I AM 16 years of age. I go 
(a dances and pictures 
rrcularlT, but cannot dime. 
Ef .use ray father is a stem 
nun and does not mix with 
many people I continually get 
(hi - ^lung at me. Also re- 
ccDtiy f was accused by some 
workmates of going out with 
one of the young girls about 
the town when: 1 lire. 'Itm 
b untrue, and having it slung 
at inr did not improve my con- 
fidence any, as this girl is 
known to have a bad reputa- 
tion. Please help me, as I am 
verv unhappy." 

"Respiration," S.A. 

YOUR best way is to try to 
bf.it the circle you seem 10 
br raught m. 

The circle is lite this: Be. 
..ai:v vou're shy and lack'mq 
Ml I -confidence, your work- 
mate* tease you; while they 
keep teasing you you'll have 
tttilr chance of getting any 
confidence. 

Your workmates pick on 
flOtt, 1 think, because you give 
them luch a reaction — you 
alt. ays "bite." So here's your 
best plan: 

Fur a time — say, for a 
week — lake their every accu- 
sation and every comment 
with a laugh. If thev criticise 
your father for being stern and 
stand-offish, laugh and say, 
"Yes. we're pretty exclusive in 
tm family — blue-bloods all of 



If they accuse you of t[Oii)g 
out with this girl, don't bother 
to deny it. Say, instead, "Stop 
fishing. So bites today." 

After a werk ol this they'll 
find they can't get a rise out 
of you and will nop the worst 
of the teasing. 

But remember, whatever 
they say, laugh and pass it off. 



what additional expenses 
might be needed over and 
above this." — K.1-, Sydney. 

I 111 total fare covers all 
rspentei as a rule, but you'd 
belter check with the office 
where ynu booked ihr mur 
that this is so. Ask thrm also 
about any additional erpense. 

Vfany people tip the driver 



tHMIttiC'S RECIPE 

THIS Wr-ek JV?bbie m. tiers J ddiciuu* applr cake 
whirh shn irrves a* an afternoon it* treat or with 
•Tiutard or cream for a swcei. 

Shr recommends Cranny Smith appies and uses .1 
coarse iiuir-r. 

APPLE AND CINNAMON CAKE 
Four oimcc-4 butter or substitute, 4oz. sugar, \ level 
leospoun fTated leuioo rind, 2 I cup w if r.iu.cu; 

flour, 1 rup corniiour, 2 large or 3 {.mall apples, extra 
\ level teaspoon grated Irnron rind, { level teaspoon 
cinnamon, extra 4 level cahlnpooiu sugar. 

1. Cre.ini butter or substitute with iiupr 2nd lemon 
rind. 

'1, Add eggs, one a( a time, beating thoroughly after 
rath addition. 

3- Sift iH {-railing flour and cornflour and fold intn 
i Teamed mixture. 

Greax« a iwLss roll tin, line base with sfrea^ed 
paper, 

V Fill half rake mixture uiio tin, spread evenly. 

6. Peel, cote, and grate apple*, mix with extra lemon 
rind, rinnnmun. and pxtra siigi.r. 

7. Spread over take mixture, tht?n cover with bahw r 
of scafce mixture. If difficult to spirrad. dip knife rn 
hot vp-ater, 

B. Bake in moderate nvcti 25 m 30 minutes. 

9, Allow to stand in tin 15 minutn before turnimi 
arefully on to cakr-cooler. 

10. When roM, cut into squares or finders, CaJti- 
mav be thinly ired with Icrnon-flaviirpcJ icing jf desirwl. 



"J AM going for a tour hv 
coach, and I was wonder- 
ing if you could affvitt me on 
the clothes to takr, I* the 
trr-urral trend for casual 
rJothest? The tour will Jast 
about one week and cover 
mostly inland town*. I would 
like any other information or 
idcu you could suggest for 
helping tuake the trip a suc- 
. .--s AUn if ynu could advise 
whether ail expenses arc in- 
cluded in the total fare and 



•n the end of a tour, but this 
im'i something you should 
worry about unless the other 
passengers ask von to join in a 
"hip-around for him. 

Passengers on such tours are 
mostly middle-aged or older. 
Tut* women's clothes can vary, 
from ilaeks (o cocktail outfits. 

You'll enjoy yourwlf all the 
more if you're comfortable, 30 
wear casual clothes that will 
travel — nylon undrrwear, col- 
tons in a pattern or a color 



that means you won't be whistl- 
ing or ironing, and Iportj 
shoes. Don't forget a warm 
jacket or jumper— you will 
probably need it Him? night 
Be lure also to pack an aperi- 
ent. 

A small carrier bag of str^w 
or canvas that ynu ran keep 
by you in the bus is a big help. 
Put your toilet thrntrs in if 
with a towel and soap near thr 
top ku that at lunch or tea 
steps vi m can have a quick 
freshener without having to 
disturb your suit case. 

] HAVE at tended quiic a 
number of weddine* where 
the seating arrangement al the 
bridal tablr is more or leaa the 
same, but T would like your 
idrto on the matlrr. I am 
shortly 10 he married, and ihr 
following are the people, apart 
from the bride anrj groom, 
whom 1 should like to be 
-teate-d at the bridal table: Two 
bridesmaids, best man, grooms 
men. bride'* mother and elder 
brother <who is tn take (he 
plaer of the brioVt- father 1. 
ttOOttCi parents, hride's rider 
brother's wife, the miniate r and 
bis wife, the ehairmau and hi- 
wife { friends of the groom I/' 
— W., Conrord, N.S.W. 

TO BE very- formal the 
rinde^maids and thtnr parent-. 
iftauJcl be ranged beside the 
bride, with the best man 
^rnoriismen, and trrooin\ 
;j.n*'nrs heside The bririe^room 

Hut these days, to make a 
pretty table, you will find the 
hevt man and groomsmen 
united between the bridwrnaid* 
on either side of the hride anil 
groom. 

I'd suggest you Have the 
grown with the best man iipxi 
lO him, then the trcond bride*- 
ntaid, then the groom's father 
.iff. I mother, then the chairman 
.tnd his wife. Next to the bridr 
put the chief bridesmaid, then 
th r rrTDDfflsmen. th en v ou r 
mother and brother, then vour 
•iMrr-in-lnw, then the minister 
:ind his wife. 



(JIVING CREDIT WHERE ITS DUE 



# Credit is due In urtiHl 
Tuni Graham, of Ifnlcy. 
Sonlh Amlralia. who, at 
17, has already exhiliilnt 
and «ald picture* Hi tin* 
Society of Arl» and the 
Coiitcmjiorary Arl So- 
fitis I'.ihihiliona. 

j-JJS first talc was from .sn 
oil he called "E»c.ipi- from 
MotiDtonv - ' — a picture nf the 
piimtrd fuirus jumping off j 
TniTty-jgo-round and rurniiAi* 

loni's ambition i> to brcomp 
i set rlniifner for the thratrr 
He has already designed llie 
clever sets lor Karel C3pek's 
"The Insert Play" when it was 
prrduced in Adelaide, and w.n 
praited for die tea he deitgned 
for "And So to Bed" and 
"Oark nf the rtfoon," whirh 
wete played by the AdeJatctf 
Theatre Croup last year. 

After doinR thr Leaving, 
Toni went 10 the Teachers' 




DISC DIGEST 



m 

TON l CRAM AM, 17, of 
Vntvr, South Anrtcnliti, tfhttnt 
ambition it tn bream* a 
thentrirai-tkfl driifntr. 

College with the idea of hc- 
lominjf ^n art teacher. But 
his interest was in the theatre, 
so fie left the college and at- 
tended the An School. 

"I have been to every stage 
show that has Lippeared in 
Adelaide for years,'' Tnni taid 

tkt present he is a window- 
dresser at a large Adelaide 
stnre, and hopes later on that 
he may get interstate experi- 
ence. 



TWO favorite musical 
comedies have ap- 
peared on microgroove 
discs — "The Student 
Prince" on one .53 1 /3rd 
r.p.m. platter and "The 
j Vagabond King*' on two 
seven-inch 45 r.p.m. ex- 
it' tided plays. 

JJ1C drawrard of the Itrst is 
that the songs come from 
the film soundtrack, and flint 
mean* the voice of Mario 
Lur/a. The film is said to be 
highly successful, so who am 
1 to cavil at the fart ihat three 
songs, written by a type called 
Brndsziy, have been smuggled 
into the Romberg score? I 
found them blissfully sopor, 
ific , and aimed only when thr 
trird-and-mir numbers like 
"Srrenadc," "Deep In Mv 
Heart," and "Golden Days" 
ramr along. Lanza sounds 
much more restrained nowa- 



days, and the record is bound 
to please most theatregoers. 
The envelope to OB LP 7502 
was designed hv a Sydney ar- 
tist and compares more than 
favorably with imported art- 
work and printing. 

* * * 
RUDOLF FRIMI.'S "Vaga- 
Imnd King" marks the 
entry into the 45 r.p.m. field 
by this particulac label, and 
it it nuTe to prove popular 
Principal role is sung by* 
Broadway baritone MfKsl 
Drake, who made jurh a hit 
in the original production and 
U.S. recording of "Kiss Me 
Kate," Motirr his excellent 
dirtion. and that robust voice 
whirh is essentia! lor this 
swashbuckling part. He is sup- 
ported hy Mimi llmwll is 
the highborn lady and Ft.inres 
Bible as Hughrtte. Chorus and 
orchestra arc directed hv J.. . 
Blackton. — BF.RNARP 
FLETCHER. 





Cheek 9erspMio»! 
Stop odour Z4 hours! 



WITH COLGATE'S NEW 




'■"■']/ 

Laige jar.3'3d. 
Handy tube. 2'1'Ad. 



Till Attstaaiian Womki'i Wraxr January 12, 1955 
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THIS IS MY STORY 




I THOUGHT the people I lived 
wilh were my parents. I called 
them Mamma and Dad. The 
woman said to mt one day: "Don't call 
me Mamma. You're old enough to know 
better. I'm not related to you in anv way. 
You just hoard here. Your Mama's 
coming to sec you tomorrow. You can 
call her Mama, if you want to." 

I .mid thank poo. I didn't ask her about 
tlir man 1 called Dad. He wu a letter-car- 
rier. 1 used id sil on the edge of the bath- 
tub in tic morning and watch him shave, and 
ask hint questions — which way wai East or 
S.,nrh or bow many people three were in the- 
worn He was rhr only one who had ever 
answered am questions 1 asked. 

The people I had thought were my parents 
had children ol their own. They weren't 
mean. They wore just poor. They didn't have 
much to she anybody, even their own chil- 
dren. And there win nothing left over for 
me. I wan seven, but I did my share of the. 
work. I washed floors and dishes and ran 
errands. 

My mother called for me the next day 
She- was a prettv woman who never smiled. 
I'd seen her often before, but 1 hadn't 
known quite who she was. 

When I said, "Hello. Mama/' this time 
she stared at mc. She had never kissed me 
"i held me m her !trms or hardly spoken 
tn me. I didn't know anything about her 
then, but a few years later I learned a num- 
ber of thing*. 

Whrri ] think of her now my heart hurts 
me twiee as much as it used to when I waa 
a little girl. It hurts me for both of us. 

My mother was married at fifteen She 
had two children (before me) and worked 
in a movie studio us a film-rutter. Her 
young husband pot mixed up with another 
woman; there was, a big row, and he lelt 
home 

While my mother was crying nvcr the col- 
lapse of her marriage he sneaked back one 
day and kidnapped her two babies. My 
mother spent all her saving* trying to get her 
children hark She hunted them for a long 
time. 

Finally she trared them to Kentucky and 
In I - li-hikt-d to w here the> were. 

She was hroke and with hardly any 
strength left when she saw her children again. 
The\ were living in a fine house. Their fathrr 
was married again, and well ofl. 

She met him, bin didn't ask him lor any- 
thing, not even to kis» the children she had 
been hunting for so long. But like the 
mother in the movie. "Stella Dallas," she 
went away and left them to enjov a happier 
life than she rould give them. 

She came back to Hollywood and went to 
work as a film-cutler again. I wasn't born 
yet. 

The day my mother called for me at the 
letter-carrier's house and took me to her 

Paeje 16 



rooms for a visit was the first happy day in 
niv life thai 1 remember. 

I liiid visited my mother before. Ifemp 
sick, and unable to take care of me and keep 
a job, loo, she paid the letter-carrier five dol- 
lars a week lu give me i home. Every unee 
In a while she brought mc to her rooms 
for a visit. 

I used to be frightened when I visited 
her and spent mi..st of m\ time tn the closet 
of her bedroom hiding among her clothes. 
She seldom spoke to me except to say, "Don't 
make so much noise. Norma." She would »)• 
this even when I was lvinp in lied at night, 
and turning the pages ui a book. Even the 
sound of a page rurniita made her nervous. 

There was one object in my mother's 
rooms that always fascinated me. It was 
a photograph on the wall. There were no 
other pictures on the walls, just this one 
learned photograph. 

Whenever 1 visited my mother 1 would 
stand looking at this photograph and hold my 
breath for fear she would order me to stop 
looking. 1 had lound nut that people always 
ordered me to stop doing anything I like to 
do. 

This time my mother taught me staring 
at the photograph, but didn't srold me. In- 
stead, she lifted mr up in a chnir so 1 could 
see it bettet 

"That's your father," she said. 
I felt so excited I almott fell off the chair. 
It felt so good to have a father, lo be able 
to look at his picture and know I belonged 
to him. And what a wonderful photograph 
it was, He wore a slouch hat a little 
gailv on the side. There was a lively smile in 
his eyes, and he had a thin moustache like 
Clark Cable's. I felt vers warm toward* the 
picture. 

My mother said: "He was killed in an 
auto accident m New York City." 

I believed everything people told meat that 
time bui I didn't believe this. I didn't be- 
lieve he was run over and dead 

I inked my modier what his name was. 
She wouldn't answer, but went into the bed- 
room and locked herself in. 

Years later 1 found out what his name was, 
and many other things about him. The 
strange thing was that everything I heard 
about him. even if it wasn't good, made me 
feel warmer towards him. The night 1 met 
his picture 1 dreamed of it when 1 fell asleep. 
And 1 dreamed of it j thousand times after- 
wards. 

That was my first happy time, finding 
mi lathers picture. And every time I re> 
member how he smiled and how- his hat was 
tipped I felt warm and not ulone. When 
I Marled a sort of srrapbook a year later 
the first picture I put in it svas a photograph 
of Clark (lable because he looked like my 
lather— especially the way he wore his hat and 
moustache 

And I used to make up daydreams, not 
about Mr, Gable, but about mv faihet When 
I'd be walking home from school in the 
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• tram unloved) tutwanted orphan, to one 

of the most feted and famous if mm a 
I women in the irorlfl — that is the story of 
'Marilyn Monroe. As Marilyn herself tells 

U, in this and succeeding episodes, it's one 
i of the most faseinatiny and human 
documents you're ever read — a sometimes 
painfully honest account of a struygle 
against almost impossible odds. 



rain and feeling bad, I'd pretend my father 
was waiting for roe, and that hr would scold 
i. l.-i not having worn tny rubber*. 

I didn't own any rubbers. Nor was the place 
] walked to any kind of home. It was a place 
i worked ,i> .1 sort nf child servant, 
.', :. limit, dishes, clothes, Honrs, running 
it*, and keeping quiet, 
'.ii in a daydream you jump over farts 
.-. .nily as a cat jumps over a fence. My 
■ : it would be waiting (or me, [ day- 
mrd, and I would come into the house 
. log from ear to ear. 
•nre, when I lay in a hospital after having 
-n* tonsils nut, and running into compli- 
■ti>, I had a daydream that lasted 3 whole 

■without tupping, 
kept bringing my father into the hospital 
...ml and walking him in my bed, while the 
fit patients looked on with disbelief and 
envy at so distinguished a visitor; and I 
kept bending him oveT my bed, and having 
him kin* my forehead, and I gave him dia- 
logue, too. 

You'll be well in a few days. Norma Jean. 
I'm very proud of the way yuu'rc behaving, 
" - mir .ill the time like nther girls." 
md 1 would ask him to please take oil his 
h II Mut I rnuld never get him in my largest, 
1 1 -prat daydream to lake his hat off arid sit 
doWtt, 

When I went back to my "hottie," 1 
almost got sick again. A man neat door 
. n.ised a dog I had loved, and who Had been 
i itting for me to come home. The dog 
barked because he was happy to sec me. 
\nrl the man started chasing him. and order- 
in tn v.hut up. The man had a hoe in 
1 I'iLind, He swung the hoe. It hii my dog's 
■ \ ind rut him m half. 
\lv mother found another couple tn keep 
h I'tiev were English people, and needed 
the frvr dollars a week that went with me. 
\l«o, I was large for my age, and could do 
.i ut ut work. 

' )ne day my mother came to call. I was 
in the kitchen washing dishes, She 
>iuod looking at me without talking. When 
1 turned around I .aw there were teats in 
hrj eyes, and I was: surprised. 

I'm going to build a house for you ind 
mr to live in," die said. "It's going to be 
painted white and have a backyard." And 
.lie went away. 

It was true. My mother managed it some- 
msi out of savings and a loan. She built 
i bouse. The English couple and I were both 
• .ken to see it. It was small and empty, but 
iiMiitiful, and was painted white. 

The four of its moved in. I had a room 
to myself. The English couple didn't have to 
! rent, just lake care of me as they had 
■i.inr before. T worked hard, but it didn't 
'Matter. It was my nrst home, 
Mv mother bought Furniture, a table with 
lute tup and brown legs, chairs, beds, and 
urtains. I heard her say, "It's ail on time, but 
tiori't worry. I'm working double shift nt 
the ttudio. and I'll lOOn be able to pay it 
-.If." 

DM day a grand piano arrived at mv 
home. It was out of rendition. My mother 
had bought it second-hand. Ii was for ine. 
1 ivj> going to be given piano lessons on it. 
It was 3 very important piano, despite being 
a little banged-up. It had belonged to the 
movie star f'redric March. 

You'll play the piann over here, by the 
windows," my mother said, ''and here on each 
iidc of the fireplace there'll be a love scat. 
And we ran sit listening to you. As soon as 
I pay or! a few other things I'll get the love 
M-ats, and we'll all sit in them at night and 
listen to you plav the piano." 

Hut the love seats were not to be. Mothet 
"I i nervous breakdown, fell seriously ill, 
tad had to be taken to the hospital. All the 
I'irnilure disappeared The white table, the 



chairs, the beds, and white curtains melted 
away, and the grand piano, too. 

The English couple disappeared also, And 
I was taken from the newly painted house 
to an orphan asylum, and given a blue dress 
and white shirtwaist to wear, and shoes wiih 
heavy soles. And for a long time when 1 lay 
in hed at night I could nu longer daydream 
about anything. 

I never Forgot the white painted house and 
its Furniture. Years later, when I was 
beginning to earn some money nmdi-lling. 
I started looking around for the KreoVjc 
March piano. After about a year I found 
it in an old auction room, and liought it. 

I have it in my home now in Holly- 
wood. It's been painted a lovely white, and it 
has new strings and plays as wonderfully as 
any piano in the world. 

My mother's heat friend was a woman 
named Grace. I called nearly everybody 
1 knew Aunt or l.'ucle, but Aunt Grace 
was a different so" of make-believe relative. 
She beramc my hest friend, too. 

Aunt Grace worked as a him librarian in 
the same studio as my mother— Columbia 
Pictures She was the first person who ever 
patter! my head or lou< hed my cheek. That 
happened when 1 was eight. I can still 
remember how thrilled I felt when her 
kind hand touched me. 

t irace had almost as rough a time as my 
mother. She lout her job in the studio and 
had to scrape for a living. Ahhuugh the 
h:.d no money she continued to look after 
my mother, who was starting to have mental 
spells, and to look alter inc. 

At limes she took me to live with her. 
When she ran out of money and had only 
a half-dollar left for a week's food, we 
i$Vetd on stale bread and milk. You could 
buy a sackful of old bread at the Holmes 
Bakerv for 25 cents. Aunt Grace and 
I would stand in line for hours waiting 
to li|] our sack. 

When I looked up at her she would 
grin at me and say: "Don't worry. Norma 
jeitn. You're gomi: to be ■ beautiful girl 
when you grow up. I can feel it in my 
bones." 

Il.-r words made me so happy that the 
stale bread tasted tike cream purrs. 

EVERYTHING seemed to go wrong 
for Aunt Grace. Only bad luck 
and death f.ver visited her. But there 
was no bitterness in my aunt. Her heart 
remained tender and she believed in 
God. 

Nearly everybody I knew talked to me 
about God. Thry always warned ine not 
to offend Him. But when Grace talked about 
God she touched mv cheek and said that 
He loved me, and watched over me. element- 
bering what Grace had said, I lay in bed 
at night crying to myself. The only One 
whn loved me and watched over me was 
Someone I couldn't see, or hear, or touch. 
I used to draw pictures of God, whenever 
I had time. 

In my pictures He looked a little like 
Aunt Grare. and I little like Clark Gable. 

As I grew older I knew I was dillerrnt 
from other children because there were no 
kisses or promises in my life. J often felt 
lonely and wanted to die. I would try to 
cheer myself up with daydreams. I never 
dftaMed of anyone loving me as I saw 
other children loved. That was too big 
a stretch lur my imagination. I compromised 
hv dreaming of my altrai ling someone's atten- 
tion 'beside God), of having people look 
at <nr and say my name. 

When mv mother was taken to the hos- 
pital Aunt Grace become mv legal guar- 
dian, 

t could hear her friend? arguing in her 
room at nurht whrn I lay in her bed pretend- 




fiim sfrir, arironiop. 
father, and maker of 
headline.. J.ii.i. and 
gold fume are a recent 
•Mil in n to Marilyn "t 
lifr. for veart nee tiniy 
rlathet ware (i faded 
fifue nkirl nnd a white 
hlaute — the uniform af 
an unmmted orphan. 



ing to be asleep. They advised Vict against 
adopting me because 1 was certain to become 
more and more of a responsibility as I grew 
older. This was on aecnunt of my "heri- 
tage," they said. 

They talked nbout my mother and her 
father and brother and grandmother all 
licing mental cases, and said I would cer- 
tainly follow in their footsteps. 1 lay in bed 
shivering as 1 listened. 1 didn't know what 
a mental case was, but I knew it wasn'i 
anything good And 1 held my breath waiting 
tn bear whether Aunt Grace would let me 
become a State orphan or adopt me as her 
own. 

After a few evenings of argument, Aunt 
Grace adopted me, heritage and all, and I 
fell asleep happy. 

(irare, my new guardian, bad no money, 
and was out looking for a job all the time, 
so she arranged for me to enter the Orphan 
Asylum— the Ijas Angeles Children's Home 
Society. I didn't mind going there because 
even In die orphanage 1 ^fnew I had a 
guardian outside — Aunt Grace. 

r' wasn't till later that I realised how 
much she had done for me. If not 
for Grace I would have been sent to a 
State or County institution where there 
arc fewer privileges, such as being 
allowed to have a Christmas tree, or 
seeing a movie sometimes. 

I lived in the orphanage only off and on. 
Most of the tiinr I was placed with a 
family, who were given five dollars a week 
For keeping me. I was placed in nine dilfeum 
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families before I was able to quit being a 
legal orphan. I did rhis at 16 by get ting 
married- 
Trie families with whom I lived had one 
thing in common— a need lor five do'lars. 
I was also an asset to have in the house. 
1 was strung and healthy; and able to do 
almost as murb work as a grown-up. And 
I had learned not to bother anyone by talk- 
ing or crying. 

I learned also that the best way to keep 
out of trouble was by never complaining 
or asking for anything. Most of the families 
hud children of their own, and 1 knew 
thry always came first. They wore |h,. 
colored dresses, and owned whatever lavs 
there were, and thry were the ones who were 
brlieved. 

My own costume never varied, ll consisted 
of n faded blue skirt and a white waist. 
1 had two of each, but since they were exartly 
alike everyone thought T wore the same 
outfit all the time. It was one of the things 
I hat annoyed people— my wearing the same 

. billies 

Every second week the home sent a woman 
inspector out to see how its orphans were 
getting along in the world. Sh r never asked 
me any questions, but would pick up my 
Foot and look at the bottoms of mv shoe*. 
H my shoe bottoms wereh'l worn through I 
was reported in a thriving condition. 

I never minded roming "last" ,n these 
families except on Saturday nights, when 
everybody took a bath. Water rns ( money, 
and changing the water in the tub was mi 
unheard ol extravagance. The whole family 

To page IS 
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£unTAN without Sunburn 

This lumnwr — why no.1 do your suntonning the easy woy 
— with NyoT RWIK TAN? Kwik Ton is Australia's most 
papulur suritun preparation ond is used every yoor by 
thousands of surfers, golfers, tennis players — ond people 
who like (he outdoors. Kwik Tan enables you to sunTAN — 
without sunburn. 

Promotes an IVEN tan. Apply KWIK TAN — Cream or Sun 
Oil — before unbolting and you will hove a rich, burn free 
simian in next to no rime. 

Scrcnns out burning rnyi! KWIK TAN contains a scientific 
sun-screen which filters out the harmful roys of trie son.- 
keeps your ikin soft, supple. Why roke a chance on sun- 
burn? Gtl KWIK TAN ro-ooyl Remember. Kwik Ton is 
sold only by your chemist. 
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Continuing 

used the sunt tub of wilier. 
And 1 was always the lost one 
in. 

Onr family with whom I 
lived was so poor that 1 was 
often scolded for flushing the 
toilet at night. 

"That uses tip five gallons 
nf water," my new "uncle" 
is,,illd s.sy, "and five gallons 
each tinlt' rdQ run into money 
Yuu tan do the flushing in 
thi' morning." 

No matter haw careful 1 
waft there were always 
troubles. Once, in school, a 
little Mexican buy slimed 
howling that f had hit him. I 
hadn't. And 1 was often ac- 
i used of Healing things . . . 
a necklace, a comb, a ring, oi 
.i nickel. I never stole any- 
Ihing, 

When the troubles come T 
had only one way to meet 
them — by staying silent. Aunt 
Grace would ask me when she 
tame to visit how things were 
I would tell her always they 
wrre fine, because I didn't like 
to see her eyes turn unhappy. 

Some of my troubles were 
mv own fault. I did hit sume- 
une occasionally, pull her hair 
;md knock her down. Bui 
worse than that were my 
"character faults." A slitdiiK 
overgrown child who stares 
and hardly ever speaks, and 
who expects only one thing of 
a home: — to be thrown out — 
ran seem like a nuisance to 
have around. 

There was one home 1 
hoped wouldn't throw me out. 
This was a house with four 
children who were watched' 
over by a great-grandmother 
who was over a hundred years 
old. 

She took care of the chil- 
dren by telling them blood- 
curdling stories about Indian 
maftsacres, scalping*, and burn- 
ings at the stake, nnd other 
wild doings of her youth. She 
,aid she had been a close friend 
ul HufFalo Bill and had fought 
at his side in hand-to-hand 
battles with the savage Red- 
skins. 

I listened to her stories with 
my heart in my mouth and 
did everything I could to make 
her like me. I laughed the 
loudest and shivered the most 
at her stories. 

Hut one d y one of her own 
great-grandchildren came run- 
ning to her with her dress torn 
from her nerk. She said I had 
done it. I hadn't. But the 
old Indian-fighter wouldn't be- 
lieve me and I was sent back 
to the orphanage in disgrace. 

Most of my troubles were 
nf this minor sort. In a wa> 
they were not troubles at all, 
because I was used to them 
When I look back on those 
days I remember, in fact, that 
thry were full of all sons of 
fun and excitement I played 
games in the sun and ran races. 
I alio had daydreams, not only 
about my father's photograph 
hut about many other things. 

I daydreamed chiefly about 
beauty. 1 dreamed of myself 
becoming so beautiful that 
people would turn to look at 
uie when I passed. And 1 
dreamed of colors— scarlet, 
gold, green, white. [ dreamed 
of myself walking proudli in 
beautiful clothes and being ad- 
mired by everyone, and over- 
hearing words of praise I 
made up the praises and re- 
prated them aloud as if some- 
one else were saving them. 

Daydreamint; made my 



THIS IS MY STOH1 



wurit easier. When I was wait- 
ing on the table in one of the 
poverty - stricken, unhappy 
homes where I lived. I would 
daydream I was a waitress 
in an elegant hotel, dressed in 
a white waitress' uniform, and 
everybody whn entered the 
grand dining-room where I 
was serving would stop to look 
at me and openly admire mr. 

But I never daydreamed 
about love. 

AT 1 2 I looked Like a girl 
of 17. My body was 
developed and shapely. But 
no one knew this but me. 
i still wore the blue dress 
and the blouse the orphan- 
age provided. Thev made 
me look like an overgrown 
lummox. 

I had no money. The other 
girh rode to school in a bus. 
I had no nickel to p;tv for the 
nde. Rain or shine, f walked 
the tsvo miles from my 
"aunt's" home to the school 

I hated the walk. 1 hated 
the school. I bad no friends. 



I hey called me dumb and 
made fun o( my orphan s out- 
fit I didn't mind being 
.nought dumb, 1 knew I 
wain L 

One morning both my 
white blouses were totn, and 
1 would be late for school 
if i slopped to ft" them. I 
asked one of my "sisters" in 
the house if she could loan 
me something to wear. She 
was my age, but smaller. She 
loaned me a sweater. 

1 arrived at school just as 
the maths class was starting 
.As I walked to my seat every- 
body stared at me. it was a 
very light sweater. 

At recess a half down boys 
crowded around me- They 
made jukes and kepi looking 
at my sweater a» if it were a 
gold mine. I had known for 
Muiir-time thru I had shapely 
breasts and thought nothing 
of the fact. The maths class, 
hnwever, was mole impressed. 

After school four boys 
walked home with me, wheel- 
ing their bicycles by hand. I 
was excited but arted as if 
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The pupils seldom talked to 
me, and never wanted me tn 
their games, Nobody ever 
walked home with me, or in- 
sited me to visit their homes. 
This was partly because I 
came front the poor pan of 
the district, where all the 
Mexicans and Japanese lived. 
It was also because I couldn't 
smile at anyone. 

Once a shoemaker standing 
in tbe doorway of his shop 
stopped me as T was walking 
to school. 

"What's your name?"' he 
asked me. 

"Norma," I said. 

"What's your last name?" 
he asked. 

1 wouldn't give him the 
name I had — Norma Morten- 
son-becausr it wasn't the 
name of the man with the 
slouch hat and the Gable 
moustache. I didn't answer. 

"You're a queer kid," the 
uhoemakrr said "1 watch you 
pa« here every day, ond I've 
never seen you smile. You'll 
never get anywhere like that." 

1 wt-ni on to school, hating 
the shoemaker 

In school the pupils often 
whispered about me and 
giggled as they stared at me. 



within it* cardboard jungiet. 

nothing unusual were hap- 
pening. 

The next week the shoe- 
maker stopped me again 

"I see you've taken mv ad- 
vice," he said. "You'll find 
you get along much better if 
you smile at folks." 

I noticed that he, also, 
looked at my sweater as he 
talked I hadn't given it back 
to my "sister" yet. 

The school and the day be- 
came different after that. Girls 
svho had brothers began in- 
viting me to their homes, and 
I met their folks, too. And 
there were always four or five 
boys hanging around my 
house. We played games in 
the street and stood around 
talking under the trees till 
suppcrtime 

I wasn't aware of anything 
sexual in their new liking for 
me and there were no sex 
thoughts in my mind. 1 didn't 
think of my body as having 
anything to do svith sex tt 
was more like a friend whn 
had mysteriously appeared In 
mv life, a sort Of mafic friend 

A few weeks later I stood in 
front of (he mirror one morn- 
ing and put lipstick on my 
lips. I darkened my blonde 
eyebrows. 1 had no money for 
clothe?, and J had no rlnth.es 
except mv orphan rig and 



the lone sweater. 1 he lipstick 
and the mascara were like 
clothes, however. I saw that 
they improved my looks as 
much as if I had put a 
real gown 

My arrival in school with 
painted lips and darkened 
brows, and still encased in the 
magic sweater, started every- 
body btcmng. And the bctnini: 
was not all friendly. All 
torts of girls, not only 13-ye.ir- 
ulds, hut seniors of 17 and 
18, set up shop as my enemies 

They told each other and 
whoever would listen that I 
was a drunkard and spent 
my ptgrtta sleeping with boy, 
on the beach. 

The scandals were lies. I 
didn't drink, and 1 didn't let 
any boys take liberties. And 
1 hjd never been on any 
beach in my life. But I 
couldn't Icel angry with the 
scandal -makers. Girls being 
jealous of mel Girls fright- 
ened of losing their boy-friends 
because I was more attractive! 
These wrre no longer day- 
dreams made up to hide lonelv 
hours. They were truths! 

And bv summertime I had 
a real beau. He W3S 21. and, 
despite being very sophisti- 
cated, he thought I was 18 
instead of 13. I was able to 
foul him by keeping my mouth 
shut, and walking a little 
fancy. Since taking die maths 
class by storm a lew months 
ago I had practised walking 
languorously. 

My sophisticated beau 
arrived at my home one 
Saturday with the news ihal 
we were going swimming, I 
ru*hed into my "sister's" room 
(the one who was a little 
smaller than me) to borrow 
l*er bntbing-suit. Standing in 
front nf the bureau mirror I 
spent an hour putting it on 
and practising walking in it. 

My beau's impatient cries 
filially brought mc out of ihc 
bedroom in an old pair of 
slacks and a sweater. The 
bathing-suil was under them. 

It was a sunny day and the 
sand was crowded svith 
bathers and with mothers and 
their children. Despite being 
born and raised only a few 
miles from the ocean I had 
never seen it close up before. 
I stood and stared for a long 
time. It was like something 
in a dream, full of gold and 
lavender colon, blue and foam- 
ing white. And there was a 
holiday feeling in the air that 
surprised me. Everybody 
secmed to be smiling at the 
sky. 

"Come on, let's get in," my 
beau commanded. 

"In where?" I asked. 

"In the water," he laughed, 
thinking 1 had made a joke. 

I thought of my tight bath- 
ing-suit. The idea of hiding 
myself in the water while 
wearing it seemed to me 
ridiculous. But 1 said nothing. 
1 stood watching the girls and 
women and felt a little disap- 
pointed. I hadn'l expected 
thai half the feminine popula- 
tion of Los Angeles would he 
parading the sands with almost 
nothing on. I thought I'd be 
the only one. 

My beau was gciting impa- 
tient again so I removed my 
slacks and sweater and s o id 
!", my »k im Psy suit. I thought, 
slmost naked," and 1 
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closed mv eyes and stood still 
My sophisticated bov-friend 
had stopped nagging mr I 
tlarted walking sjnvh across 
ihr sand I went almost to the 
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edge and then svalked 

ij^wn the beach, '['he same 
thing happened that had fui|>- 
pnrd in thr maths class, hut 
ugor scale. It was alxn 
much noisier. 
Voting men whistled at me. 
mutped up frnm the 
ml trotted up [nr a bet- 
ew, Even thr women 
.nipped moving at I came 
nearer. 

t paid no attention to the 
whntles and whoops. In lact. 
1 didn't btftt thpm. I was full 
, | i ,trangc feeling, as il I 
ivrc two people. One of them 
w.st Norma Jean from the 
nan who belonged to no- 
The other was some- 
. hi whose name 1 didn't 
know Hut I knew where she 
bcli :iL"-d She belonged to the 
ocean nnd the iky and thr 
\.i ■ svcrld. 

BIT nothing happened 
i nit of Lhr great vision 
that smote me on the 
bath. 1 went back trj my 
b ie dress and white blouse 
and returned in school. 
But instead of learning 
a/ivthing I grew more and 
more confused. So did the 
>t pool. It had no my of 
u pint; with a thirtcen- 
year-old siren. 

Why 1 was a siren, I hadn't 
thr faintest idea. 1 didn't 
n.ini ti> be kissed and I didn't 
dream bf having , duke or ■' 
movie star fall in low with 
me. The truth was that with 
ail niy lipstick and mascara 
/•ti l rx mus run'ci. I was 
.i imnisual as a fossil. But I 
seemed to affect people quite 
otherwise. 

I he boys took to wooing 
me as if I were the only girl 
in the district. I used to lie 
awake at nicht wondering 
win they chased alter me. 
<). i .nionaJly I let onr of them 
kit nie tn see if there was 
... i lii ta mi interesting in the per- 
iormanCC. 

There wasn't. 

i derided ruully that the 
bnv* raine alter me because 1 
*" an orphan and had no 
•v i-nti tn look after me. This 
ili . iimn made mr rnoler than 
>'vrr to mv train of admirers. 
Bmi neither coolness nor dis- 
dain nor "get out of here." 

■"'' bother me." none of 
n Irnren attitudes changed 
thr picture 

The hovs continued to pur- 
ine me a* if 1 were a vampire 
with a rnse in my teeth. 

Die girl pupils were an- 
other problem, but one [ 
enuld understand They dis- 
liked mr more and more as I 
grew older. Now. instead of 
being accused of stealing 
combs, nickels, or necklaces, 
I was accused of stealing 
young men. 

Vint Grace suggested a 
solution for my troubles. 

1 ii ought to get married," 
the said. 

'Tin too young," I (aid. 1 
was still 15. 

"1 don't think you are," 
Ann! Grace laughed. 

"Bur there's nobody wants 
to marrv me," I said. 

"Yes there in," she said. 

"Who?" I a»ked. 

''Jim," said my aunt. 

Jim was Mr Dougherty 
He lived near me. fie was 
good-looking, polite, and full- 
grown. 

"Roi Jim it stuck on my 
'siiter,' " 1 told her. 

"Il was you he took to the 
football game." Aunt Grace 
said, "not her." 

'It was awful boring." I 
said. "I hate football games." 
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"How do you leel about 
Jim?" she inked 

"1 don't feel anything," I 
said, "lie's like the others, 
except he's taller and more 

fKliitC." 

"That's a fine quality in a 
man," said Aunt Grace, 
politeness." 

The "aunt" and "uncle" 
with whom 1 was living — my 
ninth set of relative? — helped 
me to make up my mind. 
'I"hev were going to move. 
This meant I'd have tu go 
back and live in the orphanage 
till they unloaded me on an- 
other family. 

1 married Jim Dougherty. 

The first effect marriage had 
on me was to increase my hick 
of intercut in sex My hus- 
hand either didn't mind this 
ut wasn't aware of it. We 
were both tou young to discuss 
unh an t'inbaf tassine topic 
npentv. 

Jim's folks didn't care much 
for me, lor which I couldn't 
blame them. I was a peculiar 
wife. 1 disliked grown-ups, I 
preferred washing dishes to 
billing and talking to thriri. 

As soon as they started play- 
ing cards or having arguments 

I would sneak out of the 
house and join the kids in, the 
street. I liked boys and girls 
>{ mi user than inc. I played 
games with them until m\ Sds- 
band came out and started 
calling me. 

My marriage brought me 
neither happiness nor pain. 
My husband and I hardly 
spoke to earit other. This 
wasn't because we were angry. 
Wr had nothing to say. I've 
seen many married couples 
on, ,■ (hat wrrr just like Jim 
and me. i 

They were usually the more 
enduring kind of 
marriages, the 
and ibaL were jH'MM 
pickled in silence. ^ f 

The most im- 
portant thing my marriage did 
lor tne was tn end forever nay 
status as orphan. I fell grate- 
ful to Jim for this. He was 
the Lorhinvar who rescued me 

I I out my blue dress and white 
blouse. 

My various advisers had 
been right about marriage pul- 
ling an end to my popularity 
as a siren. The boys did not 
rome after Mrs. Dougherty. 
The rose seemed to have fallen 
out of her teeth. 

Jim joined the Merchant 
Marine in 1944, and I went 
to work in a parachute factory. 
The irreat war was on. Battles 
were being fought. Juke boxes 
were playing. People's eyes 
were lit up. 

I WORE overalls in the 
factory. I wag surprised 
that thev insisted on this. 
Pulling a Rirl in overalls is 
like having her work in 
lights, particularly if a girt 
knows how to wear them. 
As parachute inspector 1 
was back in the maths class 
again. The men buzzed 
around me just as the high 
school boys had done. 

T have noticed sinre that 
men usually leave married 
women alone, and are in- 
clined to treat all wives with 
respect. This is no great 
credit to married women. 
Men are always ready to re- 
spect anything that bores 
them. 

The reason most wives, even 
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pretty ones, wear such a dull 
look is because they're respec- 
ted so much. 

Maybe it was my lautt ttiat 
the men in the lactory tried to 
-l.it>' mr arirl buy me drinks. 1 
didn't feel like a married 
woman. 1 was completely 
:.iithful to mv overseas hus- 
band but that wasn't because 
1 loved him or even because 
1 had moral ideas. My fidelity 
was due to my lack of interest 
in sex. 

Jim finally Clone home and 
we lived together again. It's 
hard to remember wliat von 
said, did, or felt when you were 
bored. 

Jim was a nice husband He 
never hurt tne or upset me — 
except on one subject. He 
wanted a ■', il-i 

The thought of having a 
baby stood my hair on end. 
I could see it only as myself, 
another Norma Jean in an 
orphanage. .Something would 
happen lo inc. Jim svould 
w. coder off. And there would 
be this little girl in the blue 
dress and white blouse living 
in her "aunt's" home, wash- 
ing dishes, being last in the 
bath water nn Saturday night 

I couldn't explain this lo 
Jim. After he fell asleep be- 
side me at night 1 would lie 
uwake crying, I didn't quite 
know who it was that cried, 
Mrs. Dougherty or the child 
she might have. It was 
neither. 

ft was Norma Jean, still 
alive, still alone, still wishing 
she svore dead. 

I feel different about bas- 
ing a child now. It's one of 
the things 1 dream of. She 
wnn'i be any Norma Jean 
now. And I know how I'll 
bring her up — without lies. 
Nobody will tell her lies about 
anything. And I'll answer all 
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her questions. If I don't know babying' 
lhr answers I'll go to an en- 
, m Inpedia and look them up 
I'll tell her whatever she wants 
to know— -about love, about 
sex, about everything! 

But chiefly, no lies! No 
lies about there heing a Santa 
Claui, or ahnut the world 
being full of noble and honor- 
able people all eager to help 
each other and do good to 
each other. I'll tell her there 
are honor and goodness in the 
world, the same as there are 
diamonds and radium. 

Thb is the end of my story 
ol Norma Jean. Jim and J 
were tlls*OTced, And 1 moved 
into a room in Hollywood to 
live by myself. 1 was 19 and 
1 wanted to find out who I 
was. 

When I just wrote, "This is 
the end of Norma Jean," I 
blushed as if I hurl been 
raugbt in a lie. Because this 
sad, bitter child w4io grew up 
loo fast is hardly ever out of 
my heart. With success all 
around me I can still feel her 
frightened eyes looking out of 
mine. 

She keeps saying: "I never 
lived, I was never loved," and 
nlten I get confused and think 
it's I who am saying it. 

I had been a sort of "child 
bride." Now I was a sort of 
"child widow." Many things 
seemed to have happened io 
me. Yrl, in a way, nothing 
hod happened, except that I 
was IP instead of nine, and I 
had to look for my own job. 

The sort of instinct that 
lends 3 durk tn water led me 



to photographers' studios. I 
got jobs posing for ads. and 
layouts The chief trouble was 
ihiit the photographers weir 
also looking for work. Finding 
,i photographer who wanted 
tne as a model was rasin than 
finding one who could pay 
more than promises. 

tint 1 made enough money 
for room rent and a meal a 
day. although sometimes 1 fell 
behind on my eating. It didn't 
matter, though. When you're 
young and healthy a little 
hunger isn't too important. 

HAT mattered more 
was being lonely. 
Whr.n you're young and 
healths' loneliness can seem 
more important than it is. 

1 looked at the streets with 
lonely eves. I had no relatives 
to visit or chums to go places 
with. 

My Aunt Grare and Aunt 
Anna were working hard to 
keep fond in their kitchens 
and the null paid, When I 
railed on thrill they [elt sorry 
for me and wanted io help 
me. I knew how they needed 
the half-dollars in their purses, 
so I stayed away unless 1 had 
money and could take ihem to 
a restaurant or the mnvics. 

I had only myself. When I 
walked home from the restaur- 
ant in the evening with the 
streets lighted up and a rrowd 
on thr sidewalks, I used tn 
watch the people chatting to 
each other and hurrying some 
phice. I wondered where they 
were going and how it fell to 
have places to go to Dr people 
who knew ynu. 

"ITirrc were always men will- 
ing to help a girl he less lonely. 
Thev said, "Hi! Iwhv." when 
you passed. Wheu you didn't 
tum to look at them they 
sneered. "Stuck up. eh?'' 

I never answered them. 
Sometimes I felt sorry for 
them. They 
teemed as lonely 
as I was. These 
lonely street-cor- 
ner wolves "Hi- 
mr sounded like 
Voires out of the past calling 
me to be Miss Nobody again. 

One evening I met a man 
in a restaurant. 

"This town has sure 
changed a lot in the past 40 
years," he said. "Used to be 
Indians right where we're 
walking." 

"Did you used tu live here 
40 years ago," I asked. 

"Yes, ma'am," he said. 
"How old do you think I am?" 
"About 60," I said. 
"Seventy-seven my last 
birthday." he corrected me. 
"The name is Bill Cox. You 
going anywhere?" 
I said 1 wasn't. 
"Why not drop in on me 
and the missus?" be said, 
"Live right near here. I'm 
raking her home a sandwich. 1 ' 
T became a friend of Bill 
Cox and his wife. The three 
of us would walk tngelhei 
in the streets at night some- 
times. 

He talked chiefly about the 
Spanish-American War, in 
ivhich he had been a soldier, 
and about Abraham Lincoln 
These two topics were very ex- 
citing to him. 

I had nevrr heard of the 
Spanish-American War. T 
mutt have been absent from 
school the week it was studied 
by my history rlass, 

Walking with Rill Cox in 
thr lighted Hollywood street-: 
and hearing stories ahnut the 
Spanish-Amrriran War and 
Abraham Lincoln. I didn't feel 
lonely and the sidewalk 
wolves didn't "Hi-baby" me. 




M.4RILW Mt)\HOt al lhr a t e of /ire. t„ lhot,< day hrr 
name f \nririr Itnrlt'HMon ) ie,i» different, but jthr had. even 
then, tilt- oppr tiling qualit* wrhirh lie'lred nirjfre her ftimnat. 



One evening Bill Cox told 
me he was going back to 
Texas. 

"I'm feeling sick." he said, 
"and I'd hate to die any 
place except in Texas." 

He sent me a few letters 
from Texas, I answered ihem. 
Then a letter came from his 
wife saying Bill Cox had died 
in an Old Soldiers' Home in 
Texas. I read the Setter in 
the restaurant where 1 had 
mrt him, .md I walked bnme 
crying. Die Hollywood streets 
teemed lonelier than ever 
without Bill Cox. his favorite 
war, and Abraham Lincoln. 

YOU sit alone. It's night 
outside. Automobiles 
roll down Sunset Boule- 
vard like an endless string 
of beetles. Their ruhber 
tyres make a purring, high- 
class noise. You're hungry 
and you say. "It's good for 
my waistline not to eat. 
There's nothing finer than 
a washboard belly." 

And you say your speech 
lesson out loud: 

"Ariadne arose from her 
couch in the snows in the 
Akrakaronian mountains." 
Followed by "Hail to thee, 
blithe spirit, bird thou never 
wen." 

The lessons are a dollar 
apiere. For a dollar you could 
buy a pair of stockings and a 
hamburger sandwich. But 
stockings and a hamburger 
will never make you an actress. 
Speech lessons may. So with 
bare legs and an emptv 
stomach you hit the consnnants 
of "Hail to thee, blithe 
spirit." 

I used tn think as I looked 
out on the Hollywood night, 
"There mast be thousands of 
girls sitting alone like me 
dreaming of becoming a movie 
star. But I'm not going to 
worry abnut them. I'm dream- 
ing the hardest." 



You don't has r c to know 
anything to dream hard. I 
knew nothing about acting. 1 
had never read a book about 
it, or Cried to do it, or dis- 
cussed it with anyone. I was 
ashamed io tell ihe few people 
I knrsv of what I was dream- 
ing. 1 said I was hoping to 
make a living as a model. I 
called on all the model 

agencies and found a job now 
and then, 

But there was this .secret in 
me— ariing. Ii was like being 
in gaol and bulking at a door 
that sind "This Way Out." 

Acting was something gol- 
den and beautiful. It was fikr 
thr bright colors Norma Jean 
used to see in her daydreams. 
It wasn't an art. Il was like a 
game you played that enabled 
you tn step oui of the dull 
world you knew into worlds so 
bright they made vour hearl 
leap to think of thern. 

When 1 was right 1 used to 
look out of the orphan asylum 
window at night and tee is hig 
lighted-up sign that rend: 
"R.K.D. RadiD Pictures." I 
hated the sign. It reminded me 
of the smell of gl ue . \i v 
mother had onre taken me to 
the studio where shr worked. 
The smell of the wei film ,hr 
cm and spliced had smrk tn 
my nose. 

That was Norma Jean'* 
nose. Norma Dougheru. the 
aspiring actress, had no such 
feelings Inwards studio signs. 
To her they werr the beacons 
nf a Promised Ijnd— the land 
of Ingrid Bergman, Clandeite 
Colben, Joan Crawford, Bette 
Davis, Olivia De Havillund. 
Gene Tiernry, Jennifer Jones. 

That's the way it was w hen 
I snt alone in my Hollywood 
room. I «ent to sleep iuincrs 
and svoke up hungry. And 
I thought all actors and 
actresses ss-ere geniusrs titling 
on the front port of Paradise 

the movies. 

To bt lontinucti 



\*:\t iret'k 

• Marilyn Monroe writes about ., Hollywood sou don't 
see on the screen — "the Hollywood ol lailure win r. 
we were Ihe prettiest tribe of panhandlers that riei ovir- 
ran a town . . . and around us werr the wolves." 
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OUR ROAD SAFETY CONTEST 



Ei ght ma g nificent cars worth more 
than £8000 to be awarded as prizes 

Our fascinating new Road Safety Contest, in which 
all Uie family can enter, gives you a chance to win one 
of the eight superb Hillman Minx ears being offered as 
prizes. Each car, registered and insured for 12 months, 
is valued at more than £1000, 



ALTHOUGH the 
contest was 
launched only last week 
it has already aroused 
great interest and 
acclaim for the part it 
will play in promoting 
road safety. 

It has been devised in 
collaboration with the Aus- 
tralian Road Safety 
Council, which embraces 
all State Road Safety 
Councils. 

The contest is designed 
to make everybody more 
aware of the need for 
greater care on the roads 
and for more individual 
effort to help reduce the 
traffic accident tull. 

It gives you a chance to 
express your ideas on ways 
in which Australian roads 
can be made safer, and at 
the same time an oppor- 
tunity to win a de-luxe car. 

It's an intriguing, unusual 
central that hat in appeal for 



everyone — young and old, 
motorist, pedestriao, or cyclist. 

Hum many times have you 
as a motorist complained ol 
the behnvior of pedestrians 
as ,i cju.se uf mad accidents? 

How often have you a* a 
pedestrian protested against 
■he reckless driving of motor- 
ist* and the leniency of some 
penalties (or offending drivers 
and motor-cyclists? 

Our exciting, thought-pro- 
voking contest will give you 



an opportunity to list what 
you consider would be road 
safety improvements. 

The contest is simple to 
follow. 

You have to select from ;12 
suggestions for greater road 
safety the eight you consider 
would be the most effective. 

Four of these suggestions 
are printed in coupon form 
below. 

The first fnur were printed 
list week and are reproduced 
again on this page (below, 



HOW TO ENTER 

0 Cut out each week the coupon show- 
ing the four road safely suggestions. 
When you have the whole 32 choose the 
eight yon consider the most effective 
and list ihem in their order of merit on 
the entry form which will be printed 
with the last coupon in our issue dated 
February 23. To this form mini be 
attached a complete set of the eight 
coupons. 



right) for the benefit of those 
readers who were away on 
holidays and missed our last 
issue. 

Each consecutive sveelt for 
another six weeks a further 
coupon will be printed until 
our issue dated February 23, 
when the final four sugges- 
tions will Appe3r. 

In the same issue the entry 
form that must accompany 
all entries will hi- printed. 

When you have a complete 
set of eight coupons you have 
to select from the 32 sugges- 
tions drawn the right you con- 
sider would make the best 
contribution to road safety 
and list them on the entry 
form- 
Each entry form must be 
accompanied by a complete 
set of eight coupons. 

Closing date for entries will 
he March 23. 1955. 

Meanwhile, you have nnth* 
ing to do until our issue 
dated February 23, except cut 
out and save each coupon, 
think over the suggestions as 
they appear week by week, 
and begin raking an active in- 
terest in road safety measures. 

You can also begin plan- 
ning the trip you will take 
with your family if you should 
win one of the Hillman Minx 



SAVE THIS COUPON VNTiL END OF CONTEST 




3, More severe penalties for major offences 
such at rockiest and drunken driving 




7, Maximum speed limit of 50 miles per hour 
on country roodi 




{>, Drivers' hand signals: to be made uniform 
throughout Australia 




8, Periodical medical and eyesight examinations 
for dri van over SO yean of age 



CONTEST RULES 

Keep Hus for reference 

L Each week for eight wessha, starting January S, 
The Australian Women's Weekly will publish a coupon 
showing four anggcaiiosu lor wajra of Increasing road 
>.fety, lh«l la 52 .nggestioas la mS. Qsmpetiloe. must 
save theec dab i coupons and sit the end mlecl the 
eight suggest iou* whielt they conalder would snake she 
greatest cosuribntlou to rossrl safety sunt then Its' the*r 
flfhi la ibc-ir order of preference on sua est try form 
which will ssjKii Im enr basse dated February 23. 
1 The prize* irttl be elghl rlillnaan Minx saloon ear., 
reejucecd and insured for 1Z months and then valued 
as more than £1000 i 



S. There la BO limit lo the number of entries rom- 
m tit art can aessd Its, bstl only <ssse entry ean he 
made on each oft trial entry form- One set of deal 
coupons saaat ha attached to each entry form. 

4. I! I here are eight competitors aD of whose tallica 
(whether or not of espial merit) are adjudged to be 
of greater userss Ian any olher entries, then each of 
these eight will receive a Hillman Minx car. 

5. If there are more than eight exrmBetllor* all of 
whose entries are of equal merit and are adjudged Use 
beat, then an elimination contest will be devised to 
find the winner* of the eight ear*. 

ft. If there are fewer than eight competitors whose 
entries (whether or not of equal merit) are adjudged 
to be of greater merit than anj oilier entries and If 
a number of those next in order of merit lie, then an 
elimination eon ted will be held for ibme nexl in order 
of merit. 

7. No rcsponsibilitT can be accepted for ronptm* 
delayed, tost, or mislaid before or after delivery. 
Mutilated or altered coupons may be disqualified, 

8. Employer* of Con.olid.ted Press Ltd. or its associ- 
ated companies and member* and employee* of the 
Australian stand Safety Council (intruding the State 
and Territorial Road Safety Council*) are not eligible 
lo enter Use contest. MoT are their husband*, wires, 
parent*, children, brother*, or slaters. 

9. Any competitor not ulaii lisig the rule* may be 
disqualified. No correspondence will be entered into 
regarding she judges' derision. The judge** decision 
as to the order of rffrelirencos of the suggestion* 
•hall lie final. The decision of The Australian 
Women'* Weekly in all other matters shall be final 
and legally; binding. 



JUDGING 

• A representative of the root! wifely 
authority in each State, each one an expert 
in a different aspect of road safety, will be 
asked al the end of the route*! lo ibl the sug- 
gestions in the order he thinks will most 
effectively reduce I he loll of the road. 

After the closing dale their an swerft will 
be computed on the same basis as the 
preferential voting system. 

If any of their suggestions tie after they 
have been computed, the easting vote will he 
made by Mr. T. G. Paterson, eh airman of the 
Australian Road Safely Council. 

Tbus no one will know what the best 
eight suggestions are until after the closing 
tlate for entries. 



THE FIRST ( Ol TOY 
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Sydney journalist Zelie McLeod met Clark Gable and says 



"I'd like to wrap him 
up and take him home" 




After going on location in Hongkong with Clark Cable 
during the filming of his new movie, "Soldier of Fortune. 1 " I 
can stay truthfully that Gable has everything bis publicity office 
says he has — looks, personality, and the most beguiling smile. 

and cynical 



tit 

at f 
rl. 



K ST AH Clark Cable milk SjJne* journoiMl Zrlie McLeod 
i* fVninaufa Hot*!. Hongkong. Oablr ran- Zehr. an cx- 
f interview daring her recent trip lo ihe Far Han. 



HE is a man's man, tall 
and broad, with grey- 
ing hair, and the most 
extraordinary green eyes 
I've ever seen. 

How I came to be on loca- 
tion with Mr. Cable during 
the filming of the picture, 
which is set partly in Hong- 
kong .ind pittlly in M rjo. a 
Portuguese island (iff the coaat 
of Red China, I™ an amut- 
his background. 

Working to a split-second 
schedule, I had arranged to 
visit Macao Irnm Hongkong 
bv midnight boat, returning 
the next night before pulling 
out for Formosa, Bangkok, and 
points, south on my homeward 
run to Australia. 

At 11.30 p.m. I got down 
to the wharf to catch the boat, 
only to find thai Mr. Gable 
had hired the ferry for tilmmg 
a sequence of his film, and 
that .ill passages were can- 
celled. 

This meant a complete up- 
set uf all my plane bookings 
and hotel reservations, and an 
estlLre reorganisation of my 
plans. 

To go to Macao 1 would 
have to return to Hongkong 
from Formosa and lose 24 
hours on my flight to Aus- 
tralia 



I could not risk putting of! 
my Formosa visit for 24 hour!. 
I'd had too much trouble get- 
ting an entry visa. I hold a 
(j nited Kingdom passport, 
and Britain does not recognise 
Free China, 

I hurried back to my hote-l, 
booked in again, and got on 
the telephone lo the airline 
companies. At dawn next 
morning I left Hongkong for 
Formosa — a day ahead of 
schedule. 

before f left I wrote a note 
to Mr Gable teJIing him 
about the 
trouble he'd 
caused me. 

I suggested 
the least he 

could do would be to give mc 
an exclusive interview for The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
on my return from Formosa. 

He had put a ban on all 
Press interviews after leaving 
the United Staxci. 

When I got back to Hong- 
kong some days later I found 
-.i note from him saying my 
letter had amused him, and 
inviting mc to go on location 
with his unit. 

The sequence of the film I 
watched being shot involved a 
scene on the waterfront, during 
which Mr. Gable moved about 
on a junk in a suitably tough, 



By 



id in Toleio 



disillustoned* 
manner. 

"Soldier of Fortune" is the 
story of an American free- 
lance photographer who enters 
Red China secretly from 
Hongkong. 

Gable plays the pan of a 
disillusioned American ex- 
patriate, head of a gang of 
other disillusioned inier- 
narional characters who are 
running supplies into com- 
munist territory. 

Somehow or other Gable and 
his gang get mixed up in an 
attempt lo res- 
cue the photog- 
rapher. 

ZEUE McLEOD When we re- 

turned from 
loi.itioti we went to the famous 
I'rninsula Hotel — an inter- 
national meeting place — 
where over a drink Mr. Gable 
told mc how he planned to re- 
turn to East Africa for eighl 
months' big game shooting 

He fell in love witb Africa 
while making hii last him, 
"Mogambo," 

He asked me a lot of ques- 
tion., a hour Australia, said he 
hoped one day to make an 
Australian film, and invited me 
to write a script fnr him. 

This was the lirst time Clark 
Gable had been seen sitting in 
rhe Peninsula lounge, and bt 
fore long we were surrounded 
by autograph hunters. 

Fvrnruallv there 



were 



matt} of thru) that Gable had 
to retire tu his room, pursued 
as lar as the lift by a crowd of 
teenagers. 

The filming of "Soldier of 
Fortune" turned Hongkong 
upside down. 

The local police were on 
extra duty controlling the 
crowds that gathered every- 
where the unit worked. 

Becaute most of the exciting 
shots in the 1:1m take place 
during a typhoon, the weather 
bureau people agreed to hoisi 
the No. 7 typhoon signnl, whilr 
the Hongkong fire brignde 
used their hoses in simulate 
n raging downpour. 

For one so-ne Mr, Gable 
hired 2ffl) fishing junks and 
their owners. The Chinese 
junk men enjoyed every 
minute of il, and proved to h 
natural acton. 

More than 50 penniless refu- 
gees from Red China earned 
about =1-6/15/- a day for weeks 
working as extras. 

One small Chinese factory 
worked night and day to m.ikr 
more than 4001b. of Chinese 
clothing for members of the 
cast to take back to America, 
where the indoor shots will be 
filmed. 

When the director of the 
film shouted after the final 
shot, "Wrap it up, boys, that's 
all!", it meant the end of n 
brief spell of prosperity for 
many memhen of thr ('hinesr 
communitv in Hnngkung. 

I would have liked to have 
added something else to the 
dirertor's remark . ■ . 

"Please wrap up Mr. Gable 
for me. I'd like to take him 
back lo Australia." 



"J FELT JUST LIKE A HORSE 



99 



For a woman in male company suddenly to {ind herself 
apparently bereft of all physical charm and about as graceful 
« a Oydesdale mare is an unnerving experience. 

'I 'HtS is what happened newspapermen (both bar he- h ; ding their faces behind 
to me when I went to 

an exclusive Japanese bar 

in I'okj'o where few Euro- 

pc-Hn men go, and where 

no European woman had 

i been before, and is 

unlikely to go again. 

llir bar seemed to me to 

hi an a tinv hole in the wall 

oil j narrow winding street, 

but mirle it wns n clutter of 

I i ' ' I r tables, comfortable 

rli, mis colorful hangings. 
The only women among 

the men buDched about the 

small room were eight charm- 
in; Japanese girls, some in 

national costume, others in 

European dress. 

They were the hostesses 

wbiMe job was to sit with 
the men and entertain them, 
or merely sit and took drcora- 
Ifvc while the men drank and 
talked among themselves. 

These girls were so doll- 
like, b) delicately nude, and 
so utterly feminine I felt I 
hadn't a shred of sea; appeal 
left. 

1 went to this bar with two 



newspapermen (both bache- 
lors) who, during the taxi 
ride, kept insisting rather 
wildly thar they were risking 
their Tokin reputation by even 
appearing at the bar with a 
European woman. 

Don't mistake me, The bar 
is perfectly respectable. It's 
just that Japan is a man's 
country and women don't go 
into these places. I had to 
promise that if I fell uncom- 
fortable I wouldn't complain. 

As soon as we got into the 



h'ding their fnces 
their iin\ hand,. 

Thev watched lynx-eyed to 
forestall anv wish the men 
might be likely to have and 
to perform any slight atten- 
tion necessary. 

The girls urged the men 
prettily to drink up, then 
(hutrred off just as prettilv In 
gel more drinks. They have 
the art of giving their whole 
■it trillion to their male com- 

E anion, but at the same time 
ave the air of being slightly 



bar two of the girl, fluttered F°™ kin S ™* h »<<* » St- 
over to our table, greeting . Their beautifully made-up 



faces and graceful gestures 
completely unnerved me. 
That's when 1 began to (eel 
like a horse. 

While my companions re- 
mained deeply engrossed with 
the girls I found myself mm 
trring: "I'm not a horse. I 



my companions with little 
cries of pleasure and wel- 
come. Thry got us some 
drinks and they engaged in 
a sort of delicate flirtation 
with the two mrn 

They could speak very lit lie 
f'nglish, » word here or there, WK - a „„, 9j , +lb an(J , 
and my companion, speak ^ |oot thr bark o( a 
Little Japanese, but they got h . nwm tab ,.. 

■ ilon * Bne I felt like jumping into a 

Japanese women have one taxi and hurrying to mv hotel 

mission — to please men. I for a quick refit and repaint 

have never seen such a de- job. But that would have been 

moiuiraiioii of feminine useless. I already had on my 

charm, Thev laughed and best black bit of nonsensr wilh 

giggled rather delightfully, thr plunging necklinr which 



until then, I had regarded as 
rhe finest mantrap in my ward- 
robe. 

At these bars the girls do 
nnt stay with the s me nnn 
::ll I lie time. They go from 
table lo table. As soon as two 
move off two more take their 
place, and each is as gay and 
rnrjucllish as the other. 

The hostesses at the bars are 
not pirk-up girls. Surh girls 
do exist In Japan, of course, 
but thry are in a totally dif- 
ferent class 

Thtit hostesses devote 
themselves to giving men I 
gay time in the bars, but they 
have definite standards of 
behaviour. 

When I checked with Euro- 
pean women I met who were 
also on their first visit to 
Japan, I found that they, trio, 
felt lacking in charm on first 
contact with Japanese women: 

The only thing about me 
that raught the attention of 
the girls at this little bar was 
my two-string pearl choker. It 
charmed them. 

They tried it on and ad- 
mired earh other while wear- 
ing it. I had intended huying 
myself some real pearls in 
Japan and throwing my junk 
ones away. 

Now I shall ktep them. 
They were thr onlv things that 
saved my feminine soul. 



Ringing up Daddy 





This will surprise ftiin. Uella. Can yaw ihop note? 




'lu* itV'Cteam n 



nif riili.'j. -turf /,.,; f ar !/,,„ 
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Ring the plumber? 
.JSTot again! X!WH! 




What a lot of bother! What a lot of mess! What 
a lot of expense! No wonder clogged drains are 
the caust of hard words hi the home. Dad 
blames Mum — says the greasy washing-up water 
and thick soapy laundry water cause the clogging 
(he's right, too!). Bui Alum says don't blame 
her — she can't help it! (Or can she?) 



The fact is that closed drain* ran he avoided. It'-, 
simply a matter of discontinuing the use of soaps and 
powders and using Trtx. "the miracle tlewr«eni." for 
all your dish washing, doilies washing and other 
"water" jobs. 

Here's how Trix works the trick. Trix has remarkable 
grease-culling power: il /uoama grease, absorb* it and 
flushes il away. Consequently, when you use Trix for 
all jour washing chores, the daily Row of Trix-m-walcr 
through the drains storks on tht accumulated grease 
and waste and soon even badly clogged drains become 
clear and clean. 

But not only that . . . Trix is fur thort efficient than 
HMOS and powders for practically every household 
cleaning job! 

Trix mokes soaps and powders old fashioned 
. . . anything suds can do, Trix can do better. 

o aV& Money- 
Save Wo*- 

by using Trix, "the 
miracle detergent." for almost every house- 
hold cleaning job • DISH WASHING • 
CLOTHES WASHING ■ CLEANING 
WINDOWS • FLOORS • PAINTWORK • TILES 
• UPHOLSTERY • even the CAR! 

MX fa Kim* 




3 ; 3* 



'nee slightly Mortar in :<-..—■ 
country diitncH 



It 



ordinary 



det etl 



gents 



TRIX is a product of Samuel Taylor Pry Ltd.. makers of famous Morf«ia 
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(.'WVJM.TOW sir John barbirolh and hit wi/e pictured un thrir return /rem un 
orerieoi trip. Sir t"l"i fnvvrt nideJirimmed mndotcner halt rarely teen in Brilniii. 
Hr and Lady Borbiriilli ( diHinguitihrd oboiu Krel-rn Kothteetl). irhu will plov in hu 
ln,fi«.'i,,» ccwrrrH. jtru met when they were holh iri'lh the Srottiih Orehrmra. 

English cricketing 
maestro 

The brilliant English con- 
ductor Sir John Barbirolli, 
who will revisit Australia in 
May for a seven weeks* con- 
cert lonr, is mourning the 
fact that he will arrive too 
late for the Test matches. 




A FERVENT cricket 
fan, Sir John, who is 
conductor <j[ the Halle 
Symphony Orchestra, ha.s 
complained humorously 
about the "unstrategit' 
arraugciiient of the concert 
dates of his tour for the 
Australian Broadcasting 
Commission. 

Last time he was in Aus- 
tralia he look time oil fnxn 
ic ln-aiiAls and sal watching the 
Test matches from the Press 
boa. its cricket correspondent 
for a t-omfon newspaper. 

**I til tint id the l>nn," he 
s.iitl with .1 him of pride. 
"Tlicrc we were, iwd old 
crickcl correspondent), staving 
away at our jobs." 

When the Halle Orchestra 
cricket team plays matches, 
the diminutive Sir John Bar- 
birolli lakes part at umpire. 

They say there is moro 
authority ill one raised linger 
whim a batsman is out than 
he ever wields with his baton. 

"1 tiler- Australian audiences 
immensely," Sir John said. 
"Mercifully they're not hicfa- 



brows. They're die sun «il 
|K*nple who are prepared lu 
listen lo nrw pieces and decide 
honestly fur ihcitiielves 
what they Like and is hat I lies 
don't." 

IJespite his Iralianaie name. 
Barhirolli is a cockney by 
background, and fir ins r, - 
tairo-d the cockney'j perks 
frieiiduiiesj and lack ol pre- 
tctLti,-'iisne.ss. His parents are 

By BILL STHL TTOIS, 
of our London slafj 

Italian and French, but he in- 
sists on claiming proudly to 
liasi- been bom within die 
sound of Boss Hells 

Recently he reverted to it 
cockney accent lo fool the 
panel of experts on the fatuous 
Television Parlor Game, 
"What's Ms Line >" 

The experts were blind- 
folded, and Sir John was led 
in. Asked one, "Are you 
musical?" 

A puckish Erin from Sir 
John, "Well," he confessed, 
"there's bin a bit o' music in 
our (am'ly for a Inns; time 
nah." 




f-lVlK - SOS. S,r John rinrf 
fill mother lottk enrnrm fit n 
reception following the firti 
JMv/orinnnrf in Mnochetlrr 
at "Sin/tmiu Antartira." the 
ialotl symphony by kngtitli- 
man t- uughnrt WllliniuA- 

His humor peeps out at the 
oddest time-., 

Recently he was in Ire- 
land, conducting the Ladies 
Choral Socir.ls 

'IT you know." he told me. 
"at finrt I wasn't terribly saus- 
lled with their interpretation 
of ihr 'Devil's Charut,' so 1 
stopped them and laid: 'Ijmk 
here, there you are, a crowd 
o[ rull-bhxidcd Irish revolu- 
tionaries, and you're siiiftitm 
like a 'Mil. i of Sunday School 
teachers. 

" 'Look at me. I'm an Eng- 
lishman \ovs. sine as if 
you're abusing me!' 
"Alter that thev were fine' 
The talk went hack again 
to cricket. 

"For sheer loveliness of 
style," he mused. "I never saw 
a batsman to surpass Frani 
Woollcy, of Kent. 

"But J shall never forgrt 
i he last Test tour of Australia 
"I remember a particular 
example of real Australian 
sportsmanship. It tyai m a 
Mclhoornc street 

"I saw a barrow-bov selling 
cabbages, advertised on a 
placard — 'With Hearts as Big 
as Freddie Rrown'i.' "' 

ftK JOH-S look, cxprewrr 
when conducting n refienrin/. 
1 1 teas fnrgr/i dttr lo him 
that Ihr Hallr Orrhntra mm 
built tip attain in the vrwi 
during and tince the tear info 
one nf Britain t l*e»t. 
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GUF.STS-OF HONOR Mr. nnrf Mr.. ]»ho filling fright) *ith Mr. 
Keeling** parent*. Sir Jtihn and Lady Kefliog, ttho gar* a reception at 
Gramvrnor HouM-r, London* to •velcanie thvir ton and danghitr-in-tane to 
England. Mr*. Krrting wo§ formerly Robin Stanton* of ftrltrrtte Hilt. 



WORNtNG TEA before going doKn to the bench for (from 
i Wn. Edgar ftofv. of Killtira. and hrt children. 19- 
■iAd Prunella, \ > '-Hi "It! Fiona, and Anthony, mho /■ 
■i. Thr? are- holidaying ut their Palm B+aeh bomte. 




SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 



TRAVEL la playing a bijg part at present in the 
life of Mr. and Mrs. j. D. K. Roche, aj Edge- 
clijj, and their family. 



Mr. j i id Mn. Roche leave 
on January 1 1 on hoard Or- 
*ova for two weeks' cruise to 
Xcw ZcaJand. They plan tg 
disembark a[ Wellington and 
lour New Zealand by car be- 
fore rejoining at Auckland, 

Two of their daughters 
Jennifer Roche and Mrs. Tom 
Front, with Dr. Frost and 
their three children, are 
spending five months over- 
seas. They're now in Italy, 
and expect to be home in 
March. And, about the middle 
of (he year, another daughter, 
Mrs Austin Chapman, will 
leave Australia with her hus- 
band. Major Chapman, lor his 
new Army post at Wellington, 
in India, where they'll slay 
for a year. 



< IKRYiNG THEIR SANDALS. Valerie 
' "■nrn, of Centennial Park (left), and 
Hulk Oxertknm, of Fascitis*, root off t; 
ttottdlilrg in thr turf ur Palm Beach. 





t)l ARTET at tile /»r,ri. Cup Holt, whirh 
fat Mil at thr Troendero. ore Aattrolian 
'Tint* pioyert (from left) Ken Rimewult. 
''!«■/* flemd. arid Hex Hartwig. They are 
• >)ntring Jennifer Staley. of Melbourne. 



AT THE DAVIS CVP BALL ore two 

fll'mWl of the Ameriran Doris Cup tram. 
Ton} Trohert (left) anil Ham Rirhnrd- 
tttn. who are talking with Mareia Moin. 
Wnrrip nirr a drrtt of gold nrgania. 



^FTER staying over the 
New Year in Scotland, 
Rosaline Davenport, of Chats- 
wood, and Jean Ranken. of 
Goulburn, will holiday in Ber- 
wickshire, England, before qu- 
ing on to Austria for thr ski- 
ing. Rotianne and Jean work- 
ed at Harnads in I-nndon dur- 
ing the Christmas rush — Jean 
was in the cracker department, 
and Rosanne sold Christmas 
cards — and Mrs. Davenport 
li me that her daughter's 
customers included the Duch- 
ess of Gloucester. Thr girls 
are planning to set off fur 
home in the Himalaya in May. 

* • • 

J LIKE the ballerina dress 
that Mrs. Tom Carlson, 
of Melbourne — who visited 
Sydney recently — wore during 
her slay here. Made of heavy 
white lace, the dress had a 
fitted top and softly flared 
skirt . . . and the flower pat- 
tern of the lace was accented 
with tiny, opalescent sequins, 

* * * 

("■"ABLE from South Africa 
to Mr. and Mrs, Sandy 
Macnab, of Manly, has an- 
nounced the engagement of 
their younger daughter, Mer- 
rill, to David van der Merwe, 
of Durban. Merrill went to 
South Africa twelve months 
ago to join her sister, Wendy, 
and she will be a bridesmaid 
when Wendy marries Tony 
Liell-Corlt. of Johannesburg, 
on February 19. Wendy has 
been away from Australia for 
three yean, and she toured 
England and the Continent 
before going to South Africa, 
w hit h will now be her home, 
as she and Tony plan to live 
at Henley, in the Transvaal. 
Mrs. Macnab says thai she's 
Imping Tony and Wendy will 
visit Sydney later in the year, 




GUESTS at thr reception irfren fry .Sir John and Lady 
Keeling for their ton and doughtrr.in.loie. Mr. and .Wr*. 

John Kerting. inrludrd Hrt. John Swinlon (trft). who 
teat formerly Judy Kilirn. of Burradoa and Baretlan. 

N.S.W.. Maior Sttinton. and Rotnlirrd Doyle, of Sydney. 




RFADIvt. the telegram* at thr reception are Mr. rind Wr*. 
\i>e( Cathmarre. Malrnn^if-honor Mrt. Morrimer Ctark 
(left). Thr bride wot formerly Joan Sutherland, daughter 
nf Mr. and Mn. G. B. H. Sutherland, of "Wncquurir 
Park." B'rflington. VJi.fF.. and Pymbtr. 



1 JR1EFLY . . . Mt. and 
Mr«. Ted Stanley, of Hill- 
crest, South Australia, are the 
proud parents of twins — a boy 
and a girl. Mn. Stanley was 
Judy Carter, of Warrawee. 
* • • 

pRF.TTY. princess-like dress 

of |«'.u ocV-green delut- 

tred satin was Beth Camp- 
bell's ehoiee for an evening's 
dancing with Melbourne 
visitor Bruce Matear at 
Prince's. 



Tm Aust^ij*™ Womb.'. Wottl - January 12, 1955 



^FTKR a five months' visit 
lo Sydney, Mr«. John 
Scully and her four-year-old 
twin sons, John and Robert, 
will set off lor their hiime in 
Summit, New Jersey, U.S.A-, 
on January 15 by Qantits, 
John and Robert and their 
mother .ire staying with Mrs. 
Scully's patents, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. G. Denney, of Poltj Point, 
Mrs. Scully says she's been 
spending a lot 
nf time renew- 
ing old friend- 
ships. 



i 
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Fashions 
and players 



AT THE D 



The I mi. j | 
City courts, > 
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SriCTiTOItS. I'Unir <ir)tl /,„ Mr.. Hrurr Mm tartan and her WU/HH F7W 

.r/m^jfW ABOVE, Printf, Bill Wki,m*. uf ,he f.'fcion fcr/„r, „h 

f.rr«c«Ti. (.mrinnifirf Himil. w.lfi har l.uiiiniii^. itrjt) and Prnn< Hum. s*u- u..r. „ p l„r.. 

The Australian Womek » Weekly — Jimmy |2, 1955 
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AVIS CUP 

Mat. regained the Davis Cup at the Whin* 
Sidney. «ft«* a lapse of four years, when Tony 
I i,. j after winning their ginple*. heal 

Unrig a rail and Ken Rose wall in the il unities. 




yITOH Mardi Mewton. aj Malvern, blow up her 
rtf up in the uandt to watch the play /or the Cup. 
,.J Palm-ien/ hat trimmed with "firing birtU." 



If'f'.ARIftf; rttlctrful frockr and Kide-brimmed hair l<» thivld thrm jrant 
thr lun, June Murray (left) and Lorraine Murphy, t'toilart /rum 
WMnugant. \,SM.. walrhrd their firtt Darn tun at While City. 



The Aubthauan Wombk'j Whbilt - January 12, 1955 



VRF.TT\ futhtia-and-white jr&ck mat team by attractive Wettuturir. 
Hirl Carol Griffith, whit attended the Dan, Cup m olefin at IT Mr. 
City trilh HI parent*. Mr. and Mrt. George Griffith. «/ Tnarak. 
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lit ALL AUSTRALIAN PRIZE £75 
2nd ALL AUSTRALIAN PRIZE £20 
3rd ALL AUSTRALIAN PRIZE £15 
4th ALL AUSTRALIAN PRIZE £10 
Sii Stortt Prism (£5 to *oeh Store) £30 
50 Consolation piiiei of t\ «ch £50 



map these simple kulzs 



^r-eflr drHrlbr :: nv 

WOfd* HOW VI. tUIV« 

<>e< Tlntav r>r«» to kobo- 

TFlUt ind HIT OlOOfff 

Par cumplt: "J •■oi*d ■ 

Ml -f CDlDVIMl 

•ad mttchtr.j u*itcioth 
Bui Unt4>d at burtna Lb*m 
I uuplT rirtnJ raj eld wtlt» 
onn * lmJi irm wiLh Ttn- 
In Dr« »:;>: urri -:r-fr.r 



ft Th> aiuctnnant or Lbs 
•* pfttiKd dtfcinpr liwlftw- 
"■ "■• from * Tin Ira :->• 
ur x or Prliier* Ttrr n»rkft 
1* nil rai(Lb«4 trom can- 
~ U» Mslr 



I 

^5 



9 Mill cd la to Tlntei Djr« 
" Cam prill Jun, D»?i W w 
Box HHV. OFO, nrtjOmue. 
twfitr PtbrUBIT 91th IMS 



* Of Srtn*.lity »nd iULl- '^■fi 

llMJ «UI ha Onssl WloniT* 

■FIS C-r DoUfl-rd mil! md ^^fc 

In lh.lt "w^V 



SAN-***, we " 1 



say Pt/t - ^ /rWEf/ 



THE SOLDIER 

to 

HarUuilvlr Opltk 

A vigomui. real kin- tvrrtl abuul 
•fir- an.. In Arnra IsEnr In 

FruncF lowssfd His and. UirouEh th* 
.-, it ..] prWft\« -ntrtiit "! FUtri- 
■nrl • Afr!k« Kortu. 

Orciww r>r«u c-pnmnmi comuifi 
■Mi Uk* fAfcurmblj *.<n "All Quirt 
Wf*t#m PrnDI ' 



PrtH U/l. 

i All I 



Make Baby ■> Hair 
CROW CURLY 

4 Weelfi Tiwtment 
3 6 IVBIYWHIM 

Curlypef 



-THiS HOTiCE' 




l< Say r thin i* kinda /nn.' 



-IttifTHkK- 




■Ontt wralt-ifirn ami « Aol/ Jo^i <»<■' 
Snft in rhc ftal« a/ 



It seems to me 



MONO the prtscnts 



iitm.ii.iii 




received at Chnsimas 
by a bachelor was a tic- 
rack. He was very taken 
with the manufacturer's 
label attached to it, which 
read, "Will fit any stand- 
ard gatt's wardrobe." 

"ll never cxruired to me," 
he >aid, "to regard myself as 
u 'standard gene' It's like 
Ix-ing the average man. You 
'always think thr average man 
if* someone else." 

Ytt, when you come to 
think of it, what is nicer than 
A standard Rent? 

Definitions of one might 
vary, but perhaps, he could be 
described as a y^iod-iempered good provider, 
a moderate drinker, moderate bettor, and 
moderate looker. 

Then .j^nic. some people might think that 
description fits not a standard gent but an 
angel with a halo. 

+ + * 

A BRITISH medical man, Dr. G. K. 
Selborne, recently wrote some advice 
on early rising which interested me 
enormously. 

On the surface it seems unimpressive and 
unsensatianal. Yet it illuminated ihc whole 
problem with slanting clarity. 

"Set the alarm for exactly when you want 
to gel up," he said- "Tu set it for 6.10 wilh 
the intention ol rising at 6.W is crude self- 
deception." 

Reading that, 1 suddenly realised that all 
my life 1 have been setting alarms not («r 
when I intended to get up, but for when I 
thnught I ought to get up. 

Time will tell if the good doctor's plan 
works. 

His advice explains my failure to benefit by 
another piece, of counsel I received earlier. 
Someone told me that if ynu went to bed say- 
ing to yourself die time of rising the sub- 
conscious mind would carry it and anticipate 
thr alarm. 

1 didn't have much success wilh this plait, 
bul now I realise why. The subconscious 
mind cannot be expected lo carry one's good 
intentions when it is burdened with one'i real 
intentions. 

* # * 

IN Britain a fire engine is to be painted 
cream, as an experiment. 
Experts say that a cream engine it more 
conspicuous than a red one and that it blends 
better with the chrnme of modern fire equip- 
ment. The Home Office Fire Research Depart- 
ment it watching the experimeni. 

Oh, those experts! Cream fire engines, in- 
deed! What next? Green for danger and red 
for safety? 

Mind you, I don't say they're not right, 
Maybe cream and chrome i) easier to see thnn 
red and brass. Maybe an expert could nut il 
in such convincing form lhai one would give 
in. 

But if they tried to shake me from red and 
brass all I would do is repeal stublnjrnlv 
those famous words of Dick Bentlev as Ron 
Glum in the "Tale It From Here" show: "I 
LIKE it. Eth." 



Br* 
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ONK of the odd things 
about people is that so 
many speak of both "the 
aged" and "the young" as 
if these two groups were 
strange Hottentot tribes, 
bearing no relation to the 
speakers. 

The middle-aged are in- 
clined 10 adopt iliia attitud'- 
to both sections, criticising 
whichever ooc happens to be 
an inconvenience at the tirn," 
It seemingly doesn't occur to 
them that they are only 
Dratrarving themselves as they 
were and themselves as they 
will be- 
lt is the young who come 
in tor meal of the verbal criticism (the n«t- 
like-wi'-wcre-in-our-day line), but there is a 
pood deal ol patronising stuff written about 
"problems of the aged." 

However, none of this will ever be remedied, 
so perhaps discussing it is a waste of time. 

All the same I'd like to record the remark 
erf 8 young friend of mine which had a 
through-the-looking-glass ring about it. 

She had taken lier fiance home for the first 
lime on the occasion of a family party. 
"How did you get on?" she was asked. 
"Oh. It was all right." she said with I 
slightly rueful smile, "but a bit embarrasrsinn. 
You know what elderly people are like when 
they have a few drinks! 1 ' 



CANADA and the United States are 
planning to shut off Niagara Falls at 
night this year. 

fly day the fnlls will be there for tourists 
to ser, at night thr water will be divettcd into 
a hydru-electric power station, leaving a mere 
irir-kle nver thr rocks. 

This will be all rifrhi for well-adjusted visi- 
tors, but ihose who are kept awake by a 
dripping tap will probably gn crazy. 
* * * 

CHAIRMAN of the British Travel 
Agents' Association, Mr. James 
Maxwell, told members last week that 
London's vice was frightening away re- 
spectable tourists. 

The last tiling most tourists like h to be 
coiled resjiccwble • 

Fur from fiernie thc_y wimt to lie regarded o.'. 
aWiing iinjj deiectahie. 

When they go to Paris, where do they heaii 
for? Yes, u/heref 

O/ cotimc. to llse Fofies Bergere. 

At home they are citizens o/ repute, held iv 
high esteem, 

Hut mutt of them set off for abroad carrying 
a hopr/rd gleam. 

"Slime us tome night life," ihey cry, though 
at home, by hulf past eight, 

They ure irmJing the ciocfc, putting out the 
cut, and remarking "It's getting hite." 

Ami fTonhlv I shouldn't t>e surprised if what 
llicv ejrpei'I for the price 

is the sight, at a tafe dittunct, of fust a teeny 
bit of vice. 




WHEN Yfll'VE REMOVED 
UNSIGHTLY HAIR WITH 



HAIR 
REMOVER 

A few short minutes every 
three pr four wpek* wit"ti 
a SillEymil 1 qlovt .■■>.! yr>Ur !-<■!-. 
tolie cn rn*w gUmour. 
Umighr-fy hair disappear-*. 

. . . Silk<fmit limply wipci 
it j*av dnd IfiAves if™ tkin 
lUfey imoofh — p*1&l 40t4. 
SilVyrr.it tones up your ■'*<.- . . . 
make* your legi lovciler 




Be ilk the swing 

(The original internal 
sajjitary protection) 

Yen, ynu can &* Twimmlnc *v*n m 
"those" tlayi. for Tunpu 4oci 
lwty «r(ih bulky pub, bells ind 
pjm. Than mtrmoiir wt?rn uallui 
pis-tit?, [inn wiiH deslsnrd by a pbytt- 
CUiii mm tbt r>r>".' cotnt^rrlmblc 
hyjtien,c rncihod for M womtn wko 
■trc fK»rm*l and fully frown urj 
ur looking fpr » modem lolulloo 
(o ihc aifir-old prohlcffk £>( movlhly 
unitary prDUriian. Millloni of 
wortvn all over Um wotld !u.e 
discovered the bcDeTm ol Tunpu. 
Have nraT 



I World Aiw-ni'irt Ply Lid.. , 

Bcu 3723TG.ro., Sydney, 

fEivkii* 3Vid. Ib Mainpi Foi 
i Nune 

I AJdrna ... 

i * <>M like a Mmtrlc of ic^itirr 
■ Mjpcr TatnpiK. 

^ (ftcttitc muk. ub sortie jO 




KILL YOUR 




(PILES) 



If the misery ol Haemorrhoids, 
and rectal Itching drive you wild, 
don't watt, gel wooder-souLriini 
CHrNATlOID irotn your chemist 
right now. See how quickly It 
usTinlly brings wonderfully sooth- 
ing reflet tor Aery Haemorrhoids, 
tnen helps Wstture heal trittsteei 
membranes and shrink and 
mduce swelllTur o! tissues, thus 
site ns. Ling HsemorThoid ner- 
esusneu Detnsnd CHTHilWra, 
Mousy back gmraile*. 
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• Parents of buddiug bal- 
leranaa should be ciiraura^ed 
by the career story «f Cyd 
Churisse, Metro's tale Bled 
d a n re-s ta r-f u ii i-ar I r eas . 

rFJs a retort) of hard work, patience, 
and tome lucky breaks that led Cyd 
to the pot-of-goJd at the end of the 
1 1 oily wood rainbow, 

lathe awl luveJy, Cyd wis a skinny little 
pfl Itviui; with Kit f.unils in lc*.e» wncn hn 
mother decided that she ought tu have mnn' 
dancing lessons to "fallen tin up .1 bit." 

So M the npo age nl ti the child her name 
\sus "I tila Kllirc Finktea began ballet les- 
oms in her home Inwn. 

An nl'li i brother who hud tliff it ti 1 1% in 
piotiuunciiij: the word "sis" culled his sister 
* l Sid." The name slui It. and scjii laier it ^ 
spatting was chanced to ''Cyd* 1 us a good 
name iu spell out in lights 

Apparently Cyd never did "taltcn up" as 
tier mother wished, but she developed a pas- 
sion tor dancing .tnd such a rare lulrnt for it 
that the r'inklra* took their daughter In Bad} 
in Hollywood when she w-as 12 years nld- 

I here, until i thr tutelage of Nico 
Charisse, a former ballri muter wiili the 
famous dance team of Fanchon and Marco, 
her professional training l»rg m 

Lew than a year later the litile ballerina 
auditioned for Colonel dr Basil of the Ballet 
Russe. 

I. yd w.ih (-if led ill bin h Ijy kind laincs with 
;t pretty fare. The discipline of ballet work 
gave her a figure of unusual grace and poise 
even as a child 

Ller looks and ulctii impressed de Basil. 
Ht omicd her lo tour the United Slates widi 
bu company for a year, and with it she 
eventuall) made her debut ai a soloist. 

Later on Cyd was tu appeal with Ihe Ballet 
Russe during a tour of huropc. Here, in the 
sorrrh nf France, she married her ballet in- 
itnirtor, Nirn Charissc, whu was much oldet 
than she. in IH4I 

World War II forced litem (o return to 
Hollywood lo reopen CJlurissr's ballri school. 
In May, 1 H-12, Madame Charis.se gave birth 
to a son, Nicky. 

l'rmr weeks later L'.yd Chanssr made her 
movie debut in a small dancing role in "Some- 
ihing ic Shoul About," bui ii took something 
like In tears and 15 pictures before she could 
claim to have arrived as a top movie dancer 

It was probably her dance sequences with 
ttene Kelly m that .lively musical "Siimin' 
in the Rain" that finally did the trick. 

The Charisse dancing style is spirited, in- 
icnse, arid sizzling. Also, of course, she has 
i superb Inriire and legs. 

When the lady subsequently let it Ik- known 
IBS) die wanted acting as well is dnnring 
loles. her reception bv thr studio was cool 

However, slir slnod hrr ground, and beforr 
long star roles in "biggies" lilie "The Band 
Wagon" and "Brigadoon" ramt alortj;, A 
guest appearance in "Deep In My Heart" is 
her next assignment. 

Mi-anichile, that youthful marriage to 
Sun Churi.vsr had ended in divorce in I'll 7 
Living quietly in a house close lo Ihe studio 
with her widowed mother and son, Cyd de- 
herself tn dance practice, drama study, 
and diction lessons She does so tn this dav. 

f ine evening at a dinner parly at the swank 
He I Air Hotel she met singer Tony Marili. 
rhev were married a [ Sania Harbara in KMtl. 
and thrir son Tony, jtin.. was horn in 1110 

Vl the age of 37. Mrs. Tony Martin seems 
to have a happy marriage and it hasn't 
been necessary lor her tn hang up her ballet 
[lumps tn accomplish it. On the rontrarv. 
Cvil's marriage and career apparently mix 
happily 

TllH Auitbaimm vViimlh's Wr.tiMLV Januarv 12. I N't; 




II 
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Glamor star strikes for 
better roles 

f-rom LONDON and HOLLYWOOD 

I I w*h an a u Mere Christmas for British slar 
Kay Kendall, who declared a one-woman 
war on stndio bosses who couldn't find pood 
parts for women. 



CITY FILM GUIDE 



Kay quit the studio pay- 
toII temporarily ::• . usi she 
turned down three films in a 
row — "Value for Money," 
'Ai I .v* You're Happy/' 
and "Doctor at Sea." F-ai li 
timr JC.iv, j bright and un- 
irrnperamcntnl star, gave the 
%jmr reason. 

"'Ilir roles are certainly big 
r- n- i mil. but not L|ncid enough. 
When they offer me a real 
acting part I'll tome running. 
L'ntil then . ." she tmiled. 
Kav'i claim il that in Britain 
the only good screen parti 
arc tailored fi>r men and lady 
itirrn star* So the has 
turned herself into a sort of 
filmic suffragette. 

* * * 

JT is reported from Key 
West thai the cast of 
"Rose Tattoo" isn't in a mood 
to match the sunny Florida 
climatr. Viritors are wonder- 
ing why direrlur Djnici Maun 
allowed temperamental Italian 
actress Ann Magnani gg erupt 
more speciacularlv than re- 
quired bv the script. In one 
of her battle scenes with Vir- 
jrinij Grey, Magnani threw 
herself into her work so whole- 
heartedly thnt Virginia was 
in bee) for the next few davi. 



Thcn there's the mystery of 
the difficulties between Mann 
and Marisa Pavan. who plays 
Magnani") daughter in tor 
film. They do say that «ar 
Burt Lancaster played Shin- 
ing Knight to little Mam.! 
when she broke into tears 
following an argument with 
Mann. 



"■JpiIEVRK playing rough on 
the top iccret set ot 
"Richard 111" where, except 
for American newspapermen. 
Sir Laurence Olivier has ex- 
cluded all visitors. From 
battle scenes Olivier has an 
arrow wound in his leg. The 
villain, Stanley Haker, hai a 
broken ringer. Rnl/»rt Bishop 
i> hruisrd all over from fall- 
ing from h ones — and from a 
clout from Sir Larry which 
connected. 



( 'RIT1CS have picked Mini 
fj vuor as the best of the 
all-star array in the big 
muitr-al "There's No Business 
Like Show Business." Mitii's 
performance is rated above 
those of Ethel Merman, Don- 
afd O'Connor, Dan Dailey. 
and Manlvn Monroe. 



Fitmt rerieieeri 



CAPITM. AND PRINCE EDWARD.—* "While Christ- 
mas." technicolor VistnVision musical, starring Bing 
Crosby. Danny Kaye, Vera-Kllen, Rosemary Clouney. 
Plus featurcMc*. 

CEiVTl'RV'. — ** "Susan Slept Here." technicolor romantic 
comedy, starring Debbie Reynolds, Dick Powell. Plus 
feature ties, 

EMBASSY. — *** "The (Little) Kidnappers." period 
drama, starring Adrienne Corn, Jon Whirelcy, Vincent 
Winters. Plus fcaturelles. 

ESIJL IRE.— * "The Adventures of Hajji Baba. ' Cillrina- 
Scope Oriental romance in color, starring John Derek, 
Elaine Stewart. Plus featurcttcs. 

I.JBKRTV. — *** "Cone with the Wind," technicolor Civil 
War drama, starring Clark Gable, Vivien Leigh. Leslie 
Howard, Olis'ia dc Havilland. {Re-ieleasc-1 

LYCEUM — * "Hell Below Zero." lerhnirolor Antarctic 
adventure, starring Alan Ladd, Joan Tetael. Plus + "Mas- 
sacre Canyon." period outdoor adventure, marring Phil 
Carey. Audrey Totter. 

MAYFAIR. — •"* "Woman's World," technicolor Ctnema- 
Scope comedy-drama, starring Clifton Webb, June Ally- 
son, l-aurrn Bacall. Plus featuretres. 

PALACE. — ** "The Adventures ni Robinson Crusoe," 
technicolor period adventure, starring Dan O'Hcrlihy, 
Jaime renuniici. Plus * "Burning Arrosvs," outdoor 
advrhlurc in color, starring .Anthony Dexter, Jody l.aw- 
rence. 

PARIS.—*** "The Living Dncn," Wall Diinry feature- 



lenglh erne-life advenlute in technicolor. Plus fcatut- 
ettes. 

PLAZA. — * "Long John Silver," technicolor CinemaScope 
adventure, starring Robert Newton. Connie Gilchrist. Plus 
featuretteL 

REGENT. — ** "Three Coins in the Fountain," Cinema- 
Scope comedy- romance in color, starring Clifton Webb, 
Jean Peters, Maggie McNamara. Dorothy McGuh-e. Plus 
leal luetics. 

ST. JAMES. — ** "Brigadoon." CinemaScope musical fan- 
tasy In color, starring Gene Kelly, Cyd Charisse, Van 
Johnson. Plus featurettea. 

STATE. — * "Magnificent Obsession.' technicolor romantic 
drama, starring Jane Wynu i, Rock Hudson. Plm "Black 
Horse Canyon," technicolor outdoor drama, starring Joel 
McCrea. Mari Bluchard. 

VICTORY.—* "Ma and Pa Kettle at Waikiki.'" comedy, 
starring Marjorie Main, Percy Kilbride. Loti Nelson. Plus 
*"Dranu Across the Riser," period technicolor adven- 
ture. Marring Audie Murphy, Lisa Gaye. 

films not yet reviewed 

LYRIC — "Charge of ibe Lancers," technicolor period 
drama, starring PauJette Goddarrf, Jean Pierre Aumout. 
Plus 'Killer Ape." jungle adventure, I tarring Johnny 
WcissmuUef, Carol Thurston. 

SAVOY. — "Lost Property," French -language omnibus 
comedy-drama, starring Gerard Philipe. Ldwige Fcuillere, 
Pierre Brasseur, Susy Deloir. Plus "Caspian Oil Men," 
Russian documentary. 



yETERAN Fred MarMur- 
ray is the latest Holly- 
woodite to rankle television. 
Me look tlir plungr in a star- 
ring rule in an hour-long pro- 
gramme. It's possible that 
hr will co-star in a play with 
hii wife, June Haver. June, 
they say, is keen to resume 
ht-r -ar'-cr; apprartiig 'ipp'.i- 
ntf her hushand tin television 
would be an ideal way tn go 
about it_ 

* *- * 

gUSAN HAYWARD jays 
the intends tn retire from 
films after two more pictures 
to re- marry. "I want to have 



more children, and I'd like to 
do a lot more travelling wiih- 
oui having to worry when and 
where my next picture is to be 
made," ihe is reported to have 
said. 

* * * 
k^LI. the gossips who said 

ih.it Terry Moore was near 
the end of her tether at 20th 
Oniury-Foa were wrong. 
Studio chief Darryl Xiinur'k 
signs Terry's film contract for 
another vear. 

* * * 

^MERICAN television net- 
works have wooed Bing 
Crmhv for more than a year, 



and now it looks as though 
C.B.S. has won out. Crosby 
told executives thai he's willing 
to star in a weekly half-hour 
television series "providing the 
material is to my liking." 
Naturally, network writers are 
under orders to leave no stone 
unturned (o find a suitable 
formula for the star. It will 
probably consist of songs ttnd 
Jt least one skit each week. 



FJETTE DAVIS, absent 
From films for more than 
two years, returns to movies 
In "Sir W:ilter Raleigh," lo 
be filmed soon bv Fox. She 



will portray Queen Elizab-th. 
with Britain's Richard Todd in 
the title role. The last pic- 
ture Hctte made was '"The 
Star," a stark story which 
fared only moderately ai thr 
box-office. 

* * * 

JACK HAWKINS has been 
so busv over the past three 
years that he hasn't had time 
for a holiday. Hr hasn't even 
had the time he wants to de- 
vote to his family. List week 
a break came in filming. Haw- 
kins took advantage of it — to 
get his three children all hap- 
tised at otic*. 




Hot JAM sauce on 
Ice cream . . . 

Hot jam over told ice cream is delicious] Use any Havour . . , rasp- 
berry, plum, apricot and . . . yes, marmalade . . are particularly 
good. A scptceze of lemon can be added if you've got one handy but 
it's not really necessary. For special adult parties you can also add 
g touch of sherry or brandy stirring in at ihe last moment. Even 
ivilhtitit heiii|! heated jam makes a luscious topping to ice cream, 
custard, puddings, cakes, waffles, tarts and pancakes. 



JUST 
AND 



HEAT 
SERVE 



Try these "CROWNING GLORIES" 

Quiet — oao) luscious — mode wrM jam/ 

9UICK MtLtA SAUCE. Dilute raspberry or 
loganberry jam to pouring consistency with 
peach juice, or leftover slewed fruit syrup. 

SPICED HACIIfRRT SAUCE. Add ■ dash of 
cinnamon lo warmed blackberry jam. 

SUNSHINE SAUCE, Apricot inn warmed with 
a spoonful of honey. 

PEACH HANDY SAUCE. Stir l-> lablcspifni 
brandy into a cup of warm or cold peach i.im. 

SPAN SLED ORANGE SAUCE. Warmed orangc 
tii.it mjluilf thinned with fresh orange juice. 

HUM AMD APRICOT SAUCE. Warm apricnr 
hgn flavoured to taste with rum. 

STRAWIMUT SUNDAE SAUCE. Thin jam 
with syrup from stewed or canned fruit. 

nam fruit sauce. Whip i cup chilled 

■ xaiHiralrd mil L. then fold in j i cup of jam. 




Always keep a jar 

of enefgy-g/fing jam or 

marmalade on the table 
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1 SEARCHING in Madrid fur a new star arc 
*■ ' pbvyltvy Kirk Edwards ( Warren Stevens). 
Ifjt, Harry 1 >,,„,■■> (Humphrey Bogarl), and 
press agent Muldoon (Edmond O'Brien). 



Q LOVELY cabaret dancer Maria Vargas ( Ava 
Gardner) repulses broth Edward*, but ac- 
cept* Dawes' offer of Uardom. Collecting her 
meagre belongings, the leave* with him for Rome. 



r 3-W% THE BAREFOOT CONTESSA 




9 GROOMED and trained h 
Daveet and his girl-friend. 
Jerry (Elisabeth Sellar*). left. 
Maria in an overnight infffM. 



TELLING a soulliHti- 
rainl mory of the lift- 
and loves of a beanliful 
■ l.im-i'r who rises from 
a Spanish -huu In win 
fame and marry into the 
tljiiian nobility, "The 

Bar e too I Coniratm '' 

(United Artists) wbj 
Written and directed In 
Joseph L. MankicwicE. 

Filmed in lerhnicolnr 
on [orations in Italy. I he 
picture Mar* Ava (iard- 
tier in the tills role. 
Humphrey liogarl nlays 
the wanhed-up diret'lor 
who hefriends her, 




A PARI'i at Edward*' haute intra. 

* dncet Morla to wealthy ilberi 
flrnvatttt ( Maria* Goring }. She leave* 
irith him far a tea trip on hi* yacht. 




IZ DAXCtNG barefoot with giptie*. Marie 
' enchants unseen Count Vlncenta Tartato- 
Favrini. Ry lengthy inquiries lie discover* her 
identity and invites her to hi* palatini estate. 



£* 1 7. SIT to Vlncenta (Rossano Rrasti) lead* to 
' marriage proposal. Cou pie are deeply in love, 
hut Dane* it uneasy when Vhu-e.ruut mysteriously 
say* Maria will make an exquisite last Conteata, 




7 FACEU with Maria's limp body. 

' Dave* reeallt her confidence tlutt. 
because of Vincento's war in furies, she 
was having child to perpetuate his name. 



O RAIX-DREKCHEU graveyard, beneath a life-sited 
P * statue of he.rtelf in bare feel, it the retting place of 
the dancer who was the latt Countess Torlato-Emrrvni and 
lost her life because her husband assumed her unfaithful. 



NEVER FELT BETTER 



— now he's 
regular 
without 

purgatives 



"i wot always tired," writu Mr. 
W. latWi. ErfmnqiAh. N.S.W, 

"wh«r> haflh pu 0 1(¥*¥ wart 
drgmmg, away rny tni:^ r Now J 
wouldn't rtort thu day witKovt 
A H- Bran — and I rt*vtr fttt 
btfti"-" 

If is a medically eftabliihed 
fart ihftr PBlUfC has provided. 
in tit? natural fnoJi men ttvrt 
itdtm&td to till, all the elc* 
inrrm necessarr fnr avoidance 
i'i irrc^iihritv due id lack of 
bulk. In many of these njiiur.il 
foods — such .1-. ceiiiiin ve^e 
mMo, fruits and grains — 
nature grew, jnd grotvi* today, 
abun dan t miJu ml bulk W b k 1 1 
normally and naturally aid* the 
rhythmic process of elimina- 
tion- 

In nu other natural food Is 
natural J>m"V so ideally fount! 
a* in the outer layers of the 
whole wheal grain, known 
generally at hntu. Bran is ■ 
good dielaiy source of such 
essential nutritional clement* 
as iron, calcium, phosphoric* 
Ami niacin. But far rurrrv im- 
portant in you, i(\ nature's 
"laxAiin- food instead of n 
mctlkf nci " When pm|x r I \ 
pmcrtSfd and shredded* this 
hrjn yields smoolh rusiurul 
bulk tlint ihe iliKi^live stsIcili 
ran hAndlr In a natural way 




frm «rf marc •■•>>. *mi M Uit 
irhrn yon re >..»: -\ ul> "i***l>iT" 
httl rinrn^rj-, tun. it ■■ ■• 
rloii mm harth i.....; ■ art 
tirninint •■ >■' riioUl* — 
rtart rn/uvr-NK Altbtitn rtvry 
mm. it* Mitt MrdJ • i i; u--'j f ■ 
.tilii brtttr biiiillJi. 




Kl-IIukk s b*T* rihidi bran Into 
j dt.iii.iuus brkMkldM tcrral — 
Alt-Bran. All-bran is sold h* a 
ctTcaJ. ficiu^hr at ct'ival prices. 
Enjoyed as a cereal Digested 
Like a cereal. Manv piefpr ll. 
on rulr anil caring iiujililtn 
alone, to any other cereal an 
(he fn.it I --r 

\II-Rran pc-rlarnii. uaturallt 
whal lTdf-.fi la*atjvc« do chemie 
ally, li helps clear the inte*- 
tim*»«l wm4p in a naloral «av 
It pjToritks fofi nnfural bulk 
for c»*y . ci.ttiif.ll action and 
lui.iiiM' AH-Uran is a natural 
health fooi it huilds up your 
iirvnttth and energy — Instead 
uf draining it out of you. 



J i if* rlJf'firjn ,}■'*■•• h i vixr 
iot«r '^cuJjj brraJrfast rcscul, vr 
iiIuh# u-ilh milk, lugtir and 
ift'n or ir/w.f iruir i'-rUp, 

unit' /J.a E «-■ aii* 



ACCEPT THIS FRlENOLy 
OFfER. l : njo> All-Rran for ten 
day*. U ycut are n« eofbpkit J'. 
satisfied send the empty carton 
to KeLluf&g ■.Ami.) Pty, Ltd.. 
Uotany, N.S.W., and W 
Atiuhh your mooty baCcV- 

j*.H-5(on ii o trod* ma ft ol 
K«|l«Qq (A%vt) Ply. tfcf. 



Give MM 

I maaiT f. 



because ■ ■ ■ P,Wjv/^^ 
NUGGET W¥h\\ 
WHITE 

is much. muck J*v/ y ) 
WHITER 



BY FAR IHE WHITES! WHITE Of ALL 

WOn RUB. FLAKE OR POWDER OFF 

(Mi ON SMOOTHER. EASIER 

C0WPLFJE1T COVERS GRASS STAINS 
AND MARKS 
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of you. that lir wnuld never 
lend hia cloth to i|ic exploita- 
tion ot a lit, anil because of 
that he must br made to br- 
Hewe m our hero. It is the 
ntif aspect of thu wholr busi- 
nru which becomes iicrrat- 
imply [ ■ niiL ta inc. It . . 

it keeps mr awnVA nt night." 

Should the burden of your 
MitUcirnce ever become too 
heavy," said the meht-club 
proprietor smoothly, ''I nm 
*urr that one of the Council 
would br prepared to lake over 
your duties- at no- matter wh.it 
personal sarririie Let us know, 
( 'aplaih, :*i soon us you iVrl 
that vou must have ■ good 
night* sleep." 

Thr rx -banana king humrd 
into thr room with profuse ex- 
it u*«.. 

"I apologise for bcin« late [ 
was doing my accounts in my 
Office and 1 fear thai I over- 
slept Is there , . any new?" 

"No." 

"Hew hoi it It, Captain. 
Might we hair thr fan?' 1 

"No." 

Silence settled The ihout- 
mg of thr rhildrrn died jwjv 
and the rhythmic sound of thr 
surf was likr a lullaby. The 
hotel proprietor began reminis* 
I cntly. 

I .nit reminded. CTnnatptOi 
of thr eve <if thr birth oi mv 
eldest ion. Tl wai an evening 

•uch iii this- My wife " 

"Wr art- Mrtltfafi new* not 
it \ birth but of a death." said 
Captain Georges acidly. "We 
ur preoccupied with uioclidny 

fled maternity." 

"Arc the two not inseparable. 

( autnin 3 1 remember ** 

'Monsieur. T be; of vou to 
be silent" 

The hotel pmprirtor looked 
jround the table, seeing thr 
■ nxious sweatme faces and thr 
.■•rh« that fluttered around the 
.nn|> H« *hniU1Zed Five 

mtiuirs pawed, ench onr of in- 
i < »lcrn lilt- dura 1 1 an The est* 
i j rit k ins! spoke : ' 'You uv 
r aptain. that all t« prepared " 
'Yep. The announcers arc 
taitdtna by at the radio station 
.ind thr trlrgranu to Pari*, 
London. Washington, and Mos- 
-<w only await transmission." 

" Ml that one ran do, there- 
rorr. in to be patient." 
" 'Precisely." 

The setting sun seemed |g 
rouch the rim of the sea with a 
hiss The chirruping of cric- 
kets rate like the sound of 
iimrhincry and a dog howled in 
thr nenrby slums bf thr town. 
The nieht-club proprietor lit a 
cigarette and gazed specula- 
tively into the smoke 

"This lO-called nirre of the 
Prefect, is she blonde or bru' 
nrtu?? Has ihr\ tor i-xample. a 
figure like this" — he undulated 
hu hands— "or like that?"' 

"I know nothing of her col- 
oring, And you may be ejuhe 
lure." laid the Captain stiffly, 
"that her figure will be all thai 
ran he desirrd. Our Prefect ts 
a man of taste." 

"Vrvrrfhelcwj, Captain, one 
cannot guarantee thr figure* of 
one's relations, s/jal or acquired, 

u alas, the lamentable 
ixtsorn of mv itrpsidter Made- 
leine^ -** 

"Mav the devil takr vour 
iLepsiitrr Msdrlnne's basom-'' 
laid the Captnin with fury. He 
raited one hand, let it fail. 
'Forspve me, grntJexnen I feel 
trutt we are on the brink of 
mighty events and 1 ... 1 am 
i tjitlc nverwronahL" 

Outside, in the little luck 
room I of their cabin*, the 
mght-rlub hosteue* put their 
babies to bed and began to un- 
dress for work The rrickrti' 
whirr rose lo a crescendo, and 
the hradi of the Chambrr of 
Commerce, Tourism, and Cul- 
turr started to nod There wai 
4 soft, deferential tap on the 
<loor and the Captain wokr up 
wtth a )erk. 

'Corne in." 

\ nesrro, wearing a tattered 
<hirt outside his tattered shorts, 
'■ntered and pndtlrd arrow the 
room, the pink tofes of his 
■icuui feet Hopping drvly on 
\hr parquet Kr hondrd a tele- 
iiram to Captain George*, who 

Page 30 



Continuing . . . 

Hire it open with trembling hn- 
gers cittii trad the suiulr word 
it contained. He itond up. 
He wai at oner gynaecologist, 
uudwife, and stepfather. Hr 
uid ifrrmly: 

"Gentlemen, to Saint RjDggf 
— a heio!" 



It was after nndniffht before 
t'aptaiii Ccoiijes made hts way 
bairk from the radio ita tion . 
Thr d*'«-d wui done Preceded 
by the strains ol "Aupres dr 
lioa blonde." played tlowly and 
raggedly by ihr Nnrn band, the 
story iff the Hero of Saint 
Rouer had been launehrd on 
The waVeJM»q|Ciu of the world, 
Artd irlr^raphrd to the inaior 
rirwi Agencies of the wutld in 
tin If a dtj2t.IT. lan^ua^rs. Cap- 
tain Georges wondrr«i with a 
slight trrlinw of lickneas wh;it 
be la\tjrfi would bring 



X*. I- HEADY. therL* 
was H'.Hir ,i busllr in thr little 
[own. Normaltv. at this timgt 
the streets wrre silent as the 
ii rtr ipruwled asJrrp in 

their dootwavs, reminiscent, of 
iiir .ittitudrs etched by Guya. 
But tu.night littJc giuups hung 
uciurid the ureet comers, rhai- 
tering. .iTguirjij, drrtainunu;. 
More than once one phirkrd 
hm sleeve to jahber questions. 
DSJl Cjptain Georges lhook him 
off and walked on. He wanted 
sleep. More than anything in 
:tir world he driired oblivion, 
in which to gain strength for 
thr ordcul uhrad lie passed 
through the main street and 
lurnrd left towards his bunga- 
low. 

Suddenly he stopped. He 
frowned. Across thr dim and 
dusty square, he saw a yellow 
light lhiniiijE steadily behind 
the itainrd-glass window of the 
ehurrh. Now. who the devil 
could be there^ — and ai such 
an hour? 

Captain Georges undid thr 
nod of the holster of hi* bell, 
ijlrtuly drew his automatic. He 
tiptoed atoim the shadows rail 
by the moon and mounted the 
«tept. With a great rattle of 
thr lock, he flung the fhurcti 
da*n eipen and strpped forward, 
his finger on the trigger. 

At the altar rails, a aohlnrv 
figure knelt in praver fly no 
movement did the figur? indi- 
cate that there hid been an 
interruption, that the silmfc 
had been shattered. Captain 
f!eorge*' hand, still holding the 
automatic, sank slowly to hi* 
side, Hr tiptoed to a seat and 
he. too began to pray, he didn'l 
know for what 

After a long spell of silence, 
Father Pierre rose to his feet, 
crossed himwelf. extinguished 
the candles, and walked up thr 
aisle of the church. He glanced 
in mute reproof at the auto- 
matic nil I in Captain George*' 
hand, and Captain Georges put 
it away with ,1 iharaefaced air. 
The two rnen left the church 
together. Father Pierre locked 
the door- They crossed the 
square in silence. 

Father Pierre said slowly: "I 
listened to the broadcast" 

■AhP 

"1 WM proving for the repose 
rif the \i. ul of Jacques dr Rolmt 
-»nd for forgiveness." 

"Yes. I— I understand." He 
stopped "But, Father . , that 
■.mi should ask for forgiveness 1 
Forgiveness for what?" 

"I ant guilty," said Father 
Pierre, "guilty of great sin. I 
knew Jacques dr Robot jnd in 
my blindness and intolerance I 
came to believe hit to be » lost 
soul." He blinked "Rut I was 
wrong. I should havi v known 
that there is greatness in thr 
Irast of us, Our little com- 
munity will rejoice and be 
proud. I am glad." 

"T . hear what you lay, 
FnihrT M 

"God is not mocked. Cap- 
tain " 

"No. Father- Cod is not 
mocked." 



The Hero Of Saint Roger 

jrotn pas 



J 



Cnptnin Georges Hushed 
suddenly. He turned and 
walked quickly away, his foot- 
steps ringing in the qmnl night. 

To Gahriellr's dismay, the 
crporters m the Louis Quutorfr 
.ippcarrd to bo more interested 
in her than tbry were in the 
story uf the exhumation of the 
hero nf Saint Roger They 
listened to I'mlr Juln' recital 
with ,t shuvv of polite attention, 
but ■()•■ could not fail to tie 
aware of their relief when the 
tale was told and thry could 
turn to her She Answered their 
question* nervously ut first and 
then with .i becoming modesty 
bom of increasing assurance 
Uncle Juki wan right. Her in- 
itial HtagrMright bad pawed 
iind shr was surprised at how 
gliblv the amwrr* seemed to 
come. 

Hut in spite of the fart that 
*he told herself over and over 
that the foyrr uf the hotel w;n 
.i stage .ind that she was acting 
a part for a cause that was as 
nobis: as it was dracrving, she 
was unable to rid henelf of a 
sliuhT twinge nf luimirrirr- fts 
thr reporters' questions became 
more Drarrhing, more intimate. 
It was Uncle jules who brouubl 
die interview to an end. lie 
did it very tactfully 

"Gentlemen," he i.nd. ,( I am 
sure that you will not wish to 

riluSr Mademoiselle DrLtgr un- 
iirt rssary diflcress by probing 
into iin '•rnnriomd relationship 
*vhtch come to such an uii- 



rrmcmber my people - and 
how thry took to vou for hi-U>. 
Good-night, child, and sleep 
well" 

"You, too Itaxt-nighl, 

I nrle [uleii ' 

When * r.ibi irllr had ^iine lo 
oed, the Prefect of Saint Roger 
lit a risrar'and ordrrrd himu'if 
a drink. T-ookimt into thi* 
smoke, he slowly went over the 
events of the past twenty-four 
hours from the time when he 
had srrn the girl in the grey 
l oa i n nd skirt and the Straw 
hat to the moment, only two. 
three brief hours j«o wben >he 
had comr into the bar and 
stiirdcd hnn with her beaury 
aod her tfrarr. At that poinl he 
stopped, He wai aware with 
sadness nf the unbridKCahle tp^lf 
of the veors between them. for. 
were he a younger man. no 
power on earth would «op him 
J Mm i seeking to make her his 
own 

Hut a tunc wuuld surely t'omu 
when hands other than his 
would i.ic.'. her hands., and tsxlnj 
other than his would fold her 
ut ihrir ii runt; clasp. That, he 
l iicw. was whv he called her 
"rhild." It waj (he defence 
mrehatiism of a wary and cyni- 
■ -tl middle-aged bachelor who 
hnd always bad the skill and 
the timing to save bimitelf from 
pain 

" \ little more brandy, Ex- 
i Hlrtiry?" 

"No, thank you,'' He stood 
up. smiling. "Tell the chasseur 
to bring mr my hat, my sloves, 
and my stick and to tiall me a 
taxi. The night is still young 
and a stroll along the Champ* 




happy end. I am aware that 
there are Those who hove loss 
respect for the deceased than a 
desire to exploit the personality 
of the chief mourner. Cleoilv 
you do not be/long to thin con- 
temptible category and 1 can 
therefore wish you H very good- 
night" 

When the reporters tiad hur- 
ried away, he smiled at her 
and took her arm. 

"Your bearing was quite per- 
fect." he said, "and the time 
is not far distant when my 
negroes will bless vour nntnr. 
Tins is only thr beginning. I 
ihi rut you will ri nd that the 
seed wr have sown tonight v^ill 
bear fruit by the morning. You 
have had n long and exciting 
day, child, and 1 am anxious 
that you should get a good 
night's sleep. Is there any- 
thing that you require, any- 
thing about which you arc un> 
certain?" 

M I would like your permis- 
sion to ring up my father and 
tell him the truth about what 
I am daintf." 

' 'You have i t Of course 
you must tell your father. Any- 
thing else?" 

She shook her head. 

"X don't think so. I'd like 
to go to bed now and br hy 
myself for a little while. This 
is all very new to me and Vd 
like to think about it." 

A shadow passed over his 
face. 

"Don't think too hard fust 



Elysees will be good for my 
constitution-" 



Cabrtelle wnke up very early 
after a rather restless night. 
She had tried to take off her 
engagement ring before getting 
into bed. but it woukhVt come 
otT. and she had been too slerpy 
to force it. She would do it to- 
morrow. Throuigh a chink in 
The brOCalde curtAins. »h* saw 
that Lt was already light and 
she looked at her watch. A 
quarter-past tevrn— and heaven 
alone, knew what time Cni'lr 
Jules the name came easily 
- got up. She left her bed 
and walked to the windows and 
drew buck the curtains. 

The young um glinted on the 
roofs, the domes, and the spLre« 
of the city It was impossible 
not to be buoyant un such a 
morning, and she derided to 
have her hath at once and then 
gt> out for a walk, before break- 
fast, There was the matter of 
the mass fnr the repose of thr 
soul of Jacques dr Robot to 
arrange. She could do that 
and then she would walk along 
the hank of the Seine to thr 
Flower Market and fill her 
nostrils with the scent of daffo- 
dils and mate 

Tt was a thing she had oftrn 
done before and always with 
joy. Hrr nebulous doubts of Inst 
night seemrd very trivial and 
unimportant on this fine morn- 
inn, and she even began to hum 
the melody of "Aupres de ma 



blonde" as die ipun the taps 
■Dd "rushed her teeth. 

She was just about to ttep 
into her hath when shr heard 
the telephone ring by her bed. 
Who itiuld it possibly be ai 
this hour of thr morning 7 
SuteK not Uncle Jules, for he 
would be asleep. Nobody else 
— except thr reporters- knew 
hrr address. Who then? She 
enveloped herself in a towel, 
j-at on her bed, and lifted the 
receiver. 

Mademoiselle Dclagc£" 
"No. I regret . she 
stammered and coughed. "I 
beg your pardon . . . Yei. 
This is Mademoiselle Deluge." 

"This is thr concierge speak- 
ing. Mademoiselle Forgive mc 
for disturbing ycu so early, but 
their are fifteen, twenty gentle* 
men from, the Press waiting in 
the vestibule fnr Madrmoiselle, 
geiith-mrn with cameras. Hash- 
lamps, and notebooks, and 
more arrive at each moment." 

Gahrirlle'i hand flew lo her 
mouth and her eyes widened 

"These persons are waiting 
for me?" 

"But yes. Mademoiselle, for 
you — and also for the Prelect 
of Saint Roger, tl is for yon 
that tbc gmtlemen ask." 

' 'Than k you.' ' she (ai tl 
faintly, "I will Inform the 
Prefect at once." 

She put down the receiver, 
ran a comb through her hair, 
and slipped into a dresstiic- 
gown. This was no lime for 
ceremony: my faith, no! She 
flew along the corridor and 
knocked on his door 

A muffled voice snid llecpily, 
testily: "Who is it?" 

"Gabrirllt. May [ rnme 
in ?" 

"Wait a moment. Yes, you 
may come in now." 

He was sitting up in bed 
looking as grey as any man who 
had had a mere three hours 1 
sleep. She noticed with de- 
tachment that hr wai wearing 
rose-pink, »ilk pyjamas, and 
that his coiffure was unruffled 
— and then she saw the end of 
the hair-net thai he had tried 
to stuff under the pillow. She 
told him what had happened 
and he listened eagerly. 

"Aha! So the jackals already 
flock to the feast. Tlii-s is splen- 
did! 1 thought last nighi that 
we had baited the trap with 
skill, but this ii more than 1 hud 
hoped for. It is always pru- 
dent in keep the Press wailing 
— but not for too long. Whrn 
can vou be ready?" 

**l haven't had my bath >•« 
or anything. Is half an hour 
too much?" 

"No: it's just right. Wear 
vour new black coat and skirl 
-ind black hat. You've got a 
black veil?" 

''Yes-" 

"Then wear it. too, Report 
to rae here for inspection in 
thirty minulrs exactly. Don't 
forget to brush your teeth.** 

"I've done that already." 



Ah. that's belter '" Hr glanced 
at her hand. "Is thai ring IBJ 
easier to wear?" 

**Vo. It's (mite painful at 
night. I'm nut used to wearing 
it yet.™ 

"You should take it On when 
you go in bed." 

"I will tonight." 

She twisted the ring It was 
all very well fox him to trll her 
to take it off at night, but it 
wouldn't rome off He put 
un his coat and waistcoat, grtve 
a glance in the looking-glass, 
and walked lieside hrr along the 
i crridor to the lift. He pressed 
her arm t oiifidently nnd she 
gave him a wan smile. The 
lift descended, 

"Rrndv. child?" 

"Yes. Though I feel rather 
like a Chnitian about lo be 
flung to the lions." 

"Tlicy may roar, but they 
won't bite — and, remember, it's 
all for Saint Roger," said Jules 
Latour .is he opened the lift 
gates. "Good heavens — " 

lir stopprd and reeled back 
as if blinded. A galaxy of flash- 
lamps had exploded from every 
corner and a crowd of men 
surged forward. In a second. 
GftbrirUt: was surrounded by a 
chattering, geslk u la tins; mob 
with notrbooks. W'raklv, Jules 
Laiour staggered to a chair and 
sat down. He was completely 
ignored by everyone and was 
thus able to wa tch the sc ene 
wtth an air of cvnical detach- 
Dient. 

WouJd Mademoiselle have 
(he goodnen to Lift her veil ? 
With a gesture of infinite sor- 
row, G&briclJr did as she v/BS 
asked The effect was immedi- 
ate. The chattering died away 
and thrre was a. moment of 
awed silence. They raw the 
shimmering crown uf hair, the 
slim figure, the elegant ankles, 
the solitary, provot ativr ring 
Then, like little bombs, the 
Hash- lamp* Itegun to eicpkide 
once more. 

It was over forty minutes be- 
fore the reporter* started reluc- 
tantly tu leave, tn the mean- 
time, Ga bridle had been 
booked to appear oti television 
at three o'clock and to speak on 
the rudio at eight. She had 
been invited to lunch, to dine, 
to supper, to appear in a film, 
ta guarantee a face-cream, to 
lend her support to a scries nf 
charities. 

As the last reporter was about 
to trail away, Julen Latour rose 
to hist fret. He said, his voice 
vibrrtnl with authority: "You? 
Come here " 

"Monsieur ?" 

Jules Latour towered above 
him, He said frigidly: "I am 
the Prefect of Saint Roger, tl 
has clearly escaped vour notice 
-—and ih.ii of your rollragues 
— rhat Jacques de Robot, de- 
c eased hero of Saint Roqjrr, is 
tying in itate in the establish- 
ment of Monsieur Durloa, the 
undertaker," 

"He U therefore not in a 
position to be interviewed, 
said the reporter suavely, "nor 
would a photograph do him 
justice." He raised his hat, 
"An revoir. Monsieur le Pre- 
fet." 

The official attitude of the 
French Government — whose 
fall was expected hourly — had 
been accurately forecast by the 
Press A conference of editors 
was hastily summoned, and it 
was confidently expected that 
the Minister would bless the 
project, leaving any subsequent 
i:omphcalions to his succesnor. 

Remembering the knotty 
problem of the seven Dakar 
dancing stirls.. with which his 
predecessor had gleefully con- 
fronted him on the day he took 
office, the Minister positively 
welcomed the advent of the 
Hero of Saint Roger. In a 
profound hush, br read aloud 
from a slip of paper. 

"Gentlemen, you will know 
that for centuries the soil of 
France ha* been enriched by 
the bones of her heroes and her 
grapes, have been made reddrr 



HEN Gabnelle 
had gone, Jules Latour trie- 

E honed to the concierge, asked 
im to convey his compliments 
to the Press, nnd to say that he 
and Madrmniiellr would he 
down iff half an hour. Would 
they please wait? Then he 
shuddered. swallowed two 
aspirins and began to lather 
hit chin. 

In spite of the leisure with 
which she attempted to dress 
Cahridle knocked on Juta 
lastour's door In a matter of 
twen ty-fivc minuses. He wa s 
in his braces, brushing his hair. 
Hr looked her over rritu'sJly 
and shook his head. 

"You still look a UttSe young 
for the part, but that we can't 
alter Don't you think you 
could manage to look a little 
more world-weary?" 
"Like this? 1 ' 

"No. >Tot like that. Like 
that, ^ou merely look at if your by their blood. Our country 
dinner hadn't agreed with you. has an illimitable bounty of 
What 1 want is an air of cits- 

illmion. of patient resignation. To page 32 
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[The AestraUan Wnnird , Wert It 
prevent* lhi» astra-loglcal alary *, » 
ffilun at tu teres t anly, wltltoul 
ac-ctkllni kn) roponsMimii whitn'rr 
for the ■l»t*mcal* (onUlnfd 111 It.) 



I READ Till] 



Im Eve Milliard 




gnl^YourLuck 




eOYour Heart ^Social 




ARIES 



The Hani 

M l.t'.i H II — ^FIIL SO 



* Lucky number this week I. 
important day* are January 12 
and Jancary 16 Wuar golden 
brown., u*> v r J I . . ju . or prints with 
then* and rosy beig* m the design 



A A iter and vELaltiLrur influence 
will tend la mikt you bold In plan- 
ning, quick in execution. What- 
ever your Geld aT endeavor you are 
bound Lp sha« some tain. 



* If 5hirtio£ into a d*» place of 
rraldence. Uimre could lit fricdou 
Caused by mUundersLandlnga 
OUierwlsT. a clenn-up of home 
surrounding* or temporary Abutter 



# If engaged, don't expect Jtim 
or tier to apfnd every minute with 
you, otherwise fri&nda wni be )o*t 
end business neglected If mar- 
ried, ft buck* ur haas' P*rly, 



* Keep f.' j youi favorite 

pnuUm*£ and seeing Lhuae you Jlod 
moat roJitrenial. elnoe tni* pro- 
vide* 1 m*riUl lift and ftt.mulaf-i 
your creative faculties 



TAURUS 

Tin? liuJI 

AJPHlL CI— WAY H 



a- Lucky number this wcrfc e 
Bc*t rfnya are January lj and Jaou- 
ary 15. Black, aceeuorle* oe very 
dark ^iavy blue w ill help to give 
wisdom in deaiujy with othvn. 



GEMINI 

The Twin* 



* Lucky number urita week, 7 
3j?iI day* Are January 14 and Janu- 
ary 17. Rainbow effecLs of many 

■cilL shiulci arc likely t<j bring 

romance Ut young and 



w If you an amhlLlimi and 
termined you. tnay prod along «y- 

ins little, bui keeping eye on 

Lhe main charter You may if 
eide to fd on * aavlng* campaign. 

* A very coin n vatiyB week With 
a numbir of He* tntereats neg- 
lected. Invitation* lumM down, 
and. serloun practical solutions of 

prUiEernit isomer. 



Si Much, lime may to* apeut on 
(>nic *nd B*rdf*l. K siiliU; b«rii[«. 
You mar be oollHed to face a dka- 
putr Tltli ■ mcmE»r uE the family, 
bhN-d «• UlU vjUi dlTvLainacv 



* You are mclmed in be mcr- 
sensitive mi prMcnt io your ra- 
1 j i ■ 1 1 - with Ddr yon love. Be 
ready to aee the funny aide, erea 
when the lot* m on you 



# ehyuJfl you fee. diaaurjpuJLKf in 
■ recently acquired frianct who 
may be at tempt Lam u> ipflnat- on 
you. oreak away ciutetly without 
m vkmi a fun 



a> QiKf.ii.; ycu intend to t»f a*ay 
from home a good de»). lock up 

J-our -raJuabJcs and make aurr* you 
ATe the keya. There ji ilaniurr 
of minor Uwaa frcnn jard. 



1c <Jai_D the tupport ot your (sr- 
loved Tar that pet- «ehrme af 
yotm. You can ahafe the pleajiurr 
of tucceag and yuu may mln«i(r 
w;ui imrK^rlaoi peoptr. 



% CulUvate people who ba*a in- 
leJIrCtuaJ UDtervatJ, from whom 
you can le»rd store about itrh- 
Wu Uiat l i : : c t r-j : you. tlita wUJ 
he important latcJ en. 



IN? 



CANCER 

I'hr ' r_i!> 



IV St Ji i i tt 



LEO 

The Lioa 



# LucKy Dumber Lhltf week S 
H»t diy» a r r January I ! and Janu- 
ary 10. CatLdy-pmk or any itnped 
material khoufa altrac: l.ir atUn- 
Uoc. of ono ynu wtili to plsftfte 

«r Lu<ky number thia week. J 
Beat duyi arr January 1] and Ja>nu> 
ary ]T Miuvi lint* ccmbmr-il 

AiLh - wJiiw wii: im beiptuj u 
you're m&klinT a requcKL 



* Unexpected de vclup-inenr.i. in 
your Puiineaa or financial aflalri, 
nrw worktug eondiUuna. ur a ghlft 
tt) a new pdel may be tbe feature 
nl t h» week. 

it Y-j-.j may be cliid t4J i;. 1 : buck 
to work In order to escape aurnr 
peraon or BitiiaUuu which ansoyi 
jrou at hemp. Oldpr people or the 
E.hr htjtiw maio heavy denUutda, 



# Go alont with hams and family 
project*. ut!ri« palna to con«uU 
ihu.'.f who are dear in you. In 
order to fain their «uppcn and 
help in doroeatle aBalrs 



* wri'ther about to marry or 
whether the wecldin* lone 
mgo. tji whether yuu face the 
dawn of a buddJuf ronwnt* Jotb 
la the bikhJiabt of your aky. 



it You r tain mor> by letting 
othera take the InlUatltr AMTJM 
plana. invJULiona, fall in thr 
2draa of othcra. Your turn *i" 
com* to lead. 



*■ Trouble -round youi cinoia may 
be ernated by ELeltrrrcHirhood toprlp, 
undeitTable u rayhuora. added to 
your own nervuui reaction. Keep 
your own eounarl 



ir It you already have cmotloant 
: L". f. do nut em bark upon u laldo 
adventuron or you will p&, in 
tendon or In loaa of face, Uimuirh 
an embarraaatna: ntuathm 



ir If you havn a problem to solve, 
talk Ll on: with an old Irlenrl 
who tnoy ^*»c auaereathinc to uBTor 
Your aorlal tJfe may depend. In 
part, on the atate of your Dnan-cea 



VIRGO 

The Virgin 

tl'Ql PtT U— MeJFTEM H Kit 



* ' • numbrr wrtfk. T 

Beat Jay is nit Januan H and Janu- 
ary Li- Qloaay malerkftla wbkcJi 
catch the I lint, very pale grrena 
BjMyeUowa are [orttmate 



it SJiouid you become Involved in 
a speculative matcer, probably in 
ron Junction with aatwcLaiei. a juc- 
e'BM aEenu Lcdleatrd, you Will be 
apt to k*ep your ahare 



it Ktilu) ;iir cOtiirGrl.ii uf home- 
take an mv*r«L in uie doinfa or 
other membcra ol the family who 
may aak yaut advice or call on 

your «iperJBnee tn help theu. 



it WhLlc that (in or boy frterd 
may be tbrlUlnf. h« or ibe may 
out wear wril. 'the qudrt, klodly 
one may be fur mure wurth i-nWl- 
vatlng. ao keep *il open mind. 



ir Peoplr auocioted with you may 
a|r their elewa in a manual which 
antagonlAc-l you. Adopt- a nve-aniJ- 
]*t-Hre attitude and avoid brcaki 
with thote you Ilk*. 



LIBRA 

Thr* FUlanee 



lirfLXpi^ tt— iKTOUtat Xt 



*■ Lucky number UilA week. ?. 

Heft dayi January 12 and Janu- 
ary '«;. Bluob and trten*. will five 
you faitb m yttur awn idnu and 
abill t y to carry them omt 



SCORPIO 

The Scorpi oa 



a> Lucky number thii Werk. 4 
Beat daya January U and Janu- 
ary la Bold, rib*} tlestoni which 
intlutle bright red anil dear blue 
will brlna cav confldenre. 



e A dliagreemCEit with a wo-rkmal.i> 
could create an awkward situation 
for aereral daya. althoua-h you can 
reconcile maltera by making the 
Qrat tnore and ualng pntKncr 

a You can t lie a tightwad and a 
oci[l fellow at the aantc Mna>, ao 
.rtiaJte \vm enolee if c*.*h or 
popmarHy 5r" Dlir crowd. Pine 

tor jobieekeir* or lnteivlewr_ 



e Join nehthhora, family, and ioved 
ones in ftmuaini youraajf at home, 
developing hohhlno or Jmrt belli*; 
relaxed and laoy. Your nerve* and 
hrnlth hennfH 



* Your beat beloved may afire 
you realty aotind advice in ittiard 
to a rnaltvr eJiue to yjur heart 

n* wtltiEuj to listen and. parhapL 
act upon tin nr her eplnhiii. 



SAGITTARIUS 

The Arrher 

VOA F.1IBRB- Si — t>KC^.MBFJl k* 



ir Lucky number Lhb week, 3. 
Beat daya ate January 12 and Janu- 
ary S!Y Junior "navy. url wnii 
white. Will favor buaineui inte-reatK, 
r"b hunben. or aboppine 



CAPRICORN 

The Cowl 

ni l rMBKB 21— JAKIJAEY tv 



# Lucky number thie week, fi 
tle&t cniva arc January ll and Janu- 
ary 11. Dark huntioR sreen or 
black and white on a imn baaa 
wlli be lucky 



* You may aurprtu evetybudy uy 
a 'rrlen of sudden rUanrr: but 
you know what yuu are dome; iind 
why Most of you are out to 
?p: a Jiollri financial foundation 

w Your alocki an rtun« whethrr 
you wort nt home, in u:. ofTlce. or 
factory, or on a firm You'll have 
more than tin* laurh and probably 
j ueraonni triumph 



ir If you are dLsset-lafled witb 
your home, your family, or your 
private uffairo you will not tmprtnr* 
LhlH|ti by a Hi of temper or »J 
audden draattc ahamfea. 

* A tendelloy lit worry over 
lEln>i could cpoll home relation- 

ahipn The bent remedy i* to 
nnd new outlets for your coo- 
atrurtivE, creative enirflei. 



* Oire liberal pralw If wmcono 
lb trying to pleaaa you. Take bhm 
□r her into your conftdenre and 
eirilaln what you ire trying to do 
and why 



ir Put your pergonal pride aitde. 
gcing more than half-way to meet 
oveaiure* on the pari ol one you 
love If thare has been a zeeent 
dlnaareement 



MX AQUARIUS 

'» aim Xbe Wnferbe-arer 
j wi \k\ t» — febbi:abt i> 



* Lucky number Lhii week, fi 
B*:&1 days are Jmniun 13 and Janu- 
ary 11 Electric hluea, Lame cheek 
dfiUgns with a touch of black or 
grey, incline towards flEiancta! time 



w A bit up in the clouds Wny 
nut briEig a few of your really 
/■lever jdrsa down In earth and lit 
them out vxpcrltnentallyT Perhaps 
ihey have a cash value 



ie Kl tniflrit be tempting to move 
to • mors expensive hounc or 
fiat, but It io U&aiae to Increase 
pour iWcfliitarf at present Give 
your hope* time to mature 

w U alngbK some plan to ahare a 
place to Hvt either permarienUy 
or r&r n holldJiy, ta under kindly 
*Uara. helping to reduce expeneerr 
If ronrrled, nrltors 



* An Lunuauuti cliancr mm hrtlp 

develop m, friendship into lovr. some 
small ernahap or adventure which 
you ahare could have highly im- 
uortftnt raaulu 



It You will be inclined pu llmll 
your auL.Lal actlvltiea. poaalb>v bc- 
cavuae of fatigue ur the WeaU-.er 
or breatije you have been aaked (a 
look after * child or Ttaiior 

it A bit of detective work m«> be 
in order JUat now if yciu aunpect 
ROtneone of trying to undcrmln* 
you or of gops-lpiny annut you 
behind your back. 

* Your lODg-rnnee intereata should 
not be aacriAeed far aoine tem- 
porary (un or foil vlll loac con- 
tact With filcDOs, who wiEl reaeni 
being scrapped. 

w 9uitx a few of your intere»t»i 
may have been outfro*n and vou 
ahouid explore poaKlbllltleE for 
future acenea of action, a pastime 
ml(ht lead Into extra incoabd. 



* Don't be too generous and 
■ntniii.c '.<■■•:■ olten your on « nr.' 
and plana to cleaae the beloved 
All one-way traffic acta a bad pat- 
tern for rJie futurt 1 



it Don t worry over LhUnKI that 
Will never happen, fltr-er cle«r ol 
the private atfaira of your friend*, 
that ftfa noor or your bualneu. 
and ward off omotionai tenri.xi 



PISCES 

The r-rth 
I I BKI 1HV tO — M-AKCU » 



ir Lucky number this week, 3 
Beat daya January it and Janu- 
ary Le Foam-whit^ paiitet grey 
a-reen or v-i could encourage 

s budding lovr affair 



it Yuu may be rnthlesn with bn- 
terrurjtlonii, flatten those who 
objec I to your one Hiodfi , ptn'n t ti t 
on lowardv the object of your 
(Horn unit: the job u ftnlahed 



+ You can benefit throurh Infor- 
mation provided by !■ lends, reia- 
or membrm q [ ttic house- 

hnM Be readjr to Jump In and 
tako immediate advantage of this. 



* A bright, happ) eomradwkhJp le 
morr likeiy Jiut now than a beetle 
lute affair, but you will both be 
•■"Joying good t;men upd becopung 
gradually acquainted 



it Tftkc adTftntag* of kindly in- 
fltirncf-^ directed towards you by 
thr itara, fJevelop a nn frlnnd* 
*hip 04 hobby Join in wtui any 
group that make* uvnrtures to you 



WHY WASHRITE WASHES CLEANEST J 



Mum coufdnT believe If I 
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traJJantrv and it would be mis- 
erly indeed for us lo it,i~udi(t 
Sami Roger any particle uf this 
rkhease," 

He paused and went nn with 
inruciusu drama. "Let i_hr rr. 
main* of jacuuci de rtobu t 
therefore be exhumed tad re- 
turned to thai tropic Uland 
from which, hr set forth lo pla> 
w> noble a part in the titanir 
Ipttit, Rrcquirical in pure 
Thunk vou. ttrmlrmen" Thai ti 
a\\ The win dhunneur awaits 
vou in the ante* hamber.'' 

Ai the editor* riled out. hr 
turned to his private secretary 
with a look mi satisfaction. 

"Well.*' hr said. "that 
»rrmcd to vu down all fiifht- 
\%hnt did hr dn. by the way. 
this hero*'* 

u THc Prefect of the island j» 
•rmncrjv reticent on that point. 
Moillintr le Minittnr. He ex- 
plain* that the desperate tasks 
undertaken by the detua*ed 
were nt the. same lime of so 
damtrrqiis and «» secret a r.hw- 
•irtrr that evrn now details ol 
hi* (ami mission cannot he 
divulged.'* 

'The matter is of serondan 
importance," said the Minister 
airilv. "and will In anv easr 
he the ronrern «f my successor 
l-ei France be proud to hr thr 
fi site? -mother of u hen>, irrc- 
tpecttve n( the spccffk branrh 
of his hrroiirn. Ii there any 
Mtm yet of the fall of Ihr 
' iovemrnent V* 

"Not yet Monsieur le Min- 
,Mre. If it Mieved that ihr 
Prarhc Minister will continue to 
hrnvr the support of thr Cham- 
her until after luncheon.'* 

The Minuter looked into thr 
t urner of the room and said 
softly, casually- 'This fiancee 
*il the hero Mademoiselle Oa- 
hrnllc Drla^p, what ts nhe 

The private *erretary, small, 
ulujnp, and iunY. fancied him- 
»rlf as one with the ladies Hr 
permitted hi in self the e*tr*va- 
to nee of kisvirjK hi* itimrn to 
■ne reilmg 

"She it nicfi.iritiTiK Yourtt;— 
tlmuif too vmm*. one inn- hi 
•uppose. to have been She 
fmnrer nl thr drcrared — hut 
[el ih.it pass. She ha» o face 
■ n whi^h solemnity tiyihtj a ta- 
in* Uiutl-j with vaietv and ihr 
has a ficurr, well, a fiirurr 
which iriitrhr have hern carved 
■-■ l'r;»\it,lr? }, Hi lt tli- 



Continuing . . . 

must mn*rkabrc thin* about 
her is her hair. Figure to your- 
self. Monsieur le Mininrr, a 
jewelled cruwn of flame and 
Kold, 4 (insider .the embers of 
pim-wood fire seen glowing in 
the twilight : torture your*, h 
with thr thought of itrppinu in 
your bare feet on this nascent 
hiruitr fire- 

"Cains yourself, Mr Secre- 
tary. This ii an OiTice uf Slate, 
not u psychological clinic run 
Of) r rrudian lines The para- 
xon you describe muaL be in- 
cited to an official lunrheon 
*nd, in view ol thr Priinr Min- 
ister's more than piccartnui 
poution the sooner the better. 
Today, for rwmplc. We have 
lime to arrange i t before 
Frame u onre more without a 
novrfrtmr.nl. Wc must invite 
the yootl unclr as well. I sup- 
pose He already has a tuit- 
-iWr rank in the Lrjrion of 
Honor ? Pity. Nrvrrihrlrm 
■ •'<.:.! -ir.* the luncheors. I will 
prestde mvieli " 

Me ro*c and laid a genial 
hand on ihr secrelarv'a ih-"ul- 
der "fiven though I am About 
tn l'o into the political wil- 
lirrncsi, I lull leavp my coun- 
try** srrvirr with the kunw- 
ledsre of duty well dntir. Our 
of the oldest saying* in Prance 
is VhrrcbtT! la femme'. Wc 
appear lo have done more ihan 
to sea re h f 01 her. We ha. v r 
Tnund her." 

'Tin- Drrecior of Liaicon. the 
War Office, I^ondon. aJwayi 
Spent the firsi nu.irtrr of an 
hour uf rurh working day 
silooiiiiJv rrading a summary of 
thr morning's newi. He 
IttldtM the multifarious • lit- 
Hn^i drvoird to ihr late 
Jacquei dc Robot with some 
attention, rabbins bis rhiti. He 
put down thr file and hi . rig- 
jrrtre and gaied into the 
tmoke 

ago. when he had first 
Lome to thr War Office, a gar- 
rulous cborwriman had told him 
that the ghosts of the distin- 
guished military vcntlcmen 
whose pictures adorned thr 
walls came out of the dusty 
gilt frames at night* and apolo- 
getically discussed old battics 
with the sthosu of those whum 



The Hero Of Saint Roger 



from [mat 



.In 



they had commanded If thr 
General saw thr ghost of a sol- 
dier thai morning, the spectre 
wore no recognisable uniform 
\o cocked nor. 00 varlci, no 
yohi lace — but a cheap French 
«uil . French shur» with trian- 
gular eyeholes, a rtV0$YBT .TnH 
* packed parachute. And the 
oddest thing of all was chut the 
k(hnit b<>rc a striking rescm-' 
Manrr to the Otirral himsrlf 

So long did thr two took at 
each other ihat the i isarelie 
hurncd the Gttlfif**t fingers, 
lie thook his head, bauithiiikc 
this most un.ioldierljke soldier. 
Then he rang h*r his "(J Onr. M 

Lieutenant-Colonel William 
Forsdyke wa* a long, thin cav- 
alryniwo in a full-skirted tunic 
and tight, grass-grccn trousors. 

" 'Morning Kill Thi> hrm 
juhimv tif Saint Roger" — he 
prtimiunrcd ii to rhyme with 
"dodger" "the chap they've 
dug up. rould he hsvr been 
nue uf our blokes?" 



DYKE glanred at the tuttfnK*. 
Hr linked like a man whr» hjd 
a hair in his mouth. 

"No. Cirnrnil .Vot a chance. 
The Bolihies have baggrd 
him " 

"The Holshies?" 

h, Yr>. Moscow Radio put 
out a broadcast about him at 
seven o clock rhis morning in 
EntrHsh. I was liitt4>ninir in 1 
wan aciu;iLlv in mv hmh at the 
tirnf? — and i heard it 11 

"Oh Qurrn And what did 

him ?" 

"Not queer really," Colonel 
Forsdykr lowrrrd hrmself into 
a chair, "It's merely the logi- 
cal continuation of their new 
tactical approach to thr Wen. 
Eve/ since the lale lamented 
Sialin went to Abraham's 
bosom and Malenkcv put thr 
skids under Beria, this wrt of 
thing has been going on in onr 
form or another I sav *tactical 
Hppfsxuib brrause I believe" it 
Is tactic oJ. Soviet strategy re- 
mains unchanged But it obvi- 
ously mitt Mwfow'i book to 



uiciitLfy herself at tiie mtmiriii 
with a story of allied gallantry 
lunned in what was then a 
cwmnun cause. Now, >ts you 
know the Frrnt h Ooverninrnl 
fell yesterday afternoon — with 
the mult that this hero i* 
blow in u about loose, so to 
speak, with nn on* to conLtnuc 
to sponsor him ofTirially. WV1I, 
the Russians ore two and a half 
huurs ahead of us in time, tin 
ihi'v nipped in k kidrapped thr 
body, and got cracking in the 
rarly morntnr/." 

"I didn't nik you for a dis- 
sertation on Soviet forrinn 
pjlicv I ajifced vou whiit they 
said about fiim 

"The usual stsdr, tinged with 
leimut juice." CoJonel Fors- 
dyke gave a very ftdf render- 
ing of u Russian unnTJuncrr't 
voice. 11c spoke uacQllv. " l Thr 
phitO'drnifuritcics, being them- 
selves dciiitutr tti heroism, 
hair thr impertinence to ■ I <:■■ ■ 
the hr>norcd bone* of Jacques 
de Robot, who was, of course, 
a secret fighter for the Soviet 
Union and for mankind.* 
Thrv'vr even given hirn a |>o»t- 
humoui Order of Somrbody-or- 
other " 

The General lookrd at Fors- 
tiykr, frowning. He tapped 
ab^rnimiridrdly on Irs Hrsk 
with .i mlvrr pencil He spoke 
Mittly- 'So the RuiAian* are nlT 
to a flving start, ure they? Two 
and a h»]f hours . . . h'm " ffis 
jaw tightened. "1 think we 
i tmld Cfttch 'rm up, Hill; tatch 
enj up and pass 'rm and beat 
'cm to the post." 

"Rut, sir surely vou tvuuldn'i 
... I mean, after all . . 

'Wouldnt II 1 ' Ifr pickrd 

up the trlfptiunc and usked for 
the Director of Public kebi- 
tions, 

■IfnUo, thai you. Tiny * Alav 
tair here. This hero fellow of 
Saint Roger, the onr with (hr 
good-looking girl-fnend. the 
RuHMHiin .ire Irving to pinch 
hhn. Blasted cheek N'n reason, 
as far as 1 can see, why he 
couldn't have brrn imr oi our 
S.O.E chaps, After nil we 
trainrd a lot of forrjenm hrrr 
and dropped them on secret 
missions all over the plare. The 
best of ihrm came from islands. 
Mauritius, the Isle of Man. 
Martinique, the lt\e nf Wi«ht. 



that sort of place. The more 
I think about it. Tiny P " he 
said warmly, "the mure certain 
I am that he was one of our 
island chaps. Heroes arc ftood 
for prestige good for recruit- 
ing Have vou seen List month'* 
figures ? good for lots of 
things, arid we haven't had onr 
since Erroi Flynn bberatcd 
rSurcn.\ I propose to bag., this 
lad. Tiny, and do the Russians 
in the ryr." 

"Bui suppose " 

"Supporit 1 nothing. So urci™ 
found is The rericcncr abou' hi* 
artiviiie-s that no one can dis- 
pute mut claim — and he can't 
arjue himsrlf. Can you lay 
anything tin with the Press?" 

"Easily. Vrilrd hints are tusi 
my cup of tea. And if anvthin 1 * 
riaei m> wrong, one can always 
art some anonymous 'War Of- 
hce <po^r^nlan , to rarrv thr 
can," 

"Vnu rould always have him 
shot alirrwards tn plrasc the 
public, couldn't vou. Tiny?" 

N.i Not shp" If I did 
that, there'd be bound to be 
a Parliamentary question, and 
you know how they disrupt the 
Direrluraie'i work But I could 
have him promoted. Sort of 
consolation pri?e 1 1 11 ifrt on to 
it at «nrr — if you're sure." 

"Of course I'm sure. The 
Ruisifins owe me one lor that 
vtxika business in Berlin tn 

"Very well. Hut I warn you 
that il'» *.our fuhrrnl. Alaitair." 

"So, His. Goodbye. Tiny.*' 

Something was worrying 
Colonel Forsdykr He ndjuir.cn! 
the »et <>f his green trousers. 
Kicked a sprtk of dust off his 
tunir. polislu-d hi« eyeglass, 
rrownrd portentously; 

"Hr- Ornrral,' 1 

"Ye«, Bill" 

"Don't vou sort of think, sir. 
lluf bcrors are just thr irrnicst- 
wrrnieit hit mhrar 

"The most ill-bred thing 1 
know/' iiaid thr General, 
ihr atom bomb To work. Bill, 
lu work — and with any hick 
w**B wrap Jacques dr Robot in 
a Union Jack yet." 

Juit o3 Moscow had a two 
and a half hours' start over 
London, London bent Washing- 





ton. D.Cr. by five hours getting 
up lime on the clock. The 
British Dirrctor of Liaison was 
therefore sitting down to j "Uss 
of port in his Pali Malt club 
befnrr the American Bureau nf 
Combat Information hari fin- 
ished champing thr dead leaves 
uf its breakfast trrreal. 

The Monitoring Ser vi r. c 
hc/wrvrr. had been on duty all 
night, headphones clamped to 
its carl, and had missr-d noth- 
ing. A special rrport was wait- 
ing on General Ken P. AckrWs 
desk when he entered the Pnn- 
tagun, 

A fervent American . I he 
f lriierar* first reaction was one 
of outrage thai Fnthrr Tunc 
wa* to unethical to the United 
States. letting the Kremlin gel 
away with it and the fJnlish 
a* Wflt That the Commies 
should do a smash-and-^nili 
raid nn someone else's hero wa* 
orilv running true to form, lmi 
that the British should needle 
in with a countrr-claim. wrll 
that pi-" wasn't croquet or 
whatever cissy game it was thr 
F,nglj*h played, ft wasn't only 
Fathrr Ttme who wa* uiit'tln- 
ral- The whole thing was un- 
rthical and unfair to America 
Spurred by resentmrnl. hr 
picked up the telephone and 
asked for OSS. Vital Statis- 
tics. 

'O SS- Vital Statimiri talk 
ing." 

"General Ackron Rmr.n. nl 
("onibat Infonnattun. taLkinc 
Did you guys r\'CT use a «uy 
caJJed Jacques?" He used th*' 
word to rhvme with ""rakes." 
''facquen what, General?" 
"lacqurs de Robot*" 
He used the word lo rhvinr 
with thai of f^obbrtt. the nine 
teenthn'entury Liberal re- 
ftirmer. and it was thereforr 
hardly surprising iha* *h»' ron- 
fLdential clerk, failed to idrntifv 



the subject of thr 



inqu 



French was not one o! Grnrrtf' 
Arkron's Languages. 

'Did you say 'Robot'?" 
'That's riffhr. dc Robbeti. 
"I'll chrrk and call vou. Geo- 

lT.ll," 

"OX. Step on it." 

For Irss rhnn ihrrr minutes. 
General Ackron bit bis nails 
The telephone whirred. 

"O.S.S. Vital Statistics talk- 
ing. We certainly did me a 
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of new freedom 




Tl.c Secret of going Anywhere, doing Anything 

Any day of die month is known to countless thous- 
ands of women who have discovered Meds. Mcds — 
the safer, softer tampon that means no bells, no 
pins, no tell-tale outline. 



internal tampons 



Want tO knOW 0U ' i fif '- f ' : Mrlii * sfl * *° u al > out >"^"nl MHitttJ /•roltclian. 

W 'nU jtn jfliir capy lo NwtS* ktid. JohnXm & Johnstm, Box .1311. 
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guy called Jacques Roben 
little guy with hra» teeth, 
hazel eyes, vaccination scar on 
left Arm. weight a hundred 
and twenty- time puundv. be* 
lirved to have been knocked oil 

fa — " 

D K That's all t want to 
know." uid Cirjifr.il Ar krwn 
He banged down the receiver 
and immediately picked it up 
aKaiii. "<irt rtM a priority call 
to the Amcrka.ii Embassy. Paris. 
France, and send m K;ttc> 

In low, terse tune*, he be- 
iran to dicUlr. Knley* peiu.il 
fleW- 

"In direct i and - nrs*oen 
t onirjfJittion of the deluVr.jtt 
In broadcast by Mos'tw kadio 
(fin morning and ill regrettable 
disavreemenl with the British, 
it has now bem established 
thin Jarqurh de Kobut (whose 
uijcratitjji.il name mu\t still n* 
kept worked in tin 

luft-ert l o-ope ration with 

\mrricun agents of thr Office 
of Mill'-- Service* . 



It was after trn o'clock lie- 
lurr Gahrirllr nnd Jules Latour 

" hed the comparative -■■ Lu 
M-ciTi of Her ronm. which, since 
morning had become an arbor 
of Huwers. She removed a vast 
bouquet uf gladioli from the 
.irmchair and sat down with a 
treat »iqh. The telephone rang 
,\nd Jules Latour whipped ufi 
thq receiver aod w>) sharply 
that \| ii' was taking 
no more call* no. not BVen 
From Hollywood 

'"Hadrmobjrlte is very 
ifigurd find has retired ! v. i-h 

rtl I ■'!■'-" ! ■ i 

2t hid bent a fantastic day. 
By 10 a m 1 he hotel had found 
it sin rssary to station the hum? 
detective in the foyer to screen 
lMiurs and to repel beggars, 
.iLi'hTnrn, suitors, lunatic*, and 
photoffranhers. Onr after tn- 
i.rhrr, ihr Military- Attaches riff 
direr strangr rnibauin had 
called and left bouquets with 
impressive cards. 

Gnhriellr s appraram r on 
the relrviunn screen had becti 
in]] owed b> a torrent of tele- 
phone rails, her brief and mov- 
ing address on the wirelrte I rr- 
lavrd by cable to Saint Reiser 
had raxed the rrtuurrrs nf the 
Kioilr rxrhangr for over hall 
in hour; hrr photograph had 
relegated that nf ihr ouicoinn 
FrHirh Prime Minister to the 
hark paces of even mo. papers 
.uifL 11 was with a Mgh of relief 
that Paris turned from sterile, 
repetitive politics to the mov- 
ing story nF bemjry hrrrsvrd, 

fill--! Latour was busv oprn- 
imj trlcirrann. Me held up out', 
tottHnf 

"Thii Is excellent news. The 
Hotel Splendide at Saint Rosrer 
mwgts- th.it the first room 
reservations have alreadv 
irrived by- cable and that more 
ate expelled with every hour" 

' Trial is (rood isn't it? What 
else ?" 

"Thr nrhen are less impor- 
tant. You are invited to accept 
in honorary tXQWihttfep hi .1 
rritmieoi cif F-nRli.ih Indies 
tailed the F-A.N.Y. Corps uid 
to marry a ge/itlrman from thr 
Gold (2oaii And here'* one 
from a chartef comoanv nffrr 
■ni' m out in aircra/r at our dis- 
posaJ to convey your — er — ex- 
fianec to his birthplace 1 shall 
fefnK with An expression of 
your appreciation and 

^•ratitodr." 

"Oh. why? t've never flown 
in my life and I'd like to. 1 ' 

"Much better lo rnkr htm bv 
tea ai we oritrinally planned 
l^uti Ion per — and our dadv 
progress reports will keep the 
world on tiptoe for nearly .1 
fortnight kt well, the »hip- 
;jtn(c rornpnnv now confirm that 
they huve reserved the neee*- 
>arv niche in the refrigerated 
hold of their new motor vruel, 
the *G»y Dolphin' M 

"When do we sail?" 

"On the evening tide from 
Dieppe on the dav after to- 
ftrofTOw You ill prepare 
vourself tar suardt at honor, 
hands, and that gort of thinu. 
/*>r Jaequrt dr Roi>nt hai br- 

Pool.^d by Conpret* Print inn 
Limitrd far thr publisher Curt' 
*QJtd*tnd rrris Umtwa. 1M-IT4 
C»»tleresirti fftrrer Hvdn«r 



Continuing . . . , 

tuftir an international tssue 
ovef bight. But omr wc cast 
off from thr shore, tnr fuurtrrn 
Iilcurd davj wr ihall havr 
prai 1 ." I lr (littind 

"Think ol 11, t:hild. Xht &v} 
tumblitiK scai rhtin^e and he- 
cuiue blue and as uMooth at 
silk Flyitin hub itart up und 
skim like a Kight of idvrr ar- 
rows Each dawn i» »il s^reatet 
l:U«i'. .nir.i r. 11 It miiim.-; 1.1 L ltimi-t 
sadness. Perhnpi wr ltUtO 
ice t\ Jtlbatro&s :s\ im in 
siairlv beautv hiith in th'* ttopii 
sky — " 

"I. ii'lr Jules. I'm huiiti/\ 
aod I'i» restless." 

11c started "Hungry! Hut 
you rmi'l be hungry Think ul 
the lunch yim t«c! Cuin-tdtr 
the dirtner!"' 
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A B R I t L L F. 
imilcd in reaponst to the Pre- 
fect's mood of raillery 

' ' Hu 1 I wu d u i'H ed f rom 
ncving ii at-Lund helping of 
llut drbriuui chicken by ihr 
convcraHtion of the Mjnistrr 
At the Holy Iunueeriu, we were 
accustomed to a r u p of rhoco- 
Ute at this hour and laii 1 
when I w;is it the Academy — " 
"Silrnrr. IJ you insist, I will 
nny for tome sandwi* h< . " 

Shr stood up ■!!!■: ihook iwi 
he^d. 

"It brn't that I'm hun^rv 

Kvr.i >inf r 1 wokr up this hlCT n- 

iruj I've been mirrokindt-d by 
praple. What 1 want to du 
more than anything ia to eo out. 
to be nut, to walk and take anv 
turning that pleanes mr witij- 
ottl hav'triK to speak m any- 
hink [ want to for(f»*t all ahmit 
M i 1 ''■■■!!■ iii..- for a 
littlr while and be myself. Even 
the hujnhlrtt of chorus girl» 
lakr» Off hrr jRtMC^ftlfni *ftt'i 
the prrformance and tcavn- tttr 
thesitrr; with her fnre clean li 
that htird for vou to under- 
stand P 1 

"But tbia U maduesi. All 
Pnri» i\ vour theatre tonight 
with OytSry man unrl wornun m 
the audience, Wtr would have 
to ho out through thr foyer 
and ftfa wo aid be reco«rnised 
instantlv." 

"We r 

"Yes 1 Wr! Siirrly yon don't 
think that 1 would let you go 
out alone." 

'"No I mppose not." She 
siidied " 'We.' then Wr 
1 mild le.ivr the hotel hy thr 
nrrn.-grapc and I could draw 
back my hair into a bun and 
wear that straw hat of whirh 
you ritftttpp-rnve to bam 1 1 \ 
Thee Wr could walk aboul un- 
til we found some little reitau- 
rani in a small meet nnd juit 
art there. I don't want l» av 
tn bed yn " 

"Gabnelle. please understand 
on<r and for all that 1 refine 
absolutely to be a party to thr 
crime of drawing your hair 
back again Ii you i mi 1 1 on 
this perambulation. rnufTlr up 
your head in a scarf so thai no 
single strand of vcur hair it 
visible- and wear dark l-I.-v^. ' 
He stifled n vawn with diffi- 
culty "But I am tore you 
would br better advised to go 
to bed with j glass of milk and 
two aspirins. M 

*T wouldn't ileep h and 1 
know it Shall we meet at thr 
fire-esfApr in five minuten? It"* 
beside my roam." 

He accepted defeat. He saad 
philosophically "For Saint 
Roger I Hf that 1 will even 
have to jto down the firr-ewape 
Don't forget thr dark (rUsses 
Toniirht vou arr as famous as a 
ralf with two heads." 

Deipite dn- lateneu of the 
hour then- were many people 
in the tftrepti and the little 
tablet outiidr the cafes were 
crowded Keeping to thr 
ihadowi, JmIm Latour and 
rtiihrietle crossed n hridge over 
the Seine and walked alnng the 
dim Q^y in the direction of 
Notre Dame Nobody paid anv 
attention to the couple. And 
fulrs Ijttour henan to lose hi* 
forrbodinjj. Ai thev crossed the 
road Gahriellr notieed the tad 
end of a queue She mopped 



from pars 34 

instantly She said with am- 
m.itiun: M l«6o4l A iiueur!" 
"W'lmt of lt v 

From thr days ol her rathest 
childhood tiobnellr had brrn 
totally unable to resist the toy a- 
tL*ru)ui lure of unknown pcr- 
ions mo vim; dowly and inexoi • 
iihK towards an unknown youi. 
In an mutant she hud joined 
the bin 1 . With an air of resig- 
nation. Julr^ l„itouj followed 
her. Sonic time, he suppou'd 
he would fro to bed . . . 

The iiueue wound (ike u 
thick black serpent round two 
corner* and it was only when 
thi-y hiid navigated the iciond 
uf them that Jules I amm real- 
ised with horror where Gabri- 
etk s l upin e wan going tu lead 
them . . , 

u) tlir window of an under- 
uk«-r\ diop. an iiak cofliti with 
brass handles bad been rafmn- 
li'ii qq !!■ .-: in the soft kIow 
ul c -aTidlcltght, On rt# plotted 
lid, three wr*'iithi zrrm to have 
manoeuvred for pride of place 
To one of them was attached 
the Red FUb of thr Union m" 
Soviet SocioJisi Republics, to 
the next the Union Jack, and to 
the but the Stars and Siupc* 
nf Anicrii -1 

Uut these mute emblems 
were as tiaueht compared with 
the livink' occupant! of thr 
window Reminiscent of thrri 
doc? Liyme L'lairn to the Mine 
bone, three aentriet stoiKl side 
by itide. ga/ing wotwintly tn 
their Front. One w»rr the Red 
Star of Hussia in hix c:ap, one 
wore the badge of the Roy> 1 



Jului Latour 1 uuuh r 'I 

"Fir was A you. n p man a 

poet and a paum-i of pi m- 

I fcuppuv. who had ROtie wrone 
tiirou^h weakness and mllv Hr 
.■..!- a vniirn bf hinuelt and ol 
the encrvatintE suu One mow 
bc.ltroni] 10 resist the tfQpjCJ 
and hi- wawi't itronH enuuKh 
Su he died He was drowned 
in a warm, furious sea 1 
trail v didn I ktiuw hixn very 
well other than ofricially — 
and on those occasions our 
turetmm were not partlcuUrly 
happy." 

,l S'ou mean that you used t0 
puniih huii 1 " 

,r Yes T mean that." 

"And now. year* after hii- 
drath, this bad man. thiH weuk 
mun Uut the power and thr 
strength to sunirnon the people 
of IVarii to prJiy fr?r the repose 
<tt Ins . .ij. He ha;! ^thfiftrd 
the - --ii : ; of tlircc milium 
about hi h COsTm, Hy doing these 
thinet hr it now punching mr, 
DOH the actress Gabrirllr |)r- 
Iaso. but me, Gabricllc Mil- 
Iran. tnmiHine he never even 
met. Do yem not think lliai 
curious " , " 

Jules Latour stood up lie 
said tenderly: "It is late nt 
Bight and you arr overwrought. 
You arc being introspective. 
Tomorrow vou will srr it in a 
different light/* 

"You think BfrTij' She innlfd 
"I knuw ynu now to be a very 
kind mjin. aMld you're ouite 
right about my being tinrd." 
To bu embarrjuautrnt. she 
lifted up her face, He kissed 
bet" forehead and stepped away 
from her abruptly She said 




Oorpfl of Military Police, and 
tbf) Erixn, unsmiling face of thr 
third was. cradled by the white 
helmei of the L : nited State-* 
Provost Corpi 



Back in her tlnwrr-Blled room 
in the Louis Quator/r, Gabri- 
cllc sat on her bed She had 
iat there for n lonn Inn'' with- 
out moving or speaking seeing 
onlv thr long, prey queue and 
the humble, imnnyiiujus ihapei 
of people bowing and crossing 
UiemselveJ in the reflected 
candlelight, moving on. 

As if aeniing the image in 
her mind ami scekinit to driprl 
it, JuIpj Latour said with af- 
feer innate reproach; "No mp- 
per after all! Anet you jaid 
that vou wrrr hun^rv when wr 
left " 

"I'm not hungry any more." 

There was 2 long pause 

"I had a premoniTion^that it 
would be a iniitakr tu go out. 
Rut onr couldn't possibly have 
known that" — he ihrugged — 
"that our step* would be 
gutdrd to . that plucr. 11 

She taid solemnly: "You 
have used thr riffht word. Our 
itepa were guided "' 

"Wh.it dci yi.ni rnean?" 

'*What 1 iay. Surely you 
can't think that was just acci- 
dental" She looked at him 
dirn tly "Uncle Jtiles. 1 want 
to know n great deal more 
about 'acqiirs de Robot. Who 
wai he. how did he live, how 
did he die?" 



"Good-night. Lnclc Jules." 

"Good-night, child. Sleep 
well.' 1 

When he bid gone, ihe 
turned the ring on her finger 
to trv once again to udce ii oil 
But she still found difficulty in 
grtring it over the joint ana 
tried Again, turning slowly, 
drawing upwards. Again, it 
stuck She tugged -io hard that 
khr felt that the bone of the 
joint must soon be crushed, hot 
the ring was immovable, She 
flew tu the wash-basin and tried 
to ease it ofT with soap. It 
wouldn't come She hrld her 
hand under the cold tap and 
when her fingers were numb, 
she re-soaped the ring and 
pulled again. She realised with 
a chill void in the atonwh that 
it was no good, and that for 
the long hours of the night she 
would have to continue to be 
hound to thr dead hy pearli 
and di;irnr>nrl* . . . 

5he undreucd and said her 
prayers and got into brd and 
luntrd out the light. The room 
was hoavv with the irrnl of 
flower*, so that she felt licit 
and got up and opened the 
window. The cooi air of the 
night was clean nnd Ircih and 
she hrrathed it with gratitude 
Rut through ihr filful tveofl uf 
hrr sleep, a grey queue ihufllrti 
fnr ever through a glittering 
circle of gold towards the en- 
during glow of candlelight 



Ever iinee Christopher Col- 



mubuj had iirM »et loot on 
Saint Matador in 1493, the 
tiLnd had had .1 urmlet rep'«- 
Uttlon. Lon B the refuge of 
piraleii, thr pretty arnilenien. 
the brisk boy» t Saint Matador 
had changed handi until the 
sea captains of the west, sick of 
slaughter, had crowded lail and 
Pub hull down to Jrss turim- 
k-ut hnven% The island be- 
came the l.i hma 1 1 of the A n - 
nllrv. shunned by ,tlJ. rrndrr- 
ing account to none bui the 
ii.-niirman. 

Corrupt udnutiistration loJ- 
] t >w cd com upt a J m 1 01 1 if a t iu 1 . 
President folliiwed President to 
the qallows until thr Lute ninc- 
tcrnt.h centuiy when some start 
nf order was rsiabli.dird. Dm nu 
the two world war*. S.nut 
Mawdor did reinarkably weJI 
for it*t'if dielir'nne and victunl- 
I:im- Allied and enems sub- 
[lLiiuit'i with suave impartiiilits . 
Then, with the coming of peace 
and (be drvelnpmmt of air 
trjvrl, tirw phjur in Saint 
Matador's history brpan. It jet 
itsell out to cater for rhr rich 
the mdulrnt- the iuti-worihi|>- 

pCTS 

Hotels with cool verandah* 
sprung up where slutiis had 
Irt'rti. an expanse ai violet sea 
was lassoed and hurtled 10 
make p swimming-pool, colored 
umbrellas dotted the shore 
where the Jolly Roster had om e 
Muttered, and, moat ironic of 
all. a sleek chemist » shop with 
sun -oil, sun -lotions, suu-L'ljv.ri. 
depiiatorJr^. shampooe, and 
spongrft utocxl an thr exact spot 
where the abominable Skintit r 
9 nd his cum pa mon*. hftd 
c-i roused hrneath the danglintt 
feet nf their victims 

One building on Saint Mau- 
dor had remained unchanged 
Constructed hy the S^rtmajtU 
in thr sixttcn-hunclrcds as a 
place of torture and execution 
thr prison had preserved its 
oritrinal role over the centurir, 
It was a long. low. airlcs* 
building situated on the edge 
uf a gaseous swamp. Brrause 
stone was so rare, underground 
cells were of wood and the exer- 
cise ground a small, seooprd- 
out pit laced over with iron 
bars. 

Xavier, the negro gaoler 
known to generation* of isWOT* 
tunntea as "thr lame devrl s 
lat on a broken chair at thr end 
of a corridor of rrlls, yawning 
and rradine the paper It wa\ 
seven o'clock in thr mojiung 
uf what wa» going to be a bli&- 
terinsc day. and rime for hi* 
relief He wag in some sort ol 
uniform with a revolver, a trun- 
cheon and h bunch of keys at 
hii belt He read with nil thr 
roneentraticm of the terni-illit- 
eratr, his thick lips slowlv form- 
ing the shapes of the printed 
words, his finger keeping pai r 
with his eyes. 



tome min- 
utes, Xavirr put down the paper 
and scowled and scratchrd hi* 
WOChUv head It was as tf the 
meanings of the words that he 
had read wrrr beyond his rom- 
prrhemion. He shrugeed Then 
he began slowly to read Again 
and Uboriously to ponder With 
a look as imrreduLou) an it was 
pulled. Xavier stood up nnd 
unlocked the barred gate to the 
linr of cells and limped along 
one foot dragtrinst He stopped 
at cell number four and squinted 
through the iron laittcr 

The wreck of what once had 
been ft man lay motionless on 
the floor This one misrht eai- 
ity lie dend. for a host nf flies 
crawlrd about his face. Maybe 
he was dead. It would nor be 
the first time that he had looked 
for a felon and found a corpse. 
To satisfy himself on his point 
Xavier rattled his keys loiidlv 
alone the bars. The man 
opened one bloodshot eve Ufa 
hand nuddenly grasped his tin 
feeding-bowl nnd he fhinsr It 
with all his strength toward* 
thr black, peering faxr Ifr 
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staggered to his feel and lurched 
towards the bar*, mouthing 

Xavier ihulTled hastily away 
and picked up the paper a y am 
Then he imipeil to the gnard- 
jouiit and woke up the *er- 
eeant. pointing and gabblinc 

Ten minutes later, the ser- 
geant woke Up the otlm-i T>»e 
officer, Ulkina; his couraue in 
LkjiIj hancls. woke up the Gov- 
ernor of the prison. By a quar- 
ter to eifjht the Govefow had 
lrlrphuned to the Commissioner 
of 1'olice. and by five to nahr 
the Commissioner hail had ihr 
temerity to summon the Prrsi- 
dene from hii slumbers 

The President of Saint Mat.' 
dor was a sm«s 11 . pi ump DWtl 
5o smonth so urbane wan hi* 
demeaiiot tli.it one did not at 
first notice the wickedly tntr-ll. 
sent ryes or the tim (HCi*n»fia. 
twitch tit the comet of bJa upper 
Up. By the tone one had taken 
accouni of these things, ii way 
usualK too late. His ri*e to 
power had been an swift H 11 
had been uniciupulom and tin 
political COjifjsjrot% lulbd ii iit> 
a false sense of seturitv b\ 1 tn: 
man's apparent guHftesjamtrss 
had woken one niurnLnir 10 find 
thernselvc^ outwitted outvotrd, 
□nd out of office. 

Like many a dictator, thr 
President had found it rxpj' d' 
ent to creute for himself .1 
shtiiitlv incomplete spenea 
and the Hit of i--:n '-i.v. 
Creoles from whose loins hr win 
reputed to have iprung W 1 
out onr puiwant ancestor Tin* 
was Toussaint L/Ouverture. thr 
Negro of Haiti Nni esrpn 
thr (•imip-riddrn salons i>f rhr 
capital was there thr breath of 
a suspicion that dark blood ran 
richlv in the Presideiil's twins 

Slavering and fawnim: 
Xnviee itood l»efore his ruler. 
Though ^ barr- hu H-hour had 
paisnl since the President h*jd 
left his bed /an ornate allai: 
imported from Martrnique. al- 
leged to h a ve been regularly 
slept in by the young Joseph 
tne. ful>5eCjuently LmpTesi nf 
Francpl, every hair was- oilrcl 
and in place and hr exuded a 
faint smrlt of Pnmia violeu 

,r \'ou are sure of what JNN 
say? He ts alive " 

"Exce|lem-y 1 am certain 
Unless he were alive, hr could 
not flint? his t m bowl at mv 
face." 

"That b true How lone 
has he been in your charge : '" 

"For three nights and two 
days, Excellency 

The Ciimmiwioner of Pol ice 
ulum tfd at an off irinl dnru. 
ment He broke In u'nrtuouslv. 

"Excrllrncv^ it was alas ne- 
crsfiiry in hit own interests to 
arreit him on Wednesday nigh:, 
for drunkenness: with srlojeni . 
The pofire, at ts their invari* 
able custom, irmred him with 
rverv crmsidrratiori-* H 

r 'I havr sotnr knowli de* ' 
said thr President coldly, "of 
the consideration of the police." 
He tutnrd to the erinuinv 
Xavier u Attd you ? You. tort, 
have treated "this unhappy 
human br^ with equal . . 
consideration ?" 

The gaoler** cyrs flickered 
along thr floor. 

"I did what I could. Excel- 
lency " 

"He has had food water?" 

The blark hands twisted and 
sweat started tn the bUtck fore- 
head 

"Excellency, he is like a 
wild beast To enter his rell 
when he is as he it is to enter 
the den of a tiger " 

"Then he has had nothing > 
Answer me." 

There Was silence. 

"I will deal with vou later, 
offal. Possibly twelve strokes 
of the lath, followed hy**a month 
or two in an adjoininn cell 
might teach you somethins: of 
the milk of human kindness. 
Arrest him," 

"Excellency, 1 . . ,1 . .*' 

"Arrest htm. Take htm 
away" 

As Xavier' » feet were drattgrd 

To p(t%f 35 

Page 33 
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elveeta 



Only 

gives you aH 

milk's v — lMk 
goodness t5B ^ 




Hea^ frill for Pad 



Pup Velveeta umlfr yuur (triller and you'll 
walrh it tons! into mouth-watering, golden 
goodni^ss. Perfect as a hnsly, tnsls break- 
fast, or fur lunch, snacks and supix-rs. 
ItVmi'tiiliftr — Vrlvri-la gives vou all milk's 
yiiixJiii-se .iinl is dipestihle ns mill; itsrlf. 



Vi'hrrlu i-- llir riimpjctcls tiiffrmtt cheese 
food. Iii making ordinary rhrrnr. sumi' 
id tin- prn-mu* food elements an- lost. 
They ore run off in the whey. But Vrl- 
vtfla p~Utf ihrm back. Never liefore has 
this been dour! 




elveeta 



To! VrJvccta gives you all the 
Ruitiliit-ss <if milk. So ynti .see. 
Vflveela offers you vxtru \n\w 
because of its extra fmxl 
values. Hcitn-tnlicr. Ion. Velveela 
spreads like liutlei'. Saves vou 
money — you lion't need duller 
viilli Velveeta. Husteuriseil and 
processed For purity. Ask for 
Vt'ivtrt'tti in its yellow 8 ok. 
packet. 



made 
by 



KRAFT 



Worth Reportin g 



TO our way of thinking, 
Al Daff, Australian- 
born executive vicc-prcs-i- 
dent of Universal Picture, 
could easily be on the 
screen himself. 

lie's tall, greying at the 
(•-mulct, has a ^ood voice with 
an American overlay, smokes 
rigars, wears well-cut suits and 
shoes, and talk; clearly and 
keenly about his main interest 
— picture.*, 

"One forthcoming film we're 
bringing out is 'The Sitm of 
ihe Pagan'," said Mr. Daff, 
waving his risjar. "It's a won- 
derful story. 

"It's abom Atiila the Hun. 
and how the fear of Cud 
turned him bach when he could 
have walfited into the gales 
of Rome, and how Pope Leo 
came out and bad this wonder 
M, wonderful conversation 
with Attila, raying how Rome 
was- a temple because people 
knelt in the streets there. 

"Well, the upshot wax dial 
die |tuy fifot scared, and turned 
back, and finally got killed. 

"People all over the world 
like the same kind of pictures," 
explained Mr. Daff. 

"Now, I remember when T 
was Far Eastern supervisor in 
193B, .ind I'd been to a theatre 
in Nanking, two Chinese rick- 
shaw roolies came out and 
they were arguing. 

"I said to Ihe theatre man- 
ager, 'Ask them what they're 
sarnwe. ' So he did. 

"These coolies had probably 
gone without their howls of 
rice to see this film. I wanted 
to know what they were talking 
about. 

"It turned oui to he: Was 
Dranna Durbin better in 
'Three Smart Girls' than in 
'A Hundred Men and » 
Girl? 1 " 

* * * 

fJiVU'ELLZNt; in a tram up 
to Sydney's King's Cross 
[Jic ofiicr day. ire overheard B 
chic young woman describing 
her new hoy-friend. 

Tou'II liuve to meet him." 
she told her equally chic 
young friend. "He's so nice. 
lie's got a beautiful conver- 
tible." 




She'* in the 



"There'j untiling jiierAdiii- 
caily Krone with your ear. 
Doe. 1 think your iTtmhle't 
mentttt." 

A I'fiOGfiESSfVr young 
ample of our acijuuinlaiice 
own a new and ultra progres- 
sive house — one uf those 
glass - wailed, don't-forget-to- 
draw-the-curtains jabs. 

It dnrics so many out- 
spoken sightseers thai in 
Sneer dcssieriitioii the owners 
hare had a sitjtj printed to 
put up when crowds are 
thickest, It "We. Don't 

Like Yours, Either." 

Not very polite, perhaps, 
but neither tire the sightseers 
comments. 

* + * 
lt\ fun visiting 
the doctor now 
\X IBth-srentury type minia- 
ture theatre with ft revolv- 
ing stage has been made by 
ilage designer Barry Kay for 
the consulting-rooms of a Mel- 
bourne child specialist. 

The theatre, which is about 
twn feet square, with u derp 
blue velvet domed roof, has a 
slage which presents three 
scene changes telling the storv 
of Cinderella. 

The tinv figures and animal* 
arc the work of Melbourne 
artist Helen Ogilvie. 

The specialist said that the 
theatre was a wonderful help 
in putting children at their 
rav. 

Ahsnrbed in the action of 
the drama which unfolds while 
he talks to them about their 
loniptaints. Ihe children relai. 
making the task of diagnosis 
and treatment much simpler. 

"Rccausr of the theatre," he 
aridpd. "most of my voting 
patients now look forward in 
ihrir visit tn me, rather than 
fearing it n 



money 

VER cups of tea and high- 
flown sponge cakes, »ve 
met Mrs. Charles llcpper, of 
Canley Vale, N.S.W., whose 
entry was die only correct one 
among 15.000 entered m a 
cream of tartar contest, the 
rules ind results of whirh were 
printed in The Australian 
Women'! Weekly. 

Contestants were given re- 
cipes for a number of cakes 
and cookies and asked to con- 
sider them im the basis of 
taste, cconomyj and ease in 
preparation. Thry also had 
10 place them in what they 
considered to be the order of 
merit. They were to add their 
own favorite recipe of any 
kind. 

First prize was to have been 
a trip lo Calilomia, but for 
personal reasons Mrs. Ilepuer 
decided to eemain in Australia 
and was given a cheque for 
£1000. 

Watching the presentation 
of the cheque was Mr. Charles 
Hepper, who had been the 
first to hear the news when 
the representative from Aus- 
tralian Cream of Tartar 
knocked at the Hrppen' front 
door. 

"T was speechless at first," 
said Mrs. Ilc-ppcr, who had 
been working in her kitchen 
when the news broke. Since 
then, however, Mt. and Mrs, 
llepper and their two daugh- 
ters have r. nkcd of nothing 
else. 

Sharing their excitement 
have been Mr. and Mrs. G. A, 
Shield, from whose grocery 
shop in Canley Vale Mrs. Hep- 
pcr bought her self-raising 
flour. Because they sold goods 
to the prizewinners, the Shields 
also have been awarded a holi- 
day as a prize. 

Mr. Hepper and his wife 
intend buying a small car with 
their cheque. 

* * * 

^ DOLL - CONSCIOUS 
Junior Miss we know 
prtmdly displayed two dells 
dressed in bridal ftnery. "fVe 
got the bride and the brides- 
maid," she said. "Now all I 
need is tlie broom." 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 



l. After • ■ «i Ann with 
an if tni LianughE 

* Rape tor the French 
follow Luc •• carriage 

IS>. 

I Stimulate though 

*■'"' IT I " L.' ■ ' LLC p UX1C - 

sua no. 

*► Repeat villi* oat- 
wardly Lt j ir m, 

ID. TlsU* 

miuun bccotttM * 
■i'.iiri <2t 
11. L*Tn ivi-te.; cqn- 
tA.LuiJjtf * rut 

13 Trnuri nf omnt 1 7 » 

14 Till* inc-lutlM ilMU 
and :iBbltHI«i -41 




tl. Mr:- wHh hnm- 

31 H*n|llt|t flnLiti IB * 
it>ip rm breath (Tl. 

3«. Half af Santa ClfcUB. 
could m ft k t the 

-V Bk.ll In . b: tint- 

flrl^r 13). 
S6 AiilCLijf.'ili n ukilor 
;,.r r • t«t in ■ !:n- 
CualDb 1 7 r 
Yl . Byr-iKKkc«t or mnuth- 

pttic« 1 S "■ 
Ifl Hftvr pUefe tn lha 
• -\- at rralry 

3D Beat ul rhr LMglU 
Pf M*ii'-nn ( Hi 

Solulion will 
be pnbN^Kvii 

U.--M wtwk. 



Elation it) Imni *rt*a T i 



1. Don c±l leer al 

Unit} ,11. 
3 Th1i sncltini nuo on an tnlttt hi 

Terr Hard ,7). 
1. Produce a t^lft ill. 
I. Ti*at and itilmMt m emm-rr t,\ 
i 11 yau. are c-raxy you h>?r ncmc- 

l.d In < en II «»i 
I Pitchfn «ba navtr mrvv bui- 

1. Then are three acore Ln l 

druhjn is). 
\i. 1 malu an amftclftl l»n«uafe (3u 




15 Thli word cn&nni rnil a phrase 
1 Jt . 

r Pur. back Uu rcmilnrisr tn crud* 

rntit.1 ni. 
1? Pimwi but no furnltMTt ni 
U A irftn* croontr a> 
30 Deola>re ftn orcanlwd polltLeal 

31. Ctt*mb*riain couuj not achl«Tir \l 

In our tuna 1 i< 
73 l^imoiia FianUh runner vruuc rery 
Btme. al least lu p*rt, can torn to 
nut II). 
U A portion «ulI4« (SK 

TftK AiisTfwMAN Womhn's Wemlt - Jirnuwy U, 1955 
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Continuing 



The Hero Of Saint Roger 



in imcr to the ilwr, thr Pn si- 
dem of Rami Maudui In a 
ehcrooi 

"(jcntlnncn/' he Mud with 
Miiiinciiun. 'St will take the 
mc-lnr vcsicl the 'Gay Dolphin' 

lourtrrii da-ys to rparh Saint 
Kiu't-r with its henorrd rar«o 
W e have m.-i! thi | »p*k < 
of a fortnight bi whi.h to m- 
*tii »n •iihidinu; lovr for Saint 
Matador into thr hrun of this 
unhuppv kfciulrtnaa hi crli 
□umber four. U nf orian.it i K 
hi* ''iiKiti'Ti it th'- rnnrnrnt n 
tmt of h»Ur>d rather thafl ittic- 
tion. Provide*! we can achievt- 
■ in itim, S.nrit ttfiKl'I will in- 
rjflivricti into our h*ucU- It 
ii a problem which rail* lur 
thr Rrrateit tart and one whim 
1 will handle- pvuunithv PI'^m- 
nnc for my tar Jind my ncort 

of trtwriefcri " 

lie smiled and h ii ryes 
blinlml more rapidly th*j» ever. 
"I am about to pav an official 
call or the dcct-iiird hero 

of Saint Rcgrr " 

Jacques t\c Kohat wokr u» 
*Urwly from that itatr nf intcr- 
rnitttfinvl rtupor in whirh. tor hud 
lain while the fumes of Pernod 
had driftrd iron- hi* brain !!■ 
v^j> i imsi iriiti of a rauiitE thirsl 
and of a blazing rmrntinf nt 
airainst hot»amt) in jfrnrrnl 
ant! t!u* [nhabitanti of Saint 
Matador in p.tirtiruLw 

Fli* r-yr* focuKtl witli dil-P- 
fulty on th-- wuudun waJlu tif 
thv (Sflt R>- must br in num- 
ber four, hrcausr br recoimiv^ 
due innVliralr drawing of a 
wm i i.i u s torso thpt hr had ilom 
with .1 M~r;ip of charroal durinc 
hi* bit imprinwniornt or had 
it been thr time brfnrr thai"* 
Th'- rfeSKB bad a subtle blmd 
rj-f Raphael and a dirW PP**- 
- arc! it had taken raanv nights 
and days to complrte. He n3W 
taquralhrd tt to hi. lite«S«»fl 
with hi* t-mitplimrnts in thr 
hupc that it would help to br- 
gviW their weary hour* 

He got ihakily tQ hi* feci 
and brtuhrd hU ami uver his 
face to dispel the flir.H. If ortK- 
hr rould have a drink. .i lour 
ehi» 1 1 T that «ioud> vrUow 
lupiid for which he craved 
eternally with a rube of irr 
rtoatinc, tinkling mmiratlv 
^camst (be tool eimtt - 

li<- heard thr click-clack of 
the key in tin* lock of the barred 
pat!-, hrard fpu turns c online 
ahinv the stone corridor He 
reached out with trrmblins 
ftn gtrs for h ia tin bowl — Ah d 
hesitant! Their wrrtr not the 
ilru^fiinp steps of the lamr 
devil whim' sound laerd his 
driMm* with fear and hatred 
These wrrf firm steps, briik 
step*. strange *tep« A f »J t 
looked at him through (he 
bars. Tt was a white face, .* 
strain,? face, a smiling face 

' 'Good m orn ins, M ontir ur 
& Robtfit" 

There was only the hum-mine 
of Riet 

-I am the President of Saint 
Matador." 

i |ui i dr Robot drew 
p.\rchr<] breath 

"Ah! Tbtffl permit rnr to 
tell you that vm are a bhirk- 
hearted fimd " His voire rosr 
ro a mranelrd tbcMir "B-e On 
ipawn of Satan, before 1 hurl 
my l*)wt at vour c\-il counten- 
anrr. 1 ' 

"I ire ihat the missile ii 
empty Momirur dr Robot." 
said th*' President srtftlv 



from pag* J-> 

It hit* !»■ ', cinpty for the 
ptanrit 1 ) wrucr L wu* um-ucrt, 
and you. vtm have torn* here 
tu ■in." k uie " 

He hcKAn to cry, the tears 
ruivmnv i^uwn hi* Wutirhed 
checks to lose themscK'cs ~m the 
liagit* of a three day* heard 
' ' Return to the verativlah of 
*our paJatr mid tu vour shady 
(iowr.r garden overlooking the 
sea, Krlax and iur^et the misrr> 
of your fellow man." 

With difficulty the President 
managed tp ijinle ' Miinuem 
de KuUit. I have nut ranir lu 
mock you. but to be your coin' 
radt- Suppote 1 wtue to t'titei 
v»jur bell with stune brt-akf«iii 
on a tray- hot cofTre. for ex- 
ample. an umetett?. fresh rolls 
ana butter — would you. Fot 
ynur part, rtvc mr your wurd 
of hunur as a poet, a painta 
and a veritlrmaji liiitt vou will 
otfpr me no prnunaJ •vtolente 1 ' 

"I will do more than that 
I will sweat h. If you were to 
add on a fttawt of Pernod, I 
would kins vour feel " 

"Thm will not hr nefeawry 
^'uu will have your Pernod 
I -es t you (ho nl d f or Re t your 
oath, howevrr. I must trll um 
that my rxKlytruard of ontridi-n 
is standing by with piUoti 
cixiked. Uiilock the door. Gov- 
ernor. I.. prnunaUy. will lead 
the way '" 

A ihort while afterwards, thr 
Prcnidem, r»ittirii( i»inRrr!y on 
thr e>d.s;e of thr iron bedstead, 
watchi'd ■ uriouilv as Jacques ur 
Robot lirkrd tlir plafr clear, 
and swallowed thr litsl crumb 
When hr had hnished. the 
President extended hi* eig»r* 
case. 

"A cheroot, my dear fellow *' ' 
Jarquej d»- RoIkK -<huE hi* 
red-rim m ed eyes, This woa 
hidemisly like thr Last break- 
tojt ol the condemned. Aftri 
a long pause, he iaid ihitkrtv: 
"Whiit are you going to do to 
tnr?" 

"Restore you to health and 
freedom. But tirU 1 tnn*t .ifk 
tliai you lunwer one or two 
iioeinonK. Ah! Alight IVr- 
mit mi* " Thr nnokr profiucnl 
a pnroxvsm of (.ou«truns When 
it was over, the President be- 
gan -genially "Now for mv 
i-iifsriom. Ynu are not a nartvr 
of S:unt Matador 5 " 

"No." 

•"Where are vou n native of? 1 " 
■"Sunn Rov-t " 

"Admirable 1 Our wrU-b'-- 
lotned neighbor and rival! And 
how did you come to our 
shore* 1 " 

"In a boat " 

"May one know thr cirrum- 
jlanres?" 

"Why nnt? It was more 
than ten yrsirs aito E w&* 
warned thm the Prefect af Snint 
RnL-rr was about to arrest and 
oVport me. so I . . I «tnle a 
dinchy and put to jea. It was 
a terrible rviffht of rain, winil 
and ihiek darkne-u. and it was 
by the merry of Cod (hat 1 sur- 
vived the screaming fitnlr and 
the mouniainoui neat 1 wits 
literally rust upon thr shore* 
of your accursed island sim r 
whrn I have been constantly 
persetutrd hv your eorrupl and 
brutal police 

"Tliey will be reprimanded" 
Thr President leaned forward 
"Moruirur tlr Robot, does any- 
one in Saint Roger know of 
wiur arrival 

"Not a soul They believe 
nn' to be Head 



Thr Pr «ide i lt sin i led Mr 
put tiie inM ol hi* titii-ers tu- 
Kether and spokt pompoud*. 

"Now luii'ii t-rrv oirrlul]-, 1 
have iciecrcd yem to he the sub- 
ject iur an experiment in tin 
ritm therapv ol ptnal OL'tupa- 
tioual thenp* 1 1 bfJ b«» 
tried out in British prisons with 
remarkable results Quite re- 
rnorluibtc, 1 gather'* He 
■ ough' F d. He wav'Ml a h-.md 
"AU this will be ehuriL-i-d. tut 
how can one's social conscience 
be expeeted to reiser I iuclf in 
sordid surru undines? Governor, 
you will take notet " 

M Crrtninly, yoor Bjorellenry." 
Thr tpovemor lirked his pcnul 
*ipprehcniiveK 

"Painirm and drenralora will 
rrausfumi thi* t;rll from u bovd 
into a bed -sitting-room There 
will be a divan bed. pyjuiTnas, a 

carpet, a fun. Inhere will be 
books both of prose ami Cji 
verw — thrrr will lie a reading 
himp. As it might not he win- 
to givr Monsieur de Robot a 
raior just yrt, ft barber will 
shave the subject dally and ro- 
will, of course, br iriven clean 
rlnthej., Meals, as far at pottfbfc 
will be of the nibjeH'ii i hoic 
What t for ruampe, would '-vn 
\Skt fur lunch. Monsieur de 
Robot 5 " 

Jacques de RoUit i lustti hi* 
ryei. One by one the com- 
poitttnts of .i Lur- Lilian rrpt«t 
[lo.nrtj before hii eyes mid he 
tpi\n a name tfi (tftoh of them, 
f.ickinv his lips, hr spoke 
oWatOtt) 

''Tu Uepiu with, iced njehm 
I will ilispiTise witli the soup 
liecausr of the hot weather."' h> 
■idded rtugrianimuu*lv "The^n 
grilled sole fallowed by kid 
str-wnl with «arJii and a bav- 
leaf and icrvrd with a lK«[th 
of 1934 Haut Brion. Finally, 
wild strawhcrriri with rhnnt- 
p»**zne." He opened hii eves 
and mw the (jriuiv walls of hi> 
cell. He sighed "Tlut k all " 

"Thr menu aF a poet anil of 
;t gentleman." vaid tfae preffi- 
dent, "but 1 doubt if your con- 
stitution rould stiind it. For 
today, wc will have to content 
ourselves with somr baited fiib 
Tomorrow Wr might progreat 
towards a little itcwed lamb. T 
.on wlety concerned with vour 
tit-alth llavr you any nthrr 
requests 3 " 

*'<;ould 2 have somr i'ernod 
and some nrwapnpcrV 

"I see no reason why you 
should not have a glass of Per- 
nod enrh evening Bui as rr- 
Kards newspaper* . ." The 
President's face took on a look 
of dee|>e*i .sorrow "Therr arr 
three things which the British 
professors of the new occupa- 
tional therapy absolute!*- forbid 
Thry are — newspapers. the 
radio, and immediate Freedom 
The rourxr will continue for 
fourifrn doyi — after which I 
ran assure you that you will 
have vour fill ol newspaper; 
But von t cnilrj have a gramo- 
phone and a supply of the re- 
cords of lean Sahlon I will 
arranifr it " 1 Jci stood up. 

"f f their is any thine efiie 
that you conwienwinusly con- 
sider would br helpful to yntir 
rehabilitation, tell the dovrrnor 
and he will transmit your wishes 
to me, But nn newspaper* and 
no radio. You are about to 
start a new life, my dear fellow 
and h bj one of which Samt 
MatadjOir will yet be proud " 
He shook hands cordially. 
"CiOfid luck nnd an revoir " 




"Au rc* oir. Ksccllnncy." 
The it|I dour was shut and 
locked The brisk footitepi 

died iiway liJ.i the Stone pai- 

sage. Jaiques de Robot heard 
die distant sounds of iron j^ates 
upcnuisf and shimnunK' Then, 
in thr silence, the flies took 
up their droiiiiiK He SSI down 
on the iron bedstead and buried 
hit fair in hi* hands 

Had the devil that lurked in 
every yellow cbnp of Pernod 
robbed him at hut of his rea- 
son? The Hero of St. Rowji-r 
began tu err iind to pray 

The (.lovcmar of Saint Mata- 
dor prison stood before the 
frrsiurnt 

"You state. Governor, thai 
the carming out of my orden 
will disrupt the adimnistrjiiou 
of this pnson 1 care nothing 
IOC tliat. Already the boteJl 
of Saint Matador are empt^ina 
ai thr frucsts migrate to ><iiint 
Rugrr and we have it in our 
power to make our rival ihe 
Laughiug-itock nf the world. 
There tt nothing 1 would rant 
do . no personal sacr i fie e I 
would not make, to arluevr rhn: 
and to restore prosperit*' t< 
our belo%ed inland. The ollin-t 
and die serce^nl are both sworn 
to secret y ,h 

"They are. Excellent. 1 ' 

"Then thin only rruuunc 
the gaoler, the widist with thr 
limp His mouth must be 
Inut Have him brought in." 

Xavicr jhu/Tlcd into the room 
WtdCf escoit The Presid'm? 
eyed h£m with disgust 

"Vou have durpd to maltreat 
one committed to your care 
Because of my benevolence. I 
have drdded to rrniit the RQ£? 
glDB that yuu so richly drsrrv- 
J si tucni-e vou instead to a dii i 
of brrarf anrl watej and to be 
cJiuinrd lor fourteen dav» it 
th'- wall Of whatever t^ll if 
farthnt iiwov from that or ( u - 
pted by Monsieur dr Robot 
\n Spare mr vour nauseam; 
Rratitudi,- Take him away " 

He rubbed his hand*. "I 
think that is all You will u, 
torin rue ol rvrn the most trivial 
requests nf Monsieur dr Kobot " 

"W irh pleasure. Excel- 
Iflrtcy." 

"1 await vour news with tm- 
patience.*' 

"At your Rxcellencv'j rer- 
virr 

It win eveninu; in Dieppe. 
Michel Morel. First OtTiii.T Dl 
the "tlay Dolphin," leaned on 
thv rail of hii vessel, which WW 
moored to the -Quai du 
Mamc,' and gazed on the 
scene below 

Michel was about I went v- 
ritrhT Hr was a little over tfar 
averiuje hright of a Frenchman, 
but one didn't natiee hi* tall- 
H«n at first because it was dis- 
guised by the broadcieSJi of his 
shouldrrs and by ihr balam'c 
ul his bod> 

Michel watched every new 
movemrni below him with ihr 
keenest interest. For some 
hours, soldirrn of France had 
formed a hollow square about 
the foot of the gati gway a nil 
behind them, with mare cnni- 
ing at rvery minute, thf nti- 
Will of Dieppe were leathered 
in their silrnt hundreds. 

From the dinction of the 
railway station he heard, heav\ 
in thr rvrn in ft uLr. the sombn 
thunder of drums. A few feet 
awrty frnm him, over a lannh 
of wirri and cables, a group 
of three antagonists waited liv 
their microphnnei As the 
drum-heats becUBtf clearer, oni- 
of thrm turned a iWitctli lc*rvd 
forward and besian in harsh 
nacit Russian 

M Prrredrd by a guard of 
honor drawn from the Stalin 
(xiinpany of thr Eighth Reyi- 
inern of Freedom FUnie 
Thruwers, thr rmiains of 
jacquei dr Robot. Secret Soviri 
Bffhtec lor mankind, comes mtu 
ligbt ..." 

The reprewfttattvc of thr 
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Nature and Science share * Secret and produce 



A NEW TEAT THAT 
ENCOURAGES THE 
NATURAL GROWTH 
OF BABY'S MOUTH 
AND TEETH . . . 



-) brand new improved 
teal for your Slehdifimi 
Baby's feeding bolik — 
rhc Sieadiftow Teat i>) 
An.sull It's the nearest 
thing li> natural t'eetfiny 
thai mudern science can 
devite — encourages natu- 
ral growth and prevents 
malformation. 



DESIGNED ON MEDICAL ADVICE. 

Vhe new shape ol the Steadi- 
flow leal i the result ui advice 
given hv leading Baby Health 
Auihanliei. They have long 
realised that a correctly de- 
signed Teal, can help the ship- 
ing of bnbv's mouth as well us 
cut down cholic 



HIGH SHOULDER HO.LP5 MOUTI< 
ANP TEETH NATURALLY 

Baby'^ mouth and teeth art 
held in the perfect n.it nr.. 



THt 

FAHRAN 

STEAD I FLOW 
TEAT 

BY ANSELL 

J fid. from all Chemists 
Designed for the Wonderful 
Stmifltnt Bitif't Feeding fioitJc 

I 



SETTER 1 RUBBER LASTS 
LONGER 

The Ste-adiflow teat 
by Ansel I is made of 
the purest rubber. 
Your extra invest- 
ment pays off in wear 
alone 



EVEN BETTER 
FOR YOUR GAT 



Vitamins A & B plus all tiie vitamins 

af cDticeitrateri liver — in hanoy tablet: 



watch toun cat t-.u-.li hr u-n.l 
wrtL-n ytm spEtrutic ->ne ol thi* new 
libs uhim mti> it. See hdw 
sfnnn the henent q vdJctcr coot, 
SJconini)* eyes anil * iuuentfh jov 
in LUc. Tpcse new Ttto rohlct- 
navtj Vitamin A and addco vita- 
[IlIn^ nt tiu; H jjroU(». 'Iliey iuvc 

FOIITIflfD WITH inn 
ntODt ii : :y i • 
A VITAL OAtlt 

mio 



position during that vital 
formative year, thr; helps pre- 
vent malformation 

TUCKS INSIDE THE IOTTLE 
WHEN NOT IN USE 

An exclusive retraction device 
allows the Steddlftou teat to 
be tucked inside the bottle 
Teal remains untouched by 
hand and perfectly sttrik 

TWO DIFFERENT TEATS 

There ji. two Stcadiflou 
Teats, each givet. a different 
Ikr* of food For the wj 
vuung babies there's a teat 
with one hnlc and for ihc 
older ones there's a Slcudifluv* 
Teat with three hole 
This gives a How to still the 
baby's dtgcation-it elimmntcs 
the pum and discomfort of 
wind and cholic 

EVEN NATURAL MILK fLOW 

Twin valves ai Ihe bHse of the 
lent allow uir to enter (he 
bottle as the mill tt 
withdrawn This 
allows an even flow 
and prevents collapse 
of the leal 





maudiuun. all ujc vitamins naiui 
stores w nehiv in liver, anc ill 
liver Havkiur cjf, Mm . 
DO THIS FOR YOUR CA1 
'In be a creatt in mttiseU antl u* 
you. your eat neeus Llie vitaiiiii 
has ' cniiiKd diui mtm lacii. 
••vrvvi.it.- ihe Li vitiunin-. In 
caiuiot build up a reset-- 
nniii have mem rrguianv I . 
him 1 one libs a das '. Sim; 
cmmhteibctablet between in. 
mid linger and spnnn.li. r. .. 
imllr or lood You'll suon set thf 
dirtcrence tt maHes 

KEEP CATS KITTENISH 

IUS TABLETS HJll t^ATS. -I B.J. MaMf l*.oJ^. 
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British Broadcasting Corpora- 
tion ,11., -r- ■-,u I.- d Mi task with 
ciKrtctnriink blend nf the 
mournful and the cocy. 

"Well, here we are at Dieppe 
to give you sn cye-wiuies* ac- 
count of thr List embarkation 

of Jacques de Robot, hero of 
Saint Robert who worked so 
gallantly with Britiih elements 

in the rt i-M*». Preceded 

by a guard of honor drawn 
ii'-rn thr (jneen't lafrupany ul 
the Skein Dhu Highlanders — 
surety symbolic of 'the auld 
-Ili.Hti • between Scotland and 
In Belle France*' — il won't be 
Ion? now before hr il ulonfr.- 
ucfc . . 

He flopped mid looked re- 
proachfully at thr man with 
the rain how tic wh.n plunged 
in with all the delicacy of ft 
pneumatic drill. 

"Hello, America. This ts 
Daw Gould talking to you 
from Dieppe, France. Now. 
folks, who w«j Jacques dr 
Robot? Only the closely 
guarded secret files <ti thr. Office 
of Strategic Services could re- 
veal ihr deed* of chit man whose 
casket, preceded by a guard 
of honor drawn from the 
United State* Marine Corps, 
dowly approaches our ship . . .** 

Michel drew hard on bis 
rifrarettr ami flipped thr end 
into thr iea Hr moved a few 
paces away, back from the three 
narrator*, hit sunburned face 
item. Hi* movement was in- 
' • : • t i v i and it seemed as if he 
wished to dissociate himself 
from the verbal competition of 
the microphone*. Hr had lis- 
tened to there with mounting 
distaste. Like rival hucksters 
in a fairground, each sought to 
draw attention to the same mc r- 
chandise, claiming it as hit own. 

It was u hateful spectaclr. 
and one that teemed to rob 
what should have been a noble 
occasion of all human diimity. 
Not that one mvrli cared at 
thr hen of times for publicised 
heroism. One did what one 
thuulri do, what hi» friends hud 
done, and lurely thai WJ 
rnuuifh, It had been mo ugh 
for them . . . 

Thr hrad of the cortege it- 
self Came into tight and. Michel 
stiffened. Led bv the drums 
of thr Ghnssrurs Alpins, he 
law Scottish Highlander* 
marching, their arnu reversed, 
their ki Iti i wi nsring ; he fa w 
col dim of thr Soviet match- 
ing with them and. wonder 
upon wonder, a squad of 
I'm ted States Marines marched 
at the Jidr of the Red Army 
detachment. A new thought, 
a bewildered realisation, fiaihrd 
into hii mind so that the par- 
tisan chattering of the speakers 
Mtdrd into a gahhle of insignifi- 
cant sounds. The simple fact 
was that soldiers of East and 
Writ marchrd ro<?rihrr oner 
attain in common cause. 

The reason why they did so 
was far Iru important than ihr 
event itself— and if the «rni/r- 
man ih the hearse had achieved 
that, then he was more than 
deserving of all the posthumous 
t?lory\ speeches and medals in 
creation, The "Gay Dolphin" 
had rarrird tome odd cargoes 
in her time, but never such 
an unconscious catalyst as thu 
The drums erased their beat- 
ing and thr procession bailed. 
The tcreaming of gulls was 
plaintive ui the silence, A 
middlr-a grd man descended 
from a horse-drawn carriage 
and offrred his arm 10 a young 
woman in hlark. A dozen 
photographers knelt on the 
cobbles and flan hi fl nop* flared. 

Michel turned away abruptly 
This was the part thai mnde 
him rrmetnbrr his comrade* 
whose km* deep would never 
he disturbed by mortal hands 
He walked quickly to the star- 
board side of the nhip. 

The thin farewells 0/ vale- 
dictory trumpets iweamc fitful 
on the gusts of the wind and 
soon there was only the sound 
of the sea. The shore lights, 
reeedinsr always, fought a losing 
battle with ihe enclosing dusk, 
and expired. 
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Continuing , . * 

As the first stars to 
piercf a sky grown to .www 11 
■itv the "Gay Dolphin" Lifted 
hi:r bow* 10 thr surges of the 
open iea_ It seemed as if she. 
too, were restless and raqer tn 
he away from the organised, 
dove-tailed grief nf Dieppe, aa 
if die were impatient to wash 
hr-r hull in Ihe clean waters nf 
ihe ocean, 

(fabric lie left her cabin be- 
low thr bridge and came un 
deck. The wind caught her 
huir and ihr held it down with 
a veil nf black hire, breathing 
thr salt air derp into her lungs. 
Then she. walked aft almost 
the whole lenKth of the ship and 
desrended thr stairs, past the 
lit galley and the crew's quar- 
ters. She leaned on thr Hern 
rail and watched the yielding 
smother uf sou churned into 
while that ltreamed away and 
lost itsell in thr dirruirss. One 
nr twu of the crrw glanced at 
her solitary, LmmobUc figure. 
Nohudy spoke to hcT, and for 
thai she was Klad. She stayed 
for a very long time, while the 
dimnru. became darkness She 
heard <iuiik, urgent ileps on 
thr after-deck and a man peered 
at her. 

"Ts that vou, Gabriellc?" 

^YtsJ' 

Jn\n I^tour gavt: a great 
sigh uf relief. 

'Tve been looking for vou 
everywhere-" 

She sensed his anxiety and 
its reason. She pointed to the 
bubbling foam and jmiled 
wearily. 

"You thought I might be 
down there.* 1 

"\ot really. Bui 1 do know 
that you'vr had a very tryinst 
time . . . and . . . and . . . 
1 woTirirrrd whrrr you could 
have ijot m. ihat'* alL" 

She said without bitter- 
ness: "So accomplished an ac- 
tress have I hecomr that 1 
could even take on the role 
of a brreavrd Indian woman 
and commit suttee if that WtttT 
required of me. But I don't 
want to die. 1 want to Uve. 
As weU us that, I know now 
that one sacrifice, suitably gar- 
nished, has been enough to rill 
the liotrls of Saint Roger/ 1 

He answered her with 
patience. 

"Wr have li u nr more than 
nit a lew hotel oedioom*. it.ib- 
rielle. We have done much 
more than 1 ever imagined 
Vol only have we restored diu;- 
nilv and x belief in its own 
Christian destiny to Saint 
Ruger. we have given the whale 
wi»r hi inspiration. I am almoit 
I r i «bt encd b v w bat we have 
donr." 

"You are not alone in being 
frightened." She rwung rr>und 
impulsively. "1 am frightened 
too.'* 

He eyed her shrewdly. 
"What wre jssssa frightened 

ofr 

She shut her L -yei- 

"I don't know The thing 
I'm frightened of hasn't takrn 
"hap* vet- When you told me 
about Saint Roger, the hurri- 
cane and the people beginning 
to worship the devil, I almost 
thought that our meeting had 
been divinely inspired. Such 
an ass was I that it srrrned 
to me that here was a chance 
to serve God jnd mammon. 
Then I'm afraid I did what 
you told me not to do. I br- 
qan to think — qpd by then It 
was too late." 

She opened her eye*. "I 
know now what I'm afraid of 
It's just come to inc. It doesn't 
concern me. H crsncerns the 
people who believe in tne. Vm 
afraid of their disillunon, thr 
men and women who have been 
humbled and exalted by a thins: 
that isn't irur.' 1 

"Nobody will ever find out " 

''Bui suppose they did" 

"Thrv won't/' 

"T wish I could be sure of 
that for their sake, not for 
mine But whether they do 
nr they don't. 3 shall have to 



The Hero Of Saint Roger 



uarry this . , . tWft burden 
of falsehood until I dir." 

"Nonsunie, child. The world 
which is temporarily at your 
fect 1* ■ shallow little world. 
Quite xwm after the —ex — in- 
terment, vou, GabiieUc, will 
be furifottcn. You will be re- 
placed by " he shrugged- - 

"by a calf with two heads in 
some Parii c ire us, or by a 
female contortionist from Bali 
But vou t Gabrirllr. will hr 
forgotten and in years to come 
■ ■ui. ■. «.ii(-.r-Jj will look back 
on this escapade with laiurhier." 

"I can't believe that — ar 

least not yet. Too much hai 
happrnrd too ijuickly. I kerp 
on remembering all those men 
with their 10ft, sympathetic 
seniles and their busy pencils 
And Ihe other ones, the hard- 
faced ones, with their cameras, 
who made nic feel as if . . . 
as if I hadn't got any clothes 
oo. Perhaps I felt like ttuit 
because t knew all thr turn. 
th.it I was irllinq and ailing 

a huge lie — witb intent to de- 
ceive. That's the difference 
be twee n what I'm doing &ud 
real acting. All these last three 
dayi I've been waiting for this 
moment, when I thought 1 
could escape. but I can't 
escape — ever.** 



jiotn page 35 

that y**u ran restore what has 
gone from me with icecream ?" 

"Suppose," he said tenta- 
tively, "that it were chocolate 
ice-cream ?" 

She laughrd. He was very 
glad to hear her la.ughter, 

"Not even with chocola te 
ice-cream. Go to dinner, plcaic- 
I want to slay here and I have 
not the slighti'Mt intention of . . . 
joininK my hane e. You ma y 
even eai my icc^crejun and you 
may do so without a guilty con- 
science. Bon ajiprtitt" 

He turned away from her, 
his anxiety dispelled. At the 
head of the: itairs hr glanced 
hack at lu r. She was gazing 
out towards the widencsft pf 
the sea. 

How vast and how dark was 
thr sea and how sinal] now the 
vessel that had loomed gigantic 
over the quays ol Dicppr There 
was little sound other thnn ih-it 
of the wind, the yielding waves 
and thr soft serine uf thr w*kr 
From thr crew 1 * ipiajtcrs > stir 
hntrd the rattle of ksiivc* and 
forks Mod the nimble of men's 
voices and an occasional burst 
of laujrhter. The wind was 
rising ind the vessel had begun 
to roll slightly so that she 



SIMPLE REDUCTION 

By CAROLYN EARLE 

£ If you happen to be interested in 
ways and meons of keeping your figure 
firm and trim, these two stornoeh- 
slimming exercises are specially good. 

1. Lie flat on back, knew flexed, feet together, arms 
vtreichrd up and forward- SLOWLY raise yourself CO 
an upright sitting position, then SLOWLY lower your- 
self to the floor. Do live timcs^ work up 10 12. 

In ihr beginning, to make the exerri.w easier, clasp 
the left tinder (hp edge uf a hed or table or have some- 
one hold them down fur you. 

The whulr pnim of lite .ibove i-si-ruse r> found in the 
*iuw pull thai il gives 10 middle muscles. 

2. Take up a kneeling position and use a kneeling 
pad for comfort. As you rest nn your hands and knees, 
let your »mrnach muscles relax while you count five-- 
I hell, with a deep hreath, iiart the upward pull — tighter 
and ttRhicr, iiulil you have a concave middle. Hold it] 
Relax and repeat several times. 



Juh'S l^tour listened ab- 
sently to the soft ruflh and hisi 
of the sea. Re said slowly: 
"You have sprown op, child. 
I ... 1 would do much to 
■ee again the girl in the grey 
coat and skirt and thr straw 
hut — hideous as it was. Mind 
you, I'm not sure if Td offer 
her thr post jiow that t know 
what goes on under that liber- 
ated cluster i\l red and gold 
that you call your hair — but 
I'd like to ice her again." 

"You never will, Uncle Jules. 
Tha t Of rdulous crea t urc d led 
when shr jutned 'hat queue and 
sa w . . . what she saw in 
candlelighi. Shr is bound lo 
a ghost by a rina;." 

He pe rm i it rd himself the 
luxury of putting his arm 
around her shoulders. He said 
in a bantering voice: "Then 
let me try 10 restore her to 
life. Pay attention, Gabrielle. 
Dinner is served and tonight 
there anr hors-d'oeuvres, fol- 
lowed by grilled sole, tournedti 
with beans and potatoes, and 
then fruit salad" — hts voice 
tank to a dramatic whisper- - 
"fruit salad with icr-crcam." 

She smiled sadly. She 
squeezed his nn, 

""Stay as you are, Uncle 
Jules. You are the best advo- 
cate in the worlds but at this 
moment l find it in my heart 
to wish I were spraying the 
vine*. Do you seriously think 



braced her fect, swaying her 
body to its slow iwing. 

A voice rpokc beside her and 
she started. She saw in the 
dimness that a man in uniform 
stood there, the peak of his cap 
shadowintr his face. 

"Good evening, Mademoi- 
selle. My name is Michel Morel, 
First Officer of the 'Gay Dol- 
phin'." 

"I sun Gabrielle Mill — f 
mean my name ia Gabrielle De- 
iage," She put out her hand 
lie Look it with a slight bow. 
Her hand was very small in his 

''Mademoiselle i* not din- 
inn?" 

"No. I'm not terribly hun- 
gry" 

The corner of his mouth 
twitched and he said with a 
tom b of misdircded sympathy: 
" Mademoiselle is poss ibly 11 o 1 
feeling very well. Have no 
fears, ft will pass." 

"Oh, It's not that. I feel 
perfcedy wcIL It's only that 
the lam two m- three day* 
have bem quite a strain and 1 
think 1 nm very tired. But thr 
fresh air is doing me cood." 

"Thr chef will be disappoin- 
ted. It is rare that we have 
the honor of carrying 10 riii- 
tinguished a passenger and to- 
night he has esxelled himself ' 
lie heard thr ghost «f .1 tilth 
He half smiled. "I'm tnrry. 
But the fact rcmiiins that ynu 
are a distinguished pavnn«rr. 
though I am sure you are very 



tirrd of being told so. 1 Was 
myself in Paris yetterday and 
it so happened that I saw vou 
and Monsieur le PTcfci 00 a 
ncwsrecl." He hesitated- "I 
am possibly in a unique posi- 
tion n> offer you sympathy be- 
cause I myself '* 

"Monsieur,. 1 beg of you not 
to speak of these things. Please 
don't think me discourteous, 
but Tve hud just about as much 
as I can stand," 

'^Forgive me. It was not my 
wiiih to add to your distress." 

"I'm sure of it. Neverthe- 
less . . 

Jlr leaned on the rail beside 
her. The wind spread a soft 
mist ol rain on hex face and 
there was salt on her lips He 
said in his deep voice: "Wind's 
coming from the south-wmi. I 
expect well roll a little to- 
night, but the glass is rising 
and tomorrow should be fine 
and sunny Is this your first 
time at sea, Mademoiselle 7 " 

"Yes." 

"And my Last. I should say. 
professionally rny last." 

To his surprise she save a 
brief, brittle laugh. 

"How interesting! We are 
■ ::«■ — you and I." 

T afraid I don 1 ! under- 
stand you, Mademoiselle " He 
straightened his back and 
faced her. She had to look up 
to see the outline of his fare 
His eyes were in the shadow 
of his peaked cap and all she 
could see was his unsmiling 
mouth and the liur of his jnw. 
He said stiffly: "Please excuse 
me for having disturbed your 
solitude I hope you will hai*- 
a coinfortable and happy voy- 
age. If there is anything I 
. .m do for you. please dn noi 
hesitate to tall on me." 

Smtr this man had come, a 
thoug ht. f armless until now . 
had been hovering at the gate* 
of her nuiid. All of a moment 
it enlered and took ihape. 
Without a second's hesitation, 
she acted on it. She said tu 
him, ipraking quickly, stam- 
mering a little: "There is some- 
thing you could do for me — if 
you would." 

"If it is in my power, ol 
course." 

"It is in your power. That 
is why I ask it of you. Mon- 
sieur . . Monsieur . . .V 

"My name il MoreL Michel 
Mnrel " 

**Ah. yes, of course. Mon- 
sieur Morel. When we shook 
hands a moment or two ago, I 
could not help remarking on 
the strength of your fingers." 
She held up her left hand in 
the gloom and went on with a 
laugh that was meant to be 
casual "This ring of mine 
has got ituck and I'm not 
strong enough to get it orT my- 
self. Also my uncle has tried 
without sue c csv t wonder if 
you would be good enough, 
you with your strong fingers 

H 

He frowned. He said slowly: 
"You wish me to take off your 
ring?" 

"Yes. If you wuuld be so 
kind You said vou would do 
what is in your power. Well, 
this is." 

His forehead wrinkled. He 
heard her quack, excited breath- 
ing and he shook his head in 
bewilderment. The eager, im- 
patient girl beside him had 
nothing to do with the calm 
and remote image he had seen 
on the screen in Paris or with 
the stately figure in black who 
had moved across the cobbles 
of Dieppe in such frozen dic- 
nity. When he had invited her 
to call on him il thrrr was any- 
tbmg he could d>.i for her, 11 
had been nothing more than 
the formal thing one said to 
I'very pfisik'ngcr. But this rsfsr 
Appeared to have taken it lit- 
erally. He decided that it would 
be a very long time before hr 
used the expression again. 

"Gome over here, plrase." 

The stallcy door was partly 
npen and Gabrirllr stood obedi- 
ently beside him m ihe vellow 
oblong oi light that slanted 



across the deck. He tuok her 
hand in his. U w« warm and 
he fell its slight tremble With 
difficulty, he slid the nnje 
round the base of her finger. 

"Don that hurt?' 1 

"Not at all Ai least, practi- 
cally not at all." 

He let her hand fall. 

•'Mademoiselle, I assme yo« 
that if I were 10 attempt to 
draw that ring o*cr the joint, 
it would be rrally painful- Why 
not wait until we gel tn Saint 
Roger J fid then go to a jewel- 
ler, Hr could cut through ihe 
thin part with a fine saw and 
then it would t ome off easily," 

"No," she said. "No. I 
couldn't possibly wait for all 
those days and nights to pass. 
I want it off now and I don't 
mind if it hurts. I fail to un- 
derstand your unwillingness 10 
help me over this trivial mut- 
ter." 

"It is not trivial. I have no 
wish tn hurt you. A* well as 
that," he went on soothingly, 
"that ring has been on your 
finger for a long time. Arc 
they so very inipor tiini . ihest 
frw duy* before we readi the 
idands?" 

"Yes, they are. Thev are thr 
difference between sleep and 
nightmares. I beg of you to 
do this ihJinc for rnr- and w 
do it now. J did not rxpec* 
to have t a plead with you . 
Monsieur Motel . . 

He turned away from her 
without a word and went into 
the galley. There wan a flurry 
of wind arross the deck, cool- 
ing her forehead^ and she 
leaned against the galley door, 
breathing deeply. He estate "ut. 
a bowl in Vii* hand. He said 
to her curtly: "Please put your 
left hand in this. It U ice 
water. When your finger is 
numb, tell mr n 

"Very mil. You are beinf; 
very kind. Monsieur. Thank 
you." 

*'! hope you will icmtinue to 
think so." 

There was sileure between 
them. With ■ strange sense 
of not serins;. Gabrirllr watched 
the yellow light at the mast 
swing with every roll of the 
ship. and she was subcon- 
sciously aware uf the deep, 
steady grumble uf the engine* 
nelow. A gust uf wind briirirm 
the rain with it blew ulf kht 
ruffled sea and she shivered, 
She drew her hand out of the 
bowl of ice-water and dried 
her ringers with Iicj handker- 
chief. 

"My finder is quite cold 
now." 

"Right." His voice was 
even and be had tterumr as 
impersonal as a lurgeon. "1 
am going to pour some olive oil 
over your finger and then try 
to slide the ring off. If it is 
too painful, t must ask you to 
tell me n once and TU stop. 
Is that understood?" 

"Yes. If it ts too painful, 
ril tell you." 

"Good. Come over to the 
rail, will you. and hold it firmly 
with your right hand. You are 
doing that? Hold it very tightly 
as if you were trying to bend it 
Now give me your left hand." 
Sh e f el t the warm spurt of 
olive oil and the ring turning 
easily. 

"Ready. Mademoiselle?" 

She shut her eyes. 

"Yea. I'm rca\d\." 

"Then we'll see if it will 
come off — ahl" 

A white-hot stiletto of pain 
srrmcd to stab her left hand 
and she gasped in agonv 7'hr 
Tint Officer of the "Gav Dol- 
phin'" «tnod away (r"m b« r 
holding out his hand In the 
hollow uf its palm she «w ,1 
tiny, glittering nrclr of gold 
Shr starrd ai it wsdc-evedL It 
was separate f r n tn her flesh .11 
last — thank God. thank God. 
thank God hut dowly the 
ring was swelling into a gigantic 
hoop of fire that flared m (1 
darkness filled with gyiatinii 
rirr.lcs of light that merged in- 
to each other and swam and 
hurst in a shower of nars . , , 

Mil hel Morel caught her tn 
his arms as she iwavrd .ind fe|] 
To be 



Thh Auitiiauan Women's Webkly — J»tiu»ry U. 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page481 1 723 



DRESS SENSE ^at^, 



• Manv readers have written tome lately asking for a design 
for a casual skirl suitaUle for hard wear, winter or summer* 



IN response to their rc- 
qiKsta i ha* ■ ii-im'm iin- 
sklft ill urtriitcd on the 

right. 

Ili-ir i* a isiiiu. letter and 
my repU . 

J W hoping van lad help 
me with a pjper |uttem 
tor a casual skirt. E waul 4 
ttyLr ".uiubli tn make in col* 
tun or flannel, so 1 can inaltr 
not 1 nnv and unr litter an from 

it. saine pattern. Uo your 
patterns jrivr any making in- 

rrmtimi Afraid i am not 

1 tri-niu- dl sewing." 

1 be 'li'MU'i' I ha vp chosen 
(of youi %kiti would makr an 
«tt e!l*nt hoiir style, be caus e 
n iv one th;u would In/vL just 
.un.in in wool 31. it would 
in couon The akin is de- 
ifjnrri to wear with an> type 
I i lilort-d lop — or j sweater. 
I urllininori'. will? j i]r<-i<;y 
lop it muld lni la :> rSMal] 
dfoacf date. Our paper |Mt- 
1 i'rn* ah include .in ^rrurate 

llld rasv-rii-f«iH«w itep-bv- 
vtt-p in<tni«-tion chan. 

Here are some other letters 
Irom mv mail bag and ray r* 1 - 

pihaft; 

"*J AM b. in^ m iirid! late in 
the summrr ind would 
likr aQticc :ihnui mv frnek. 
'Wi..r mate-rial and what nrw 
*.iylr would makr me appear 
tiller ;uul slimmer? Nut I hat 
1 xm larc*", bat 1 am anTirms 
to look t-ill and willowy, as 
mr future husband is a tall 
man." 

ftioc £bc njUnriaJ I ttfcr thr 
idt'.i of plain or embroidered 
KStaiidir: lor thr design I sur- 
U«M •■ dress wuh one of the 
mtv elongated waistline* this 



ttlhouelte will make you ap- 
pear tallrr and Uimnn-f Km 
style detajli I sugpnt a demure 
round neckline, the bodice 
I rant buttoned and [orm-ht- 
ling (but nut tight) tu hip 
length. From this point have 
skirt fullness drawn to the 
back ft/id released into a 
sweeping train. 

1. yoXi please give me 
same advicr about a 
vel nf vparatu suitable for a 
bract holiday? I was thinking 
■if -1 diiri, jaekrl, and 
MCM type of blouse, with 
black an the basic color."' 

Black cotton, ankle-length 
rrousers, a circular skirt, and 
m;,U hnu: 1 mnisole top, plus a 
ihirt-jnrket. nnd mai« hinfj 
1 nirtinrrbund in fiery-red linen 
*vuuld be an attractive lelec- 
tibsl for a holiday wardrobe 
irl sf-par.itcKi. Wrar the tn.m- 
%f!tt .md eamisnle together, 
ami. if need be, the shirt - 
jnekel A second outfit rauld 
• •"Oprise the circular skirt, 
cam'wlf top, and nimmer 
bnnd. and j third h\ teaming 
the trousers and shirt-prkrt 
liiitetbrr — the picket worn 
lucked in or hanging loos- 
ovct the trousers. 

[ H\VF a black cotton 
fihan rang srrrr 1 len pt h 
mat made lo wear to the 
theatre and concerts, and nuv, 
1 find it looks rather old and 
loo black near my dttn, which 
is nhve. ( on 111 you sug^csl 
a renovation? Hie coat Is 
waiiilrd and finished with 
re vers." 

Have \he revers rovered 
with white linrn. Thi\ simple 
renovation should liqhten the 



coat, and the white near ynut 
far should be cMrrmely 
nattering. 

" J AM writing; in thr bope 
Ihat ynu can help mr with 
•a problem, I am very thin and 
feel seH -conscious on the beach 
in my costume* I am able 10 
make my own clothe*, anil 
wondered if thcr? is aoy fltylr 
you could inggcsl to hrJp dts~ 
pu lv my thin nrsis . " 

Yra. there is. A romper- 
type rwiniMiit \\ fifjht ill 
fashion and in a very fluttering 
IhW tor exlremr slenderneiis. 
Moreover,, \ou can utilise the 
idea lor sunning and swun 
ming. Have thr .suit made iu 
one piece with a ruiiimn> 
bund wijstfbeli. Re gore the 

romper tn'- arc made with 
pli'ruv "I fullness For thr' 
material mv m^ge^tion i* 
beipe cotton worn with an 
apricot cummeH^uud 

' problem U to buy my- 

*ell -t bU thai rralk suits 
me, and 1 want it Ut he vers 
pretty. What type would you 

ads'ise?" 

You omitrrd to tell me the 
shape tjf ymir facr, your color- 
ing, and the occasion for which 
vim htcend \vc.ifiri<i the hurt. 
Koyyever. if 1 fiv«- you pom^ 

general inforniHtmn re sum- 
mer millinery it will help 
when vnu po to bov "vour hat. 

Firstly, summer hal*- tin 
quite thr prettieM [with vers 
Jew exceptions and most 
varied I have seen in vrars. A 
urn shape still continues: ir 
is worn forward and npped to- 
uarrK ihr BOW. There are a 



good sprinkling ol can-wheels 
tailored and trimmed with 
rihl^m or taffeta bands ending 
with back streamers. 

Flower bats are more minute 
than ever, and thr fhswttt 
from which they are made are 
m a inly tiny . A sma 1 1 white 
hat plus a pastel veil (mignon- 
ette-jfreen or blu^h-pink for 
veiling^ is a flattrrer — so is a 
large white or black cart- 
wheel worn straight nn thr 
head. 

,L J AM bcinR bridcMiiaid to 
my sister and have de- 
ad cd on while cot ran Lice for 
thr frock, which will be strccl- 
Jrngin. Would you advisr on 
the style? My figure Is only 
average, so I nr^rl something 
sJimmiRf;. If possible please 
siiKSe^r a hat, 1 ' 

A prinrcss-styJi' rjTrss will 
slim and Kntooth dnwn an 
"avrrnfjc"' fifnirr-, sn ^-hv not 
follow this idea for vnttr lare 
bridesmaid drcsi -1 I laic the 
lace nude nvrr whirr taffeta 
tsd pifjed in tafTria nronntl a 
scixjp neckline and liny 
sleeves. The iirrss T nf course, 
will [*• belt less, "bellinc*' 
grtitty Irom the fitti^xl waisl- 
line Wrar a pilltiox hat m.idr 
irj I In- dreiis material, and 
carry a fjPTnill tmiupiet of yel- 
low rovbuds; an alierihilive 
ttowrr arrangement would be 
I muff mad<- in EBaJ or arti- 
fici:il flower-*. 

"I HAVE a deep ruby-red 
ikirl made in i|uiltrd sarin 
ami would libr ,1 rnh-T and 
rnatrriaj bum^estjon fur a 
blouse. || is fnr i vening." 

A soft shade of four utHii 
used for a lon^-sleew c i *hin 
blousi.' would iouk vers- ama- 
tive worn with a runv-red 
skirt 




DJy.122. — Ciinunl 
mliiri in *i»'B ' to 
SOin t traitr Rpquirr* 
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I' m Itr it ' mny '" 
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IT CALMS YOU DOWN 

AS IT PICKS YOU UP 

The little lady at the right may have been to one of those exciting dramas at "the pictures." Or 
she may have read a blood-curdling "■thriller." She could have eaten something that disagreed 
writh her. Or she may have had a row with her husband or boy friend — or have been told off by 

the boss. 



All sorts ol thinipi make men and women drenm badly at nlghl and wakt up exhoimted and Ut Tor niilhing. Sonic people 
dri-am Ihc wildest things night after night, but rarely knnw ttiey'w hern dreaming! 

Such candltluuA lead lo .strain and tension, ulten seemingH withum. rjiuw. They lower vitality, create anxiety and 
sometimes, in women especially, a condition raf upset amounting iiunrist to hysteria 

The niu.im rwrdj, to be ralmi'd. and to be enabled to miinialn L-alm- but not with "sleeping tablets" whiL-h increase 
the dnrmant ciream" tendency. Sedatives may soothe but they often soft-pedal life's tempo too much. 
The nifht answer is Cream of Yeasi. This notable medicine qoirtly picks up and revives jaded men and women, but 
it also tranquillises the network of Jitlerv nerves that are at the runt ot much modem woe. strife, worry and upset. 




The tranquillity that comes to thr uyHlem upon 
lakine Cream of Yeast la the baltby calm of eon- 
fideDrr. It is a matter of harmon bring various 
complex -Mid ittic.n divergent phygicaland psycholo- 
loeical tendenclca Vitamiua can be a XT eat help. 
And Cream of Vrafit con tain* the best form of 
Vitamin-rarjird mrdJeinal Vci-.l Bnt yeast alone, 
though highly valuable, i*, not enourh. 



It needs help. So Cream at Yeiu>t con- 
tains other, quite duTcrent. agents 
that buoy you up; relieving aches and 
pains If you have them and making 
you feel tniich better in very quick 
time. Then there is a retfulauir Your 
nyiitem inuhl be dean and free from 
poison-wastes. The regulator, aided by 
thr yeast, attends to thai, Finally 
there is Chlorophyll. Again, it ix not 
the usual kind It is the type laiunus 
for arting nn the deeji internal causes 
■ if Smith and body oonurv So Cream 
of Yeast supplies what is needed by 
rtrrve?, blocirl and brain Try it If you 
ever get lieiidaehes, nerve pailu difi-- 
curbed sleep, attacks of depression or 
weariness, co.ited tangue, skin troubles 
"stomach nerves." muscular aches anti 
pinm. nioriilnu ci/iiijh. etc You will be 
^■B pleased witii the r«ult. 



MEN, roo 

fitiS Ornam nf Y> n if 
it help whrra the sa- 
llig U lou^h Better 
(.hnii klroiiul or la- 
Uhfrw Crrun of 
VTiHt h,t(.„ [ta LEFT 




1 hi Au*TnArtrtN \^'«l^fEfv's WfiHti.r J;miur\ 
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say Mothers everywhere 




Bui, ioftneM unci "fmootimeis" are not die nniy important 
hjdnfl to look for in n Bnty P«wder. NYAL (Jaby Powder alio 
iirnmi soothing. OOOiJng < umlorl to body * <ujier-iu;iiKirive skin. 
Containing rWflfir Arid and Alph»7.orir Ipowerfu) hul gentle 
.nitis^phcs ). NYAL Rahy Powder ii a refreshing deotjarnnl nm\ 
J)mi iLiti hrflnlian*. too. Tnli beautifully fine powder ttttpt 
Unhy's lender dcin «oft unit tree from rhiifinir beifui*«* il I*. to an 
extent, iiiuMnre resistant. 
N V AI . Hiinv Powder i* made wfnt I m 

tEime .= \ai .-tint! ChtC ttf My*l Mrdicin<», 
»-> lli.il hub> will .ifwitvA l>r «iMilhrii, 
( unify Biici huppv. I htit * why «m m*il\ 
mothers use NiYAL Hub\ Powder in 

preference tu imv Offtek brand! Two 



x lad**** 
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be pfi (yen eneclive Formula of VYAL IJccno- 
i«ntrtMl l-Jiy ' ''ju^fi i .ii*. 1 : fiiv« ■p.nck, molliiULi 
,-flirf Ir-uri 'uufcifi* «inJ m\d: The modji rtitun 
pturtrales rtnu ,t " !i ^ Hfrtncnltt] tnb«, <.ut$ awiiv 
... ,!i ■ ktntfmoo .\ <-< nf-irane* to bnnti 

podltrvr *rlief from mitaliuy rrmmung. Hensant: 
lasitfm; Cw Weiy be given [o infants Irrrim l» 
mm it Lit 'ilil. In/.. 3'*; Sua 5 '-6 



ps babys cough Sooffiing relief km skin imtefiofis 

i__r wAi « j i i . . i 
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NYAL BABY POWDER 



V 



The now mmiVn formula, nf NYAL t iifrunif- 
[juicjlm t oNUn miicHy tps'cs rrirninrtmtf, relief 
from diaper mill, rriidte c$p arid nnrw? rvndds 
t Ontrtinj C WdmifM lu nci0 M«*tlie pain wvl 

dUconifort; Stn^triruB^0^inM^ whv\ ' (rum 

p«ia irntnlioik .md 'liiuny. Ljnu/in In nrnU> llwr 

^Itm nn<j =nfii»if: Lute mhe- 3L.-3 



Best -for babys bafh 

Sp^daUv ma tic rajr ihIjvs k'ruJei JAl, NYAl 
Bnby .Soap's puir. nulii ami drlvntfly pcrfiunrc) 

rii?rv * a Lip hit nurtlwr— 
you'll finil NYAL IWry Soup "i' iJm! ilto- 
flexion j:iaii. Trv II 1 I'l 



WHITER 

TEETH 
IN 10 DAYS' 



WyslOecofigesfanf BabyCoughflwr M famine- lanolin Cteam Nyal Baby Soa|> 



Prevents Wt nd" Pai ns 




In tkonsnnds t>i bom« where there art vounp t4dl<lren. 
NYAL tfflSt of MiLiir.r^m Li u srent fnnuly stanrl-oy 
Matliera havi? come lo rely on Il5 4jehtle. mild, urtlnrkt 
action to relieve wind pAinf &nd minor lummy 
upsets In Infant and children. Il> centlf? Lixullve nctton 
eniura rcynlnr bnfjits loo! 

NYAL Mitt of Mm 

Uilte. I hildrffi liie the pWwnt Hnvimr and siTWDlhn«s 
■ ii Nvi'i fiTn'i-J \yiil ^lill; mI ^ Iiii*ih'Mhi kiyul 
Inlmriitttry irsi* rnsufe I kit it m ihnrnu-^fdy Hrjpendahle 
—pure Ant\ wle fm even the yimngc?* baLy *l V- twniw 

W A] , i.s yinii ^Llftr.uitpE; thiit fhe MilL nl Mn^nesiu 
you buy w the purrst ']nality cibtnjnAbic. Ask your 
cbetnifit for NYAL NtilL il Maencvia 



NYAL MILK OF MAGNESIA 




SOLD ST ALL CHEMISTS 



Wlu-n ma ImuK vwrr 
with fuMu- Amm nn 
rnimulo NYAl. Toothpnstr 
KMj II nnl tmtv f(V|oy ihr -Jr^n. ivtrcilinij; tjjivour 
Vnn wjll MOtUaHV t™»«e yoiu Iwih uJuftr m IQ 
1 liii M brrausr NYAl I rmrthpiuli' <.(intain< * highly 
x Uvfllijtl (]rnj«lrip ugcut <U»Vtiml Ifh vtFrK n-iiyovr 
i\lm oih\ fowl deponte. \*YAL Tootfiptuie rinin* 
tiretlt lietler mid [ntvca l3>n niooth Mtw IrrJi and 
iIiuiujukMv/ Iruji fiiiv a tiJ* Iroiii vtkir I hiTaui to-day' 

"l nil rt'ill \mA it | trie l|TVa4t kuthpuk* Wli Iwra MM 
twd 

Nyal 

TOOTHPASTE 
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v.tront ovrt her vrilaw drcsi. 
quirtly washing dishr.. 
'* You nrrdn' t do that , 

P-iul*," he told her 
"I want to." she •niwfrcd, 
Hk sal down on (he luichrn 
die "You tniau you prefer ii 

to thr company ?" hr inquired, 

.nulintc- 

"1 duln t say iliat." thr re- 

plied. 

Hr watched hrr for a mo- 
ment. "Do you know/' hr dr- 
r..indcd t Abruptly, "that you've 
Siren heir a month and I don't 
know anythmv about you r * 

She said. "Yes." It wai tJse 
jmr umrvraiinn monosyllabi'- 
-»hicli had irr. Laird him thr- 
Urt shr arrived, 
lie slid o(7 thr table and 
jltscd over to hrr "You'w 
>nr enough " hi* said. "Lcavt 

■ \\r- Trit for Humph That i an 
• srdef."' 

Shr turned, and her mil hair 

■ itshed hit face Bill felt a 
-u L. overwhelming rxcitr- 

■ nr such ai he had not Tell 
veark He imino her about 

id U in his head and kuurd 
hrr mouth. She did not movr. 
.md he wa» **ill holding her. 
•Jl killing hrr. when Mjrinn 
: mdstrr came into the 

■ trhtn . . . 

Hr awoke, thr m-xt morning. 
^ i Ik a hradjrht and a tense 

shame and omh unlike any 
ihing hr had eve* rx«ericnc»;d. 

He remembered Marian's 
nocked face before she turned 
md walked away Paula had 
iid nothing It took nil the 
haractrr he pn**rs>trd to (to 
luwriitairs and face her. 

Hr found her mending a nib- 
«'t beach toy. with Susan nnd 
lindy ktirriinx bnidr hrr. 
1 hey were all there wearing 
i<MUt» and stripeo 1 jerseys. Bill 
-vinccd. 

He laid, "Pauls, will you 
*ranr inlo (hr livinir-room ? " 
She followrd him qulrtly. "I 
warn to apoloiriir hi what 
happened Inm night, and to as- 
Hufp you that it will never Kip- 
pen aflain," hr told her stiffly, 
Hrr eye* were amused. "I've 
boeo kiued before. Mr. Chap- 
man," jhe- aiiid Abruptly, thr 
njusenirnt left hrr facr. 
"I'm quite capable of forget- 
ting thr incident, if yc™ arc," 
hr added. "J had planned lo 
■ke thr noon bun today and 
rturn Sunday afternoon, if 



Continuing , « , . 

that* convrnintt *' Shr put her 
hand on his arm. "Uun ; take 
it ucrioualy," she an id gently. 

After hr put Paula mi the 
but. br drove to Marian's 
hausr. 

"How'i the cradle snaichinir. 
today 7 " shr asked, ^rinmnii 

"OX, rub it in," he said. "'I 
doo : t know, What I wan think- 
ing about," 

Marian laughed "Don't 
you?" ibe retorted. Her [arr 
softened "William, darling, 
dun- look so abject) We're both 
«rown up. I hope. You'd hail 
a few drinks, :ind you've hern 
a model of prnprir.lv too long. 
Can 1 t you admit ih»t you're 
a buiiinn beniLi 1111 

"1 dun'1 like admitting that 
I'm a stinker." br mid 

" For gel it/' Mid Ma rut n 
"Whv can't ^ lakv the chil- 
dren mi a picnk tonight?" 

The children could hnrdly 
have tKihaved worse. Bill rr- 
flcctcd at eight- thirty iri.n 
evening, alter Marian drovr 
Jiutfi' nnd he had put thvni to 
bed. 

"Why do you put that black 
st uff on vou t evra , Aunty 
Marian?" Susan had asked. "It 
loolc.i awful." 

"Looks tike an old witch. 11 
Cindy add*d, giggling. 

Huniph was having une uf 
h t-r rheumatic spells, and did 
not Ret up on Thursday morn- 
ing. Rarhi-I Frcrman ap- 
pealed around noon and sur- 
veyed the kitrhrn. whrrr Bill 
was attempting to cook lunch. 

"My advice." she laid. "Is to 
get out of hvrr. i l ■ take the 
Itida to the yacht club and feed 
thrtn there-" 

Cindy did not want i: :■ 
thr yacht i lub After a painful 
half-hour Bill mil both hii 
duughters from the dining- 
room. 

"Tllere are ramps that take 
children as young as Cindy and 
Smrir, ' Kaf hel Riiid. watchinp 
rhem clatter down the itcpj. 
"Thev're darlinp youngateri.. 
Bill, hut diey do need dueip- 
Ime " She waved her hand 
"Hcrc'i Marian." fhr added, 
without much cntb.usTaim. 

Sunn and Cindy raeed hack 
to the verandah of the club, 
Thcv were carrying italk* of 
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, from pf/jtf *.l 

willuw, which they ilathrd 
wildly about them. 

"Juat what do you (wo think 
you're doinjc?" Maxiaji a*k«l. 

buian's voice wai a shout 
"We're Odyueui!" the cried. 
"We're iLaying die luitort in 
the palace f" 

"The lady luitonV ibricked 
Cindy excitedly. 

Bill took them home 

Hutnph wai Miiinij in the 
rocking chair in the kitchen. 
"Mr, Chapman, I'm too old for 
this job." ibe streeted bim, 
"You vc g^ot to find Kmiebodv 
die," 

Shr hail been wying; it for 
three yean, but she was three 
ycari older He patted her 
shoulder. "Co on back to bed. 
Humph." he said. "I'll see if 
Mrs. Jamcj will come and 
help." 

It was still Thuriday, and 
Paula would not return until 
Sunday "What'll we do iujw, 
Daddy?" his daughter* aaked 
perpetually. "Where ip Paula, 
anyway?" demanded Susan. 

He had no idea where she 
had gone. In tuddm apprr- 
heniion, he went up to her 
room Booki stood in orderly 
row* on her desk and bureau, 
and more bookn were sucked 
on the Roor 

The nuom had Assumed some- 
thing of hrr own character, a 
rr-motenru and unpcnonaLrv, 
He opened the cJntct door. Her 
yellow dress hung from a 
hanger, and a faint perfume 
ramr from it. He cloned thr 
door and went downstair? . . . 

At three o'clock on Sunday 
he drove to the square with 
thr children. It was a bot day. 
Pflul-a stepped from the bus, 
UrnHna; u crisp and rool as a 
head of fresh lettuce, in a pair 
green cotton dreu, while ^lovca, 
and a becoming white hat. 
Cindy and Suaan hurled thrm- 
telve* upon Ipt 

"Don't ever go away affainl" 
cried Cindy. 

Paul.i looked over their heads 
at Bill He had not had time 
to shave or change his clothes. 
Hrr grey eyes were jofl. and 
her mouth was curved in a com- 
paasjoriatr amilr. 




"That goes for me h too." hr 
said, and, without any fore- 
warning from his weary brain, 
he put out his arait and hugged 
her. 

"Aren't you ijoing to km her, 
Daddy?" Susan ajjkrd loudly 

Bill rrmuvrd his armi. Turn* 
:TiL blindly towards Mis car, hr 
met the alert, interested eyes 
nf Rachel Fneeraan T i mother, 
watching Uun from the door- 
Wily of thr paper itorr 

Su&an and Cindy were chat- 
tering, to Paula Humph was 
sick and awful crow. Daddy 
burned the eggi and had to 
throw out the men, Mrs. Juncft 
flapped Cindy. Kachrl thought 
tbry ought to go to camp. 
Aunty Marian put muitard on 
the hot dusja W hen they 

riMi kt< lI ih, houlc Bill went 
straight to hii room and col- 
lapsed an the bed_ 

Su&an awakened hiin. "Pauln 
Myi aupper'11 be ready in ten 
minutes.," ihr announced. Her 
curii were combed and hei face 
and hands were clean "'Shr 
look Humph her lupper in 
bed." 

After Lhry had ealrn he sat 
on the back deck. He won- 
dered how many people besides 
Mn Freeman had ob&erved iu> 
greeting of Paula in thr ujuare 
or had heard Susan'i loud in- 
4uiry. If he wm bermning ihr 
wm oE mail who nude paiae* 
Rt young girli he had better du 
something abfjut it Get mar- 
lied. mavbe 

In Paula's reborn the lighL was 
atill on. She studied too late 
he thought, and thought fur t fir.-j 
that it was none of his tnr-: 
nr&s She was always up with 
the children Hr flung his cig- 
arette aver the railing into the 
water. Paula Went worth did 
her job: hr had better conceit- 
tr^tr on his 

lit: hail been working on thf: 
drrign of a publir library for 
a town in upper New York, and 
hr retumrd to hii iketrhei the 
nrxt mornintt 

Hii workroom faced the bay. 
and from his drawing table he 
ccnifd see the path to the cove. 
Hr could not avoid seeing hi* 
daughter* *nd Paula, runutnti 
up and down the steep incline' 
R^chi™! rallrd on him Mf»;- 



<Ia\ afternoon She looked un- 
happy and determined, "J rn 
probably sticking my rusck out.' 
sltr said, "but do you realise 
that people are gossiping about 
you and Paula r* 

He said "That's ridiculous.'" 

"I know il u," she agreed 
iiuickly. "but she's young and 
pretty, and it isn't fair to her." 

Suddenly he was angry, "jusr 
what am 1 supposed lo do?" 
hr retorted "r'irr hrr *" Rachel 
wai itlcnl, and hr addffd: "Or 
marry her, perhaps?" 

"Don't be silly Bill ' said 
Rachel 

After shr had put the chil- 
dren to bed he called Paula to 
the living-room. "M\ deai 
frirnds inrorm me that people 
are gossiping because o( thr 
way I greeted you in the 
square." he told her "Would 
vou pTtfcr lu sjive up yum fob 

She burst out Lnughmg- *Noi 
uuicu you're worried about 
your reputation Mr Cha 
man." she said, 

He restrained an impulse tc 
lake hold of her shoulders antf 
thake her. He lunirU and 
walked out of the room 

For a few days he did not 
admit tu bunself that he wa* 
deliberately avoiding her, He 
worked with a weather eve on 
the path to the cove, an ear it 
the open window Oner he 
< nught himself, his pipe dead 
in hii hand, itarinp down at 
the deck, where they were play- 
ing a game of quoit* 

His awareness of the tnrl had 
tji'jcornt* an obsession "It isn't 
fair to her." Rachel had said 
He considered payin? hei the 
balance nf her salary and send- 
ing her off. and dismissed that 
idea 

Hb toving friends would un- 
doubtedly juTnp to another 
wrong conclusion; the itinoreni 
young girl fleeing from the ad- 
vances of her employer For 
wimr intaruriblr reason. Paula 
Wcntworth disturl>ed turn, and 
thr only thinp hr could do was 

keep as far away from her as 
possible 

He completed hii blueprint! 
and went to the post office to 
mail them. He drove aimlcsslv 
to th e town wharf , an d was 
watching the boau in thr har- 
bot when a voire exelaitnerl 
"Not Kill Chapman! - ' He looked 
up at Ainu Hunter who had 
been in hii chm at eoUrt^ 



Pure *i/fc if* 
Purls tii>Hiffi*s 

CILK — -tJU the ftsttsM 
suatl ihd- i luxuriou* 
of all fabrce^ — i» afEnin 
Oe^rinning lo apprstr In 
AunlraliaD 4#pW t "«« 
«lore* and fa^lsiriri *hnp-. ( 
RecauM- of thr war i' t 
ha» inn, Mrtd.Jl' until* 1 
rainuble for 15 *cnr*: J 
but now si large, modrrn . 
fttriur* in Hohari. run * 
lii an Italian famil*. i- ^ 
dyetssit and printiuit -— I 
in ihe laM-*! jrWbimi nnd J 

Utlir-r design*- 9 flOtc*' . 

eungo of pun' i*llk». 

Tlir ritmjisnv'* uiiiiikiI ' 

in* (»■■ ■ h«* bomned \ 
\ from LUHMHUi to 

j £1,300,000 in ihr pn*l ; 

I mi% *carn: c-arh srur nnr i 

\ of ihr par' nrr> lia- ] 

\ SE""*' abrojnl in «M*urrh uf \ 

\ in thf January IH j 

J h»ur uf \->l. ihcrr i- n » 

1 Klory nbtMil thr forlorn J 

j anrl il* ssffius illu-lrulvH I 

} wilh color phulogrraphA. ^ 

"You're on thr wrong ocean, 
arrn't you*" alited Bill 

"I left Hollywood a year 
ago." Alan said. "I'm in New 
York now Radio. 1 * He had 
come to Maine now uti a 
friend's yacht just for the ride, 
hr explained— and was takmi: 
a plane back lhat evening 

"last's go have a drmk.' sug- 
gested Bill They had not been 
close friends in college, but sud- 
denly- il teemed wonderful to 
be in thr company uf anrrthrT 
man. Marian. Raihel. Humph, 
his daughters his world was 
surfeited with females 

■V the town tavern they 
i aught up with past events 
Alan had bect, something of a 
wit in his undergraduate days, 
ednor uf the university's humor- 
uui paper He was still amui- 
inc, full of ilv comments on 
Hollywood and New York 
hgum. Bill had not laughed 
so much in month* 

"Do you have to go back to. 
night ?" hr asked tmpulsivrlv 
"Cuulrin't vou spend a few days 
with meV 

Alan Hunter erinned. "Ask 
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A OAtLT 
THOUGHT : 
■ASPRO' WITH A 
(UP OF TEA 



NEW FACTS 

LEARNED ABOUT 'ASPRO' AND TODAY'S STRAIN 



ASPRO' ii mors Itwn you ihink i< ... 
— much mora — and if h« fikan Ihe 
stmt And strain of Todi^t living con 
dirioflf Id briny our Hlo fjct. 

Sine* pubUc*1i»n. recenll^, of an 
jrlicl« on the lubjecf oi obtaining raVtaf 
from rodiy'i tension iroublei, many havi! 
writhm in lo lay How valuable rtiey are 
finding 'ASPRO' at a daily uandby when 
a little wolhing it calW (of 

'ASPRO'. of caune, it primarily a 
quiri pain and headache reliavar , m d flu 
liealment, for which il hai ilia biggail 
demand in the world. Bui psople who 
had u»d ASPRO' only occasionally — 
for raor* sariou? paint or 'fSu — havt 
now bocome awaro of it> toottiing; pio- 
pcrtiai for theie modirn iroublei, nol 
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purely fioadachet but the many cor 
tnbuting cautet of Ihem. 

There it abundant evidence to tup 
pon the findings of these proplf 

ASPRO' givet a tympalhatic' type a! 
rdief — a relief that worki wilh Nalure, 
not againtl her It aclt in a toothing! 
calming hind of way, avtitling one bach 
lo terenily and a wnte of well-being 
without 'aflar^ffecll'- 

'ASPRO' it not habit-Forming and doet 
nol create a craving II can themfoK 
be taken fiequently without any fend- 
ency to addiction which many apparently 
harmiett preparation! can cause 

The tystem does nol become accustom 

ed to 'ASPRO with frequent use it, 

aclion it thut always at maximum eftec- 

IIMiMkiu 

AW5« 



SO KIND TO THE NERVES 
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from New York's famous El Morocco 



MfET POTATO 

Treat your family to a salad from the menu 
■ if one of the world's most glamorous res- 
taurants Manhattan's exclusive El Morocco 
. . . the dining place of sophisticated New 
*1 orkers ami world celebrities. 





HOW TO ARRANGE "SWEET POTATO SALAD' 



iNGftEDlENTS: 

.1 caps diced rooked sweet potatoes or 
ordinary polatties. 

cups diced celery. 
2 spring oniori^cli-upijed, ur 1 tra=|Hwui 
grated t>nion. 
I teaspoon sail 

'i .jj-.-i-i i-|-M,u,- Krafi Mjvunnai^ 
Omnic, md radish ring* to garnish. 



METHOD-. 

Combine potatoes, celery. Mtlt. Add 
chopped or mated o'l&Ui and Kraft 
Muvumiaise and rait eamiuhV 
Pile on to salad plat* 1 and ganmh with 
ordn^r quarter* and radish ring*. 
Serve wiih crisp lettuce and n\rn 
Kraft '.iu'. onnaise 



f" AII salads taste better with 
Elizabeth Cooke — Kraft Cookery ami Nutrition Expert. 

"This is the mayonnaise with the Won- 
der Flavour' — it'» made from a master 
recipe, and every jar contains the choic- 
est of ingredient*", soys Elizabeth Cooke. 

SMOOTHEST OF ALL I 

Kraft's special lonp-heatinp process puiir- 
antecH the smoothest. melt-rm-yoiu-toagM 



texture imaginable. You couldn't hope to 
i ui\ ]>v hand a dressing so smooth, 
cream > and rich. 

STAYS KITCHEN fRESH 

Kraft Mayonnaise stavs kitchen fresh to 
its last delicious spoonful. .Never tastes 
''oily" <ir too wweet . . . makes off salads 
tusir better than ever. 



TWO SIZES: Bin family 
10 ok. and 5 oz. "Swanky 
Swiy*' re-u&jkbU 1 glanni-i. Yh> 
3 tti., feature- lovt-ly flower 
pattern,, in 8 different 
f otours ! 
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me airaint" he xairi. "CJet down 
>>n viur kn«* and plead with 
itir! The answer will vtiH be 

yet," 

Thej^ were having cocktails 
on the back deck of Bill's hauw 
when Paula ramp up from th< 
rove in Iter bathing mil. hill 
introduced Alan, and ihe went 
on into the kitchen. Alan - * 
;;-!■; quizzical eye* followed, 
her until shr wai out of 

"Where tiu yoa »,vt your 
UUrtUtULtdf, pal ?" he asked. 
"A model agency ?" 

"She'll . i college friend of my 
mitpf'i," said Bill flatly 

"Nice i'":iiL- said Alan. "T 
w\h\\ I Had some little tots of 
mv own'" 

Hill milled, hut not broadly. 
Hu old crjllrKP friend wai 
pOUfiag ihr rerun fiinn: liquid in 
(be ihakci into his k^fatfc hill 
had forgotten the rather uti- 
plraaant limirtjcai of Alans 
mouth, lie wondered, luddenly, 
whether he was fivmf lo Trgrtt 
hi) impulsive invitation, 

By noon the next day- he no 
lirnyer wondered. Alan had 
spent the morning on the beach 
with PauJa and the children. 
Hill h ad letters to answer, and 
when he t ame down i'or a swim 
Paul wai laughing. 

!'!■-- tf,irl --■■»*-■ 1 1 ■ to be in 
radio.' 7 Alan told ruin. "A voice 
like hen ii WOnh folding 
inimev." His heavy -lidded eyes 
moved uvrr her. "She wouldn't 
lirr^li a TV camera, cither. 0 

('■MM.' mided at him. "You 
know," she laid, "1 thtnk I pre- 
fer my cluuttcrcd, t%icd wai in." 
She itoud up, 'X'orrjr on, Suulii 
^ud fliiLdy." 

"That's quite a girt." 1 niur- 
ni^n-d Alan. "What doei ihtt 
do after the litde thildren are 
tulrnp ?" 

Bill laid iliortly. 'She 
Btudies*' 

Alan ertnncd bn charming, 
tTDoked iprm. "This ii the lirat 
time in my life that I ever 
wished I were n tcxthook." he 
■aid. 

llil] did not ma\r .it nil. 

On the thirH dav hr won- 
derod how Ion? n few days 
could be. He fuucid nut that 
afternoon. Ainu inumiurrd 
caaually. "I iru^t Tin not over- 
'■ mv welrnmr, Bill? Actu- 
ally, r don't have to he m my 
iilfi''' until next Monday. " It 
W3S then Tueidfty. Six more 
tljvj of Alan Hunter were more 
than Bill felt he could endure. 

lie wa», he realised, alone in 
bit yrowinj diita*te for hi* 
fijiicftt. Susan -Lud Cindy adi>rni 
Eum, "He * Mirh a nit:r maji, 
Baddy!" Svinan exclaimed 

He was probably the least 
nice man she had evrr enroun- 
lered, rrHn led her father. 
Humph §aid. "Hr drinks, a lot. 
Mr, Chapnkaju. hut he El real 
comical." And Paula uppcitrcd 
hwinated by htm, 

She had not bem ui vivarium 



n H mmiiier, nor lud he wrii 
so much u| her. .-Vhin inaiu^d 
to include hits t n Jilmont i^very- 
thing they did — tripj to the 
villa kc picnics, walks, und 
long huun un the beach. 

Paula ttK>k to wenrinir 
dlrti^i imtead ol jranft. atul 
the only t'rumb of comfort 
vvhirh Bill could find in the 
whole franco wu that |ra.«t 
tile uftlftjt* ifossip* bad vomi:- 
Crm new to n'.iir about, 

(in Wrdnrifitiy i-venuii^ Alan 
uiired early, somewhat, over- 
taken by wbAi he referred to 
iu & little lrriouk dfitikiiitt 
Paula had ?one to her rof>u>, 
a/id fiitl «t alonr in thf living- 
room. wondrrinH whether at 
COttld invent h'juac i!ueiU. 

Thr telephone ranis. The 
I ihrary com m i ttee we re en- 
ihuiiaitk about hu pljini 
Hould he ciitcJi a mormnc 
plane for N'rw Vork to lout 
uver the huildnm *it\r rind ulk 
Willi the contractor? 

He riptunj up ihr *u its and 
knocked on Paula * dour. "Will 
yoa come downstairs far a 
minute ?" be whifpercd. 

Shr was Wmrlni* a white 
bathrobe and candy-itript'd 
pyjamaj UiJI Hood with his 
back id (he fireplace. "Sit down, 
Paula," he said- He told her 
.:*/■ ,l ilt- library, "1 don't pat- 
licularly like leaving yuu here 
with Mr HunriT," he added. 

She smilt'd "Alan donn't 
hot Jit- r me," ibe said. " He 
:iniui4'l me " 

Hill i(n«l!f'd die tn-arrh. He 
wondered whether he had 
bothered her withoiiT ajnusini; 
her He looked up quitklv, and 
sin- vran watchmii Ili hi. 

"("ursr iif" he exploded. "1 
wiih you were ten years older!" 

'*Teti yejri oldt-r than 
what ?" nhe iuquireii '"Tin ten 
yean older than I was fjn 
years *ho." Unrxperlrdly. the 
liiufihed. "You're awfully aFre> 
< Hifiscitius, jirn't you, tlill 
^^hapman.'" she added. 

Bill'i back prcised ai^amii 
The brick «»( the nrepbrne. In 
a few wrrks Piiuta would be 
returning co rolleRC He mini 
not fnryjri thaL She kinod up, 
in r bya wrjf bricht, and thev 
heard a dnor bcinif opened nn 
'In- Mufir above. 

Foorjtrpii padded in the hall. 
:md Cindy's voicr called plain- 
livrty, "Pauh.. then 1 '* a big 
aoUy morJiiuitD in pay room, and 
f i <m"t net in deejt!" Paula 
turned and ran up the utitiii. 

Bill Kfi die house before 
;cnynnr wai aw^kc in the mitni" 
i n if. He drove to Port land 
and got a New York plane. 
Hi- had 1* nay for two day*, 
and they were twn of the tong- 
uit days he had ever lived. 

Heal hare hung over the 
airport when be nrrivctl at 



prjrtl.md- The inside- of lm 
statRrn wafgoffl w^s Htiflmg 
when hr unlocked the door. 
Ilii foot pn'*ifti li-^rtl on the 
n u l» rattir. and HSxetn mile^ 
frunt hi. own house t Stitr 
trooper «top<ievl him and told 
him to take it easy. 

Humph was alone in the 
Ili tc h en . 1 'They've «0 1 gone 
out in ihr sailboat/' she - 
ifjumly "and I wish they'd ifit 
back. Smells like a iquail to 
me, 

"You and your weather pre- 
dictioni," fluid Bill. lookiriK out 
at the sunlit water. "Ift Mr. 
Hunter with them f" 

"Twai hii iclea." pfi4 
Humph. "I don'l think Paula 
ximtL'd to ko much, but the 
t hildren had their hearts set." 
She added. 'T dem't like it. 
They been none uilice ten this 
rtiorrunif." 

Not far from ihore. a imail 
doop. its tJiiln Happiun- was at- 
tempting to make the Innd 
ftill *p-rnnrd unkin<lly. "It 
hxMEl to me thouoh Mr. 
Hutitrr would bavt .( mitX lonst 
row back_" he said. "There 
isn't enough wind to disturb 
.i iijoi.b." 

"Nnt now there isn't/' 
Humph agreed. "You jfcftA 
wait!" 

Bill waiutl lit walked up 
,-iiid down tlie buck deck wutrh- 
ina the smouih water for the 
nisiet sail of hi* boat to rciutid 
one of the rocky i*Unds. 
Humph came out of the 
kitchen 

"What do you call that?" 
sh c dciua tided, W on « the 
eajtero hrtruon the s.ky was 
tlarkeiied, and beneath the 
ihadow the far watt r had rx- 
ieun to smoke. There w»5 not 

breath of wind on rhe land, 
and, as they watched, the anil 
nf rhf -ilni^trlinH d.cmp filled 
and shr canvr ikimminp to- 
wurdi the town harbor, hrtiinst 
nvrr a* she weni 1 "n* L vpi ■« leillv 
the kiichen door daiuincd 
ih ut. 

'Td better diut the window." 
ijiid I Inniph. 

Bill ran down ihr path to 
the covr . I he bearfc was 
empty. To the wrst the sun 
Waieo*, but ihr lleht was, thin 
>nd porte.ntou». The rain fell 
without any prelinnnarv Hound 
like a bur»i waierinain. 

He was drrnrhi-d whrn he 
rrac.hi'd the houie. 

"1 called thr Coast Guard." 
iiaid Humph. 

T il co down to the wharf," 
said M 

When he reach rd his car the 
iun was cone, rxtin.^ulnhcd by 
tin' i harrnctl cloudi which had 
rolled ntrni^ht mross the iky. 
Th** rain itreamed down the 
windshield with such forcr that 
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Take advantage of 
uol. refreshing sweels 

PliACHKS are one oi the 
most popular summer 
fruits, and combine well with 
other flavors to make a numhir 
of delicious sweets that melt in 
the mouth. 

Apricots an- jjv.i vr:v pnpul.ir 
and tan be substituted In ans of 
the recipes tfiven on this pae,c. 

All spoon measurements in our 
recipes arc level. 
SPICED PEACH SHORTCAKE 
F.ight ounces scon*" dough I made 
with little extra shortening), 1 tca- 

i N sugar mixed with t lea-ipoon 

cinnamon. 1 cup unsweetened cooked 
ur tinned peach pulp, 3 teaspoons 
rornllour, 2 tablespoons water, ] rup 
sugar, I teaspoon cinoainon, 
whipped sweetened cream, sliced 
peaches, and passioftiruil pulp. 

Prepare scone dough, roll ti> tir 
Bin-square cake-tin. Pres.* mt') 
greased tin, ghotr and sprinkle top 
with sugar mixed with rinrWltlOd. 
Hake in hot oven 12 to 13 minute-, 
l.ool on cake-cooler, cut tutu 
squares, then rut cath square 



►seasonal fruits to make 
for sun mier dinner--, 

through centre. Heat peach pulp 
with su^ar and linnamutc stir in 
cornflour blended with water. Stir 
until tailing, simmer 3 minutes. 
Allow Id cool, lili each shortcake 
with a generous layer. Place on 
serving-plates, top with sliced 
peaches, cream, and pajsirmfTuil 
pulp. Serves 6 to 6. 

FROZEN PEACHES AND 
CREAM 
One and a half sups crushed toco- 
mil biscuits, | cup melted butter 
or substitute, 2 tablespoons orange 
l in - - . I dessertspoon gelatine. 'J des 
sertspoons lemon juice, Jib. vanilla 
marshmallnws. I rup crushed troll 
prat hes or cooked or tinned peaeh 
pulp, I eup whipped cream i \ pint), 
ur chilled evaporated milk- 
Combine crushed biscuits and 
melted butter or substitute, spread 
over sides and bottom of scrvin^- 
dish, press firmly with ringers, chil 
Combine trim joicet, add gelatine, 
Ktir over boiling water until dis- 
Milved Cool, add chopped manh- 
mallows and peach pulp. Fold in 
sshuined cream or evaporated milk. 



and pour imrj dish lined with bis- 
cuit crumbs. Chill until lirm. .Serve 
decorated with slired lrc-sh ur pre- 
served peaches. Serves 6. 

PEACH LATTICE PIE 

Light ounces biscuit or shtirlcmst 
pastry (made with Uour), l( 

cuf*s drained, sliced, cooked 
peaches, \ cup brnwn sugar, I table- 
spoon Hour, pinch salt, I tablespoon 
blirter or substitute, I dessertspoon 
lemon juice, J cup water. 

Roll pastry think on floured 
board, line Bin, tart-plate. Trim 
cdsics, pinch frill. Arrange [leach 
slices attractively in pastry -case. Mi* 
brawn sugar with flour anil salt, 
add lemon juice and water. Stii 
over gentle heat until IkiiIiiie, sim 
mcr 2 inrntltes. Add tillttci ol tub 
stitutr. stir until melted anil pom 
over peaches. Re-roll trimrflinfp 
from pastry, cut into strips with 
Huted pastry wheel 



Arrange tflttiie fashion on top of 
peaches. Olazc ends of strips before 
pressinc on to pastry rim. Clare 
pastry strips and frill, bake in hot 
oven HI minute*. Reduce hem to 
verv moderate and cook further 20 
mitiutc-s. Serve hot or cold with 
cream or ice-cream. Serves 8, 

PEACH ANfiFL-CAKE MOULD 
One drsscrlpoun sjrlatine, J eup 
cold water. 1 rBS-? ,,ll l' s . 1 CU P ^R"' 
pinch salt. J cup Icniou juice, 1 tea 
spoon grated lenvun rind, 'I eijii- 
tthiics, extra \ cup sugar, 1 cup Iresh 
or cooked drained pc.icii pulp, I cup 
plain sponge or bunor cake cut into 
small cubes, toasted almonds, peach 
slices, and cherries lo decorate 



sr'/t.t/J PKAf.H SHOKK.iKh* 

(uIht*) UtV Mlllfth- lo /ir,-»nrr Hint 
IumIoM III ral. The cmikrtl thurl- 
rrtkr (uttfilifd) W<rj lir ptfparnt 
ilny» titwmt niiii Mnri'tt in tut airlifslit 
lin. tiiro fill "Mr' a»t.vl»hl>-ll niat 
hrforr aerrrnje. Srr eeci/#i' be/oie. 



Soften gelatine in cold water . 
dissolve over boilinp water Krai 
egg-yolks with sugar and salt, add 
lemon juice and took over hntlimj 
water 5 minutes without allnwiiiL' 
lo boil. Cool, add lemon rind, 
dissolved gelatine, tad peach pulp. 
I). -at eejt-M'iiitrv to merman-' 1 Hist"- 
tencv with exira suiwr and (old into 
iruit rmxture Fill mixnm- mi" 
wetted mould in -alternate lavrr> 
with .rake cubes. Chill until firm 
I nmould, decorate with toa»tcl 
almonds peach slices, and dun,. • 
Serve with or without cream or ice- 
cream. Yields ti srtvuii!- 



knilc. 
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OUR TEA CONTEST WINNERS 



Wiimrr of our Tea Content is Mrs. T. I). Piiuli. 1 Oceana 
Terrace, Manly, Brisbane E.3. Entrants were aisked to (five eronnmy 
idea-, on tonkine n pound of tea po farthest. The priste i- 50lb. of tea. 

Mm. A. N. Heard, of 14 Elm Street, Hawthorn, E.2., Victoria, wins the 
•sei-ond prize of ten pounds of tea- and Mra. J. King-Srnilh, of 7 Allvert 
Street, to rows, N.S.W., the third prize of live pounds of lea. 



Jim iMHiimt 



■ lllltlllllllMII. 



npHO USANDS o\ 
A rntrits were received 
for the Contest whit-h i> 
one of the rririsi popular wc 
have conducted, 

Nam« of ronvokuioe prtfct> 
winni*rs are given in the 
panel in column 4. 

Here U th** ivinnint: entry: 
\\ T 1 drink lea for iti rofre*h- 
inq and nimustine pro- 
prTtiea, foT its flavor jijicJ 
jrrnTm; 10 theft ii mure to 
making a pound oi tea -"■ 
fjrtiirr than bv simply uuiie> 
lev: .mil lri« lea to make mon- 
:md more cups. 

I •'■turn: the best Out o( <v 
pound of tea 1-.. in my 
ipinion, more imparunt ihan 
wing it 10 make a larger quan- 
tity 

I ton not 'I'Mii- in favor 
.il usine rhr leaves more than 
inre, making essrnrrs or icine 
the Uijuid tea: for ID mv minri 
we cjn not s<n [he full henefii 
from a eup of tea unlets it is 
ftrafclv made* and hni. 

I think there are rwr* wavs 
to eronomi'WT 

Tahc cure nf ihc ir.i white 
il ii in tlir housr. 




Avoid waste by using no 
mure than is necessary, 

Krrp the tea id a tightly 
closed lin or wrrw-top jar tn 



Wiys FlftSt PHlZfe. At*-. 
T. f>. f'ttpit. winner of omr 
economy fea-maJbrnf r<mt**t- 

fonservf the aroma .tnd flavor. 
Never leave tea m an opened 
packet. ) 

ITave the (caput warmed and 
use f.c>t-l^Nilimj water to mnke 
a good Infusion. A cold pot 
will reduce the temperature 
ramidcn-nblv- 

Do rii-r ilw "flat'" water, 
that ts T water not frrahly 
dnwnv which has been boiled, 
i Unwed to stand, and* boiled 



again. There is no sparkle in 
thh wiitcr, Wnrch hai lost nKMt 
of its arratiiiR properties. It* 
u\e HatH-m the taste of thr 
tea, spoiling the flavor. 

Give the tea time to Infuse 
properly. Sumc people say 
thrur minute?, jome say five, 
but do work out for younclf 
the lime it takes to come to iu 
proper strength, 

Always use 0 rosy* and do 
nfki tttod ll* pot in 1 draught. 
Tepid lea U not rcfrefthinii. 

Experiment until you find out 
hnw much or how little tea 
you need for each cup. Then 
reckon up the number nf cup* 
to he made, and. if necessary, 
measure the amount of water 
Into the kettle bv the cupful 
Put the rorrcct .imounr of tea 
in ihn pot and no rrinre. 

Then there will be no mote 
t ries nf "Herr's half a pot of 
good tea going to wattr — 
dnran't anybody want another 
cup?" 

If it should become neces- 
sary to use the Irjvei a second 
time, this is the beit method: 

Make the lea Id the ordin- 
-irv wav, strain it ofi the leaves 
jnd use. Dry out the lertve* 
rniipletr.lv before using them 
a second rime, cither in a very 
slow oven or. if the weather is 
hot and rfrv. in the open ait. 

Spread them out cm .1 iray 



Consolation i 
prises 

• Fnl lowing is ihr list of ! 

consolation priM-w'irusers j 

in onr IVa Contest. Tbcy \ 

will rarh receive one 1 
pound of lea. 

Mrs. J. F„ Godfrey, I 

H< ifsMiihli R<L. Kins I 

i^ood Vic. ~ 

Mils M r. Webb. :i2n { 

I a-nnox St.. U a r y- f 
borough. Old. 

Mrs. M. M, Kenny. | 

Murton Avr., Holland | 
Park, nriikanr. 

Mr». S. TkasM, 24 1 

Hrnsk-ill Rd^ Slrathmorc | 
W.6. Vk. 

Mrs. 'J. H. Ruining. I 

"Rowdalr." ] ericfc 0, i 

•»W. i 

= Mrs. P. L. Kamplinc. I 

! 22 Antwerp St.. Ranks- I 
I town, N.S.W. 

| Mrs. \. rVknavcr, 232 | 

I IXaconai Rd. WanadaJe. 1 

S SA. I 

! Mb. C. Ionian, SI I 

I ITiijh St., Toowonst. Bris- | 
: banc. 

= Mrs. R. Hamilton. 38 | 

| Haly St., Wondai, Qlrt | 

Mrs. I- Jcrvois, Two § 
! Wrlls, S.A. 

Tl Mil "111 ,iiiiitlll„IIIUIII, H,l>|l|IHII"llll.,l7 

.ind covrr liithtly with a pierr 
of net or thin minim Stir and 
turn frcijucnllv. Thrse leaves 
will make a sernnd brew, 
miil' i larger quantity than 
the first brew, and with the 
addition nf a few fresh leave 
'<ir fracranrf and flavor. 



Ju<l£in£C the entries was a pleasant task, 
us each one evoked pic lures (if liuhbliii£ 
kettle* and hospilable teapots, and many 
jiood brews were made to tent I he theories 
pill forward. 

INNER of the sec- 



W! 



oncl prize, rcn pounds 
of tea, Mrs. A. N. Beard. 
14 Elm St., Hawthorn. 
Vic submitted the follow- 
ing entry; 

My ucrsonal experience is 
rhat a pound of tea provides 
comfortable and healthy ie- 
reshmmt for seven week> for 
one person partakine i>f 
freshly made tea /our timei a 
day — eight runs in all. 

My way is: 

Use the smaller leaves I or 
tips I. 

Empty the pafkrt into a 
tightly lidded tea-caddy with- 
out undue delay. 

Leave a small teaspoon in 
the caddy for mpa_surini> to 
prevent the use ol more te3 
■ han is necessary. 

Use a small leapot (not 
cnam rh and a padded tea- 
rmy ai all times. 

Wheo ready for the te»- 
Triiy heat the teapoi with very 
hot water and cover with the 
cosy until just before the kettle 
boils, Then pour off the 
water nnd put one teaspoon ol 
tea in the pot. Pour on the 
boiling water, put the cosy on, 
And leave for three or four" 
niinuies to draw. This is suffi- 
cient for two nice cupa uf tea 
of medium strength. 



l.rXtRY RECMPE 



TONY'S CREAM PUFFS 



CREAM puffs are a very 
elegant dessert for am- 
party and a much appreci- 
ated pastry with afternoon 
teas, says Tony, of Syd- 
Otv ! Golonv Club. 

"Cream puffs." he says, "arc 
perhaps die most delicate 
creation, the most delectable 
rruimpih nF the Frrnrh cuisine. 

"Make them from mv 
recipe." 

CRRAM IUTFFS 

Oar cup of boilini; water, 
] pound butter. I tablespoon 
<iu|zar, 1 pinch salt, 1 cup 
(lour, t eirsrs. 

Killing f)ne cup of heavy 
errant whipped, sugar, and 
•. inilla in taalc. 

Add butter, sut;ar. and sail 
io thr aniline; water. When 
huttrr i> niched beat in Hour 
and let cook for 3 minutes 
<*r until ii forms a firm roll 
of dough, and lenves the sides 
ol th • < iuci!pnn. f ami almost 
to lukewarm before heating 
the ci!U> in, one at a time. 
Br vers- careful that each egg 
is thoroughly blended before 
adding the next. 

Prop .i spoonful at a time 
on to a well-greased oven 
tray, and hake about 30 min- 
utes in a hot oven, then re- 
iiii r heal tn moderate and 
continue .ookute another 10 
minutes until the puffs are 
ttnn, hollow, and drv, so th.it 
they retain their shapr v, hen 
thev cool. Then rut the top 
• crt and fill with whipped 
,-ream. or custard if you pre- 
fer it 
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Use .i tablespoon Inr des- 
sert puffs, a teaspoon for 
aftrmoon tea puffs. 



Be fair to 

By SUter Mary Jacob, 
f.iur Motbcrcrah Nurse 

Y PROBLEM i-hild is very 
often one who spends the 
whole of his time with adult, 
and i* cxperted to conform 
to their slnndards. 

In a one-child family, or 
when there is a gap of three 
m four years between the 
first and second child, a wise 
moiher will see that her 
tiiddleT has definite playtimes 
with other children of his 
age. 

The mother will need to 
contact friends or neighbors 
with children of a near age 
and organise with them a 
plav-period at least two of 
three times a week at their 
homes, or at the home best 
stilted for the purpose. 

Only simple equipment, 
such as a sand-pit. spades, 
buckets, a safe climbing-frame, 
or large blocks, need be pro- 
vided The play should he 
unobtrusively supervised by 
one of thr mothers. 

This supervised play will 
he a preparation lor the nur- 
sery school Utter, and will re- 
illll ill all ihe children being 
lr».s possessive in character. 




LJ'\i'fthtiV .5/4f/S-tfJK /ultfeif into the ahape of c til* with rnrrol miantmt mnkei an 
attraetivti gurnuh for a Aimh of urflfj tpaghrtti, 

FAMILY DISH 

Lambs' kidneys, cooked and extended with a small quantity ol minced 
Hteuk. nnd Hervetl with tlpiurlielti, rnuke this we.-k'. family ilinh. 

THIS recipe yields four 
large helpings and is 
served unly with erecn 
vegetables. The cost is ap- 
proximately 6/6. 



SAVORY KIDNEYS AND 
STAGHETT] 
Six lambs' kidneys, 4Jb. 
mincrd steak, I tablespoon 
chopped oninii, 1 tablespoon 
fat, salt, pepper, { cup tomato 
juice, j cup Mock or watrr, 
I dessertspoon Worcestershire 
sauce, gravy powder, J cup 
spaghetti, 1 t blc spoon butter 
or suhatitnle, | nip grated 
chreae, I tablespoon chopped 
shallot or chives, I tablespoon 
chopped parsley. 



Remove skins and cores I 
from soaked kidnevs, chop 
roughly. Lightly brown steak, 
kidneys, and onion in hot fat; 
add salt, pepper, tomato 
iulcc. stork or water, and 
sauce. Cover and rook 20 to 
25 minutes. Meanwhile, conk 
'paehetti in boiling salted 
water 15 minutes, and while 
still hot lightlv mix with 
butler or substitute, cheese, 
and shallot or chives. 

Place in greased ovenware 
dish. Thicken cooked kidneys 
with bh-nded irravy powder 
and pour over spaghetti Oook 
in moderate oven until 
ihoroiich.lv heated. Serve top- 
ped with rhopped parsley. 



Miss Precious 
Minutes says... 

JF you are going to crochet 
an article with fine thread, 
familiarise yourself with ihe 
monf hy making one first with 
thick cotton or wool. 

* * * 
JtjHOULD a clothesline leave 

nuiy marks ou clothes, a 
simple remedv is to pami u 
with two coals of clear var- 
nish. 

* » * 

ptACB a few drops of olive 
oil in the rinsing water 
when washing chamois gloves 
This prevents thrm lining 
hard, 



rpHIS entry won third prize 
for Mrs. J. King-Smith. 7 
\lliert Stcet. tiirowa. N.S.W.: 
Buv the best-quality tea that 
you can. The bener the tea, 
ihe more cups per pound, 

t'se a teapot of suitable 
size. It is wasteful to make a 
faiiulv pot jusi for one Of two 
per-son.,. 

Warm arid dry thr pot he. 
fore ptarini! the tea isi it. "I his 
will unnirl the tra-leavej and 
enable them to infnsr Ut the 
nraximuni -trcneth. 

Measure the tea carefullv. 
Use fresh boiling water — 
there should be a good jet of 
steam coming out of the kettle 
— and firstly pour just enough 
water into the teapot to cover 
the leaves. Place the lirl on 
the pot and leave for a minute. 
Add encjugh watrr to quarter 
till the pot, re-cover, allow to 
-land for one more minute to 
infuse properly, then stir to 
distribute the strength rvenly 

\llow the leaves to settle, 
then pour out. 

II more water must be 
added for second cups, do not 
wait until the pot has become 
completely dry. There should 
alwavs be some tea remaining. 

It is an economy to fill a 
.rrtal I vacuum flask from the 
breakfast pot if you like a 
to id-morning cup of tea This 
should be done before the tea 
has been standing loo long. 



READERS 
RECIPE 

A SIMPLE and delic- 
ious faintly sweet 
tlavored with lemon, dates, 
and raisins wins this week s 
prize of £5 for Mrs. R. 
Smith, +5 Norman St., 
War.uah, N.S.W. 

All spoon measurement! in 
our recipes are level 

FRUIT CRUST LEMON 
SNOW 

fruit Crust: Hall cup chop- 
ped seeded raisins, I cup 
chopped dates, | cup water, 
2or. butter or substitute, 2 
cups crushed coconut or 
lemon biscuit crumbs. { lea. 
ipoon mixed spice, J cup 
chopped nuts. 

Lemon Snow Filling: 
flraled rind and juice ol 1 
large lemon, \ cup sugar, 2 
tablespoons arrowroot, i pint 
water, t egg. 

Place raisins, dates, and 
spice in saucepan with water 
and stir over low hrat until 
mixture is soft and thick. Add 
butter or substitute and Stir 
until melted. Lastly, fold in 
liiscuii crumbs and nusjs, mix 
well, Press into tart plate, 
ItUrni to set. Prepare tilling. 
Heat lemon rind, water, aud 
sugar in saucepan, add arrow- 
root blended with lemon 
juice. Stir until mixture 
boils and thickens, remove 
from heat. Add egg-volk, 
allow to cool. Fold in stiffly 
beaten egg-white, fill into 
fruit-case. Chill until set. 
Serve with cream or Ice- 
cream. 
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GARDENING 



DELICATE PRIMULAS 

Primulas, whicb bloom in winter and spring in glass-house., 
bush-house', ami garden bed are amorm tlie most delicate and 
exotic of all garden flowers. 




TH E R E arr many 
varieties ranging (nun 
the large, lacy beauty ul 

Primula grandiflora lim- 

Ijriala, through lovely 
Primula obcontea and 
l'rimula sinensis., ihc Chin- 
ese primrose, and the well- 
knuwn Primula polyantha 
tlie pnlvamhas which is 
ofun wrongly called a 
pnrinusc to WC small and 
dainty annual Primula 
malacoidcs, the fain prim- 
rose. 

P. poly.iniha comes ia 
,-rram. vcllnw, and wine 
shades Will -ill turn of in- 
irunl'- veininc The tTue 
English primrose, "huh has 
llossers ot a similar furin, is 
generally yellow nr cream, 
though blue occurs «omeumcs, 

Biltll .itr- JiiT.TIHi.il ■ 

The other varieties ranee 
hum white- through pink, rose, 
and lavender. They generally 
d<> besi as annuals, [hough P. 
iinit.rnca and the Chines* 
prim rote ran be carried nveT 
for .11 least WO sears if grown 
as pot-plants In a cool glass- 
house or bush-house This is 
frequently done by gardeners 
who raise them for show pur- 
pose. 

These two varieties! will 
both ifrou outside 
thorough!* protcclcd. shady 



phec where soil is deep .in 

lot] tin 

II this caunrii be provided, 
be conteni with having them 
us pui-phiui^ 

During flowering ail the 
primulas must be kepi out of 
strong sunlight, as n is in- 
clined Co bleach the color and 
scorch ihr delicate petals. This 
makes them ideal lor grossing 
m the slmdv garden 

If fairv primrose!, ,ife sown 
carls- It) that tnes bit well 
-•snilihshed below the wcarher 
gets cold, they will flown \- 
r.nli as June, and if fed 
occasionally with liquid ui.in 
u[.-- will eootittne until Qcto- 
ber. 

Prinee.s< Mary, a deep rosc- 
pink, True Rose, and Daw- 
kin* C-arminc [ire all good 
varieties of flic laity primrose. 

Both LHniii.il and perennial 
types of primulas arc easy to 
raise Irotti seed now 





s n o r r 

t'riHtuiti lltl 
eoiriro. noorr . 
and Primula 
lint-nail. I h T 
C.hinmr prim- 
eoite. at Irft. 
or,- lieiiflitjul 
grvtrti either 
in Ihr /tarrlrn 
n r a » fi n l 
pinnt*. 



Ihi Mjsiii.si.ian V\ umc.n » Weeki s - lanuan 12, W 



D.^J\7r Primula maitieoiiir*. 
thr loir* primrintf. oni of 
rn. carlirnt >/w;iii' unnioWs H> 
brighten thr uhtter scene. 

As the seed is so liny, water 
the box irom below by placing 
it in a tub of wiiter and lel- 
liriL li seep up 

Even [he finest wittering ruse 
is likely to wash the tiny seed 
out. 

A newspaper or damp ciolh 
placed ovn the Aeedbo.x will 
help keep the soil moist until 
the seedlings appear in about 
rwo or three weeks. 

The paper must be removed 
llntuediateb or heallliv gToivth 
will be inhibileil, antl without 
plenty of itir the disease, damp- 
on 1 , '"'ft. c:ius['<l bt a fundus, 
may berTirne established and 
do a lot of damage. 

VVlien uhey are li* it> e enoutrh 
to handle easily, they should 
be prirked mil into another 
box (it the tame soil mixture. 

Spare them two incbei 
apart each way, and uliitu they 
get crowded in tlii» box move 
them into permanent places 
in the garden bed or pots. 

Allov. only one plant per 
pot. 

In tile garden, space fairy 
puniroses about four inches 
apart in .1 Imrder |Q| hrst 
effect, and the other varieties 
eighl to ntik in. In s .ip.-t 1 

The important thing I* to 
keep the plants moist Mulch 
the beds heavily .mil watei 
dnty 

iVhen the buds appear it it 
well worth stimulaling ihr 
plains lis watering ihent with 
weak liquid manure, repealing 
at f.srtnightly inteiv.il 

Lnifirtunaiely therr is .1 
note of warning with them^ 
lovely flowers Some pc.uph 
ale allrrglr to them, develop 
nig .in in liy rash il they much 
the plants 

P. mLil nllit j and ihi- ldir\ 
primrose tire ihi' wtirsl offentl- 
crs. A pair et mbbei gioso 
solves the priihlem. H> dun'l 
let [he possibility ol an tich 
deter yuu tiom griming them 




/ 

f laving cojoui . . oloiu 
Y that ran look the >uo m the 

ry* sMtluiui iliuimmu 01 tve|tkenlri|i 

or iildirnr bv 11 lin ker. Sundersun 
us> n in pi. mi IttictM, pnni-rncil ntsaVa 6r 
pnulril iabno 1 bin inske rruirh ol avi> 
Tixim and keep ir young for n-jt 

SANDERSON 

,SiJi-r("«if)liii<; 

FABRICS 



MAI il: VI liXBKllKJlv. MIDDLKSliN, KSUI.AM). 
i «u unit Jimi Iht imme tin inr aeimm^r 
>ni , Pl.ll.n in Ml. mi. I.IAD1M. SI<)K1> IN 1KB MS. STATKS (U M MKAUa 
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VV 





tantalizing flavour! 

KRAFT 



Kich, creamy-thick t!hee* 
Wbii starts to melt the 
nnmeni it trturhfs hot }owl! Pop a 
RpOOflful oil spaghetti — ami in a few seconds there's thai rich, 
tantalizing rhcrar this our to add test and nourishmenl! 





for fast cheese 
dishes and snacks 




A few minutes in a 
SKBOttttg) over very wH 
ZiertX and Chcez Whiz becomes the 
nnihl rtriitini r/irtMr' iiifin 1 vuii r-ver served up! Perfect 
for pgtft) tTfohga, And so hands for glamorizing 
eggs, vegetable* and lefl*overs. 




Kp a jar Cher* Whiy. 
limtdy and you're- all set for 
k Jinir*. -.Mink:* and rsmidwirhre linl *>x mid. 
Kit h, iantalUil^B Pu-^ Wliix *■» murvell.>u> fur toasted 
or |iluin •uuiiUiciW - grand spread on hiwuils. a>m. 



Continuing , 



Cradle Snatcher 



ih< wiprii wen MMj'Mafc juu hr 
dtove almost by dead reckott- 
iti«- 

I'hi' town wharl wj» i rowded 
ttiih people. Summer jji iJ|M< , 
(..tcdiiiK in tht ler of the di.ii. 
nfii in yachting i;aps r lobstrr- 
iiiru and hi hi Hh'-n. ublivjouj oi 
ihr downpour .n (bey wnuhni 
tin h-irbor i rah, ihr rticinu 
loops Atid laufu ti. ■.. powcr- 
liuuti and dories straining -ml 
ptti hiinj Ml their moorm*;.*. Ai 
Bill reused the end of the [>Jrr, 
I blink ki-tch, like a rujr-rln.^ 
Hone, hit the piling and 
carr.crrd off towards the nW ftj 
more. 

Roy Brirker. uar of thr 
lobster fuhrrmrn. tanir up to 
him. IV Coail Guard plane 
just igol bark." !v «iid. 
"Couldn't wp nothing. I *hey 
KOI thr duck out " 1 !-■ ■■- j- ■ - j- 1 j j ■ 1 1 
his hand to Bill's ihouidrr 
'Likely they put in to owt oi 
the islands, 3 * hr nrided grntlv. 

B ill lnokrd - 1 i ,i h ly at 

Roy- "Can't we " he he- 

«an, and did not complete the 
question. Jlc knew that no 
boat could put out now. 

" Twon't but too Jong," Roy 
said, "'She'll blow herself out " 

It did not have to last long, 
■nought Bill. He. knew thu type 
of squalL He knew htm- little 
time it needed to crejiir havLM- 
dfitj tragedy. If they had been 
tn the boat when it bit- 

1 Lis lips moved silen riy . 
praying. Another bo-it 
dragged anchor and hit the 
wharf. Let them be on land. 
Bi 1 1 pra yed. Let thrm be 
Mfr. 

Roy'i voice aeemt-d to conic 
from far away. "O.K., Bill, 
let's go," 

The ram wai thinning. In 
the east ihr iky paled, and ihr 
p.illor spread upwards as though 
:> I'urrain were riiin« from the 
wrtter. Bill jumped mio Rov > 
:. 'n.i t - iTiotur-biiat. 

"'Won't be able to iee mmh 
wi 1 " Kuy sh-ouicd. **Bnt we 
r^n try the iilaitds-.'" 

Spray drenched thrm ai th» a 
lirndi'd into thr wind. In an 
hour the sun whi out. The bay 
f-till hrnv'ed. but thr wind and, 
rain had stopped. The Coait 
CuiArd iaunrli ihot past ihr in. 

Bill dutr.hed Roy's Brtn 
Soniethins Mu Hoorint; in thr 

•-..ii'-i ihr;ni Rev ili;i.[|l< ii hii 
engine and Bill «i^rd the boat- 
h4M»k 

"Youri?" aikrd Roy, and 
loctktd quirklv nwav from BiH'* 
fare, He leaned over thr side, 
bis blue ryes dinrp. "SomiTrin 
unstqaprd the rruiil." he said 
"It nin't brokr. And the 
Jiu'hnr i iffjne " 

Hp held up thr Frayed ropt-. 
' Better tow her alunn/' he 
idded. "Give me that tine." 
Bill did not move. Four propli- 
had set out in ihil lmall »hcll 

\ Cnaal Guard plane pauvd 
low abovr thrm Rnv fnjienrd 

hr RlW, headed out asain. They 
elfeied Wa island where *omo 
axa had built a thaek lon^ atro, 
their eve« ^trainioif. The tiny 
sailbout Ixihbcd behind them a* 
Roy headed north. Another 
rutlty ninund. ialmon-pink in 
thf wnnn littht, irrcw larifcr. 
"HaJleluinh." ihouted Roy, 
BiM'i kneei buckird. He 
realised thdt he. had not cx- 
pecird to see them again. 
Not alive Even when they 
wen* so clow t_hat he rould 
y-e Susui waving and Cindy 
juin|nn« up jnd down he 
' fiulii not move. 

Rov rut the engine, and BiH 
wa* m the wnter. half \whn. 
in inc. stumbling ever ihe slip- 
Piety roc Its. 

'We knew you'd come, 
Daddvf" Susan was shouting; 

"We weren't airaidl" Cindv 
was ii«?jling, and his dripping 



40 



\LL li/r.r.rr- in the iTtik 
and -hot i atone* whlrb 
In The Vn*l»llin 
tVantrn a rVeektr ire flrimotu 



aroi* k^unht thcin both, wbilt- 
bjs ryei went to Paula » i.ur- 

sr\r naid qoakiy. "Wi^ rr all 
nrht, Hill. Kvervthing* aJJ 
right-" 

"Paula hit Mr Hunter with 
the lollee Rtsafcf" *aid SuaarJ 

"She bopped him on I hi 
head!' i huued Cindy. 

'Alan's all Httht, too." Paula 
said dryly "We had a diiier- 
ence of opinion about the ad- 
vMaJ.nliiy d* landing here in- 
stead ol making thr mainland, 
and I losi my temper." 

She said, "Hill darling, don't 
look like that!" and she waa 
in hit IQW, and be wai kiuintr 
hef ey«M and her cheeks and 
her lips, 

Alan's voice said, "Never 
unden-stiiuatr the power of an 
arcbiteet! Bill, 1 CtftJUnJ) 
rrad those blueprints wrong.'' 

Roy Bhekrr coughrt* 
better back wltilc it'i still 
li_-l|L." hf suiid- 

Bilt it'pL hu arm around 
Paula m thr launch. Susan 
god t^indy talked kteadtly, and 
jointly, all the way to thr 
wharl: Paula ruadr a tent with 
thr vail. (• was fun when it 
rained., only the santlwii hes 
got wet. 

Mr. Uuntrr was ghid hi- had 
Listened to Paula, even if she 
did have to tx>p him They 
anrhi>ri:d the sailboat, hm ttie 
rope broke when they were 
lilting under the tent' 

"\V. ft'n't you surprisrd 
when you found it crapiy. 
fWdv"' asked Susan, 

Paula's hand tightened, hold- 
ing hi« h^nd. 

Qtritti 5urpn!k'd t " iaid Bill 

"Vnu might drop mr off at 
the tavern." Man inuMtmred 
ca»ually, when they wen- all 
in the sUttiun vm^an, "I have 
to see a bartender about a 
drink." 

He urinnrd at BilL "I'll 
\er .,i i:i a. plane lickrl, too, 
Wh Huntrm knnw when to 
stop the rhaie." 

Undoubtedly, he had uacd 
the line before, but Bit) found 
him*e If jm.i I ing u they khor ik 
bands. 

Humph was waiting for 
thcim. 

"Will you E(ive the children 
their supper 3 " Bill asked her. 
"I want to talk with Mt« 
WentworuV* 

Humph cloned one hri (th t 
fyfc. She said , ' 'Yra t M r 
Chapman. Come on, girls. 
Hurry!"" 

Bill looked Jt P.iula. "I'm 
not so age'COnscioui as I was." 
he lold her. "But just lor tb<- 
record, how old are vnu?" 

She was nniling "Twcnty- 
seven/' she atuwrred. She 
Added. "I'm still vurprtaed that 
uubody nuapeeted it. I'm Katie's 
hutorv teacher,'* 

"Great grief f'* said Bill 

"Thr student Kafir erigaged 
for vnu backed (mi," fhn taid. 
"I wanted « quiet summer to 
hnLsh mv theais. And I taw 
you once, when vou visited 
Ka lie a I collnce," she add ed 
demurely, 

Bill mid. "Did vnu finiih 
vour thrsii. Miss Wentworth?" 

She nodded "You can rail 
mf doctor, if va\i like." 

He mid. "Great griefl" again. 
"Whv didn't vou trll mr ?" he 
Hrmandrd 

Paula giggled She sounded 
HW Cindv. "K-Katie and i 
thought it might rm-embarraw 
*'uu, if vou Vnew" she said. 
She stood, shakina with luugh- 
ter. facing him 

"Rmharrau mr!" rrmTed Bill 
He beean to laugh He took 
hold of h rr should r ri a nd 
shook her "Docinr Wentworth. 
uould it embamin yen* ttt 
marry me?'* he asked. 

Pnul* pressed her face 
,iMinsi bii shirt Shr wai ttill 
laughing. ''N-not at ta% Mr. 
*'h^pmnn" she told htm. 
fCopyriirhii 
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t&Ri<|kt; 

Jittt remember, lhal a 
shcjwizr of hath is in it much 

' ■ 1 1 ,~ . L J 1 1 1 ; .1^. !!!■■: a (l'V 

hours,' close evmtiict in n 
healed theatre. 

Everybody perspires, snmc 
more than others. It's 
healthy, its natural. L!»f«ir 
runatcly. when pcripiration 
conw* in contact with air. a 
hiiMcri.il change lake* pincc. 
which becomes unpleasant, 

PfcsttM lasting Chloro - 
PHI L.LI KS stop perspira- 
null odours before they 
start, and a special instarit- 
actine innredieni help* give 
you a sv.ee! and whcilcMunc 
nrenlh. 

Be flower-fresh in breath 
and hods Eat Lhlorn- 
PHII I II S dcrKUirunl tab 
lets daily . . two for 
body nnd one for s\ Q 
hreiilh. Us live ^" 
■safe way to 
ensure thai 



you re nice 
lo he near " 




: DON'T 

• USE SCISSORS 

TTii> Esnrliriun mi-tin «d n( n> 

* njin-irip J-riugh, iK-aii cHtide 

• tnlh h'ikki^ m whuy uutni- 

• nin.t mnv mult in •erioM 

• injurv. 

• With fTtTEX (My ratirle 
0 lUinimr. ytm vnfrly m- 

ihnvi- iirmyriOv <'utirlr in jii-i 

^ tiaJf ihr i imc — ami prevent 
Jtttinfiil huKiMJIi. Apply Cdmez 

• Oily CvtiHt 1 HrTin'iVRT ■inirnil 

• *nk» bihI fc»nr iif naili with 

• muiiernv stick ud i srtlon wool 

• iiipplini vrtb cut. bottle. 
A Simply wipe iwtv tuutctimt 
0 reticle Ift-trjiif.- * « fin hi' h in m 
j fmlimc U> ■ ■ > ■ . r i;„i| 

CITEX 








m 


COOKERY 


book] 



BOOK SttlERS! NEWS AGENTS! 



PATTERNS 



F32K4 — Schon! unilorm Inr summer Sires Lengths 24in., 27iri , and 
Witt, lor S, 8, and 10 years. Bust, Win., Kin,, Mitt., and Mhh lor 
12, 14, 16, and 18 yean, Requires 2£ydt. tn 3 2-3rd yds i iterordirtg to 
si/r "sriii>. mntcrfctl and 1yd 'Win eontrail 'for all aiies Price. 2/S. 



K3I58. — Srhon! turn, styled with doublr-breadcd 
In nl ii< liiuil and pleated ikin Si/es G, H, III, t'J 
and 14 se.us Rrtiuirrs l^vds-. to 2iydi. (atrordinc 
in <we Ifiin miiierial and Jyd. to }vd }6jM. 
liiiiiit! Price. 2/6. 

F'I15H. School mrik .ivied with tin* pleats helms 
,i sijuare-cui neckline Sii« 4, 6, 8, 10, 12 and M 
year* Rrrjuiri'i l|yds to 2|yd§. ( according to size 
JHin, mittcriat and Jvd Stint. Iinmi; materia) 
PHw, 2/6, 



FS281.— School tunic and niatrhinR Inng-slerved jiick.-t. 
Si/is: Lifngths 22in., 24in., 27in., and 's'Hn 



F3284 



Make richer 
Ice Cream 
this quicker, 
easier way... 



RAFT 
ICE 
CREAM 
MIX 




an Wuujin'i Waaauf — Jaounrv 12. 1955 



MADE BY KRAFT FOODS 

tM 
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'dfSlce the:Magicia'n 



MANDRAKE: Mauler mafti- 

rim, wilh ihr help tif 
LOTHAR: Hit Riam Nubian 
servant, manages (o foil the 
hank rubber* who irn.nl, his 
hmiie, and irv lo make him 
conceal them from the 
policr. Mandrake makci their 



life in hi* home a misery with 
iii- hypnotic tricks, and dis- 
ii.i' i- them while Lothar es- 
capes to brinjj policr help- 
Wilh rhe thieves safely in 
prison. Mandrake i- ready to 
lictnn .1 new adventure. 
NOW READ ON: 





TO EE CONTINUED 



rue Atr*TBAU/m Womex s Weem.* — Jauuatv 12, 1955 



NYLON REINFORCED 



SO EASY TO WASH AND IRON 




At ',0 W It M I 



WE REPLACE IF DISSATISFIED 



^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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SAFELY STOPS 
ER.SPIRATION 
1 to 3 DAYS 

In ■■►in tiui ili» u — ,\\njt\\ ihi a.jiiKT ■ 
.i.ilii,. imii mi. Oi if h ■■ ■ ■ 
■-.(!(■.- UNflr.iwuft imtVk . nn friFHt" 

rrxwtfc**. treaniir ArrW: 

i^lUHl hlUVt. J»l narrn i ■ hi* 

ul imi, ( ii,. Hi i- ■ i- I . 

*| In k.lilmu []u1im> 

■ iiiomiihiu luwn |H-r»|iirillmn nn 
man >nntr)(tH inimn 
i mi ixirimn 

> 1 1 Hi hin. 4 H 'HkLvlul tint iiiiiH-dlL LU, 
Hi - MDiuctuT trum ii nr Hm ihr ui'*i 




RRID 

ta» mill Feritn 





|VE B^N GETTING RSW 4LL ^ 
AAK^ I'M JUST WQ&N OUT/ PO tt>LJ 
MINI) IF 1 LIE ON VDUR 



Ftif children from trtfthing 
b to 1 -4 ytaf\, Sf cedmop/* 
Powder* iK the gentle, vjfe 

■ptdMj tluic tuj I'iVn mother'* 
oojitihv tc*r uvrr 11)0 yean. 

U ««' "Sttttitittmf, fox 
t 7 F7Q, GA'O. Mf/awrm" for 
:rti twukirf " f Unti to MaHtrs." 

Cive 

STEEDMANS 

POWDERS 

for Regularity 

AT ALL CHEMISTS 

Martr in England. 




THE DAINTY PERFUME 
THAT 15 ALWAYS IN 
GOOD TASTE. 



• Fothion frocAj arr avaif- 
nblr for mil • tiJt ir- .i- from 
dfttf <nf puhl'wtiXtnn- 




TaJuvn FROCKS 

■ cut out _ 



Ready to wear or cut 
ready to make 




-KftTf-ULJI". — Coo. 4UX>p-n«i0fc<Kl cotton Ont- 
Plrrr Orilnhfrd vLlh » plane turn *nd matching 
bu [ I ci r i ► Thr m jlLp rii S it % ft ih led CO LCW 
(ibminabif in red and ri'urk dLuf- aod black 
yellow uid hlafK ind irwr. and tilact. «]. 
■naiad on • irbitr iroumJ 

Kc-ad; fa Wt>(. Slur l2ic ma 34111. bust, 
M 1*., Mill »i: ' Kin bast, ft-, 4 Pcsta&r 
rr«l».lML(10T1 if* Bin 

C«l QUI OtHf. Kits JIM.. 
*n& Jtin. b(Ut. Wit; 3iLn. 
nod SfllQ. bjjit. 71 6 P- »H< 
iin.d real^rhllnii S 1 rxt» 



"HOSt AtflfE".— Mm- 
Cmltj' [roc*- imd mn:cr;l:i.-; 
Jnekf-1 mxlr in cotum 
rtnshiLiu The >BnkM Ik 
flillliltd *illi ■ umali 
TbiLe (rlifUe coluir arr. 
!'ii' ■ :■ ^ cuffi Thr coinr 
chain incJudrs und 
■at,:'' red and *Mtr: bltu 
ftnd whliff. jinti btxck k.tid 

Kr*4 v I n Kur : Alice 
33m *«>d 3410 huhi. ro d; 
]flin .ii... id;:, buit. 17/11. 
."' and rfiglilrftlluxi, 

3 - n'.TM 

cut otii Dm*. sjm> mo, 

and J 4lr* tauBl, M « 
and :iAUi liiut. 87'tl. 
Pnatjufr ■□(] roflilrBtlaL 
1, - «xtrs 



yoTl- Fie** iMfr) « ««w«d color oAoicr No CO ii r.rrj* r: 
nrcrpr«d Wfrinp ft* ttiftfJ *fH4 U> urtz/Vtr plnrti un pfov^ rfi 
Fallen F^wJfc* iMf 6* (jujeefrd at ohtill«<rf or Fathtun pAltftm 
Pty OA *4S Harrit St . Ultimu 




FAULDING 

LMDER'MUSK 



Charming, delightNlLy fBtreihing 
FaULDIKIG Lavender and Mm It Erealn 
the right atmosphere im oil occoutmt. For 
gcnrerotiont woman of distinction Koto 
found <t the moat captivotinia, moit 
apprapnot« ot p*rKim«, 4lwayi in good 
t(j*t«, Chooic fragront^ rsf reihincj, 
FAULDING Lo wonder and Musk For mb+lo 

dainrincii that hnjen 




faulding lavender e musk 

FROM THE PEWtlKEMV DIVISION 01 MULDWC LtHOHMOnif.5 
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> PAGES FOR i 



$0/7 We every Tk/rsdjy g V ° V 
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Qrrtotls 




Sao 



(regd.*) 



Biscuits 



1 
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